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PREFACE 

We  believe  Hymns  of  Glory 
No.  2  is  one  of  the  best  Song 
Books  in  the  world  for  Church, 
Sunday-School  and  Revival 
Meetings. 

More  than  three  hundred  songs 
and  all  singable. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Hamp  Sewell. 


Atlanta,   Ga. 
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Jesus,  and  Only  Jesus. 
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th- bur-den  of  sin  remove?  Ami  who  can  fur  sinners  a  -  tone? 
2.  Wli'n-an  our  saf«-ty  and  peace  a^urr?  And  who  can  tin*  Father  re  -  veal? 
:>.   When  theniizht  falleth  and  courage  fails.  Who  then  is  our  strength  and  our  stay? 

-  ly  the  tempter  who  seeks  our  hurt  Is  watching  our  souls  to  de-stroy • 

-  to  -  ry,  vi.-  -  to  -ry  waits  foi  all    Who  trust  in  the  Savior    a  -  lone; 
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Who  is  suf-fi-cieut  for  all  our  wants? 'lis  Je-su9  our  Savior  a  -  lone, 
.relives  a-bove  To  an-swer  the  sinner's  ap  -  peal. 
Je  -  sus  a-lone  is  our  sure  defense;  Tnist  Him,  for  we  must  and  we  may. 
.!••  -  ids  Almighty  to  save,  is  near,  Let  prais-es  our  spirits  em  -  ploy. 
Tell     it  abroad  to  the  wait  -  ing  world,  His  won-der-ful  pow'r  make  known. 
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It     is    Je-sus,  and   on  -  ly     Je     •    sus,        Son  of   our  God  most  Ugh, 
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Christ's  UnGhan&in^  Love. 
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1.  When  the  friends  we  have  trusted    for-sake    us        In    the  time  when  sore 

2.  We     have  read    in   the  Book   of  God's  promise     That  the  heart  that's  with 

3.  So         we  trust    in  the  love  that    is  change-less,  And    to  Him     all    our 
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troub-le    we  know,  Then  we  come  un-to  Thee,  0   our  Fa-ther,  For  there's 
sor-row    a -brim  May  find  peace  and  the  sweet  balm  of  com-fort       If     it 
troubles    are  told;   And   we  know  that  His  promise  will  fail    not  When  the 
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no       oth  -  er  place  we  can  go. 
brings  all  its  troub-les   to    Him. 
moon  and  the  pfears  have  grown  old. 
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We  Shall  I5o  More  Like  Jesus. 
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1.  If     we   are  faith-ful    in  word  and  deed,  We  shall  be  more  like  Jfl  -  bus; 

2.  If     we     a  -  bulo   in    Hi.s  sav  -  big  low,  We  shall  b«»  n»«»rf  li kt»  Je  -  bus; 

3.  If     we  but  trnst   in  Iliin  day    by    day,  Wo  shall  to  BON  like  Je  -  bus; 

4.  Then  in  that  Uau-ti  -  fnl  DOOM   I  -  bove,  We  shall  be  DION  like  Je  -  bus; 
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If     His  o.mmandments  we  tru  -  ly    heed, 
If     we  lead  ntli-.rs    to  n-alins   a  -  ! 
If     we    but   fol  -  k)W  Efiin  all     the 
Sharing  with  in-gell  His  matchless  lore, 
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We  shall  be  more  like   Him. 
We  shall  be  more  like   Him. 
We  shall  be  more  like  Him. 
We  shall  be  more  like   Him. 
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If    we    but    do     Hu  will  and   \»>    true,     We  shall  be  mow  like     Him. 
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No.  4.        The  Touch  of  His  Hand  on  Mine. 
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1.  There  are  days   so  dark  that  I    seek    in    vain  For  the  face    of  my 

2.  There  are  times,  when  tired  of  the  toil-some  road,  That  for  ways  of  the 

3.  When  the  way    is    dim,  and  I     can -not  see  Thro*  the  mist   of  His 

4.  In       the  last    sad  hour,  as    I    stand    a -lone  Where  the  pow-ers  of 
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Friend  Di  -  vine;  But    tho'  dark-ness  hide,  He    is    there   to    guide 

world     I       pine;  But    He  draws  me   back  to    the     up  -  ward  track 

wise       de  -  sign,  How    my  glad  heart  yearns  and  my  faith    re  -  turns 

death  com  -  bine,  While  the  dark  waves  roll  He  will  guide  my    soul 
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By  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine.   Oh,  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine, 


on  mine, 
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D.  S. — 7n  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine. 
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Oh,  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine!    There  is  grace  and  pow'r,  in  the  trj'ing  hour, 

on  mine ! 
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That  Grand  Word,  "Whosoever, 
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1.  lti.it -i. mi  ring-fag  thro'  my  smil,  Who-so  -ev   -  .r 

2.  When-ev  -  er  this  saga  in  Gfod'l  own  word  I  ate,  Who  so-ev  -  er 
I     beard  t:  .   l  ,.«.w  to  oth  -  en  say,    Who*ao  -  ev  -  er 

tM   all  the  glo-ry]   ilia  on  -  ly  Son   He  gave,  Who-so- ev  -  er 
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will  may  come;   In    riv  -  ere  of     salva-tion    the     liv  -  ing  wa-tere  roll, 
will  may  Come;    I    k:  int  for  sinners,     I   know 'tis  meant  for  me, 

will  may  come;   Seek  now  the  precious  Savior,  and  He'll  be  yours  to-day, 
Will  may  come;  And  those  who  come  be-liev-ing, He'll  to    the    ut-most  save, 
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Who  -  bo  -  ev   -  er    will    may  come.       0     that  "who  -  so- 

Who-  so-  ev  -   cr  will, 
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What  Will  Your  Harvest  Be? 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.       copyright,  ieu,  by  hamp  sewell. 


Hanip  Sewell. 
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1.  Now  is  the  autumn  coming,  Now  is  the  winter  near,  What  have  you  gained  as 

2.  Swif  t-ly  your  day  is  going,  Think  ere  the  shadows  creep;  What  you  have  long  been 

3.  Soon  will  the  aw  -  ful  trumpet  King  thro'  your  starry  dome;  Soon  will  the  an  -  gel 
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harvest  Out  of  the  waning  year?  Where  are  your  sheaves,  my  brother?  What  will  the 
sow -ing,  That  must  ye  al  -  so  reap.  Did  you  sow  seeds  of  kindness,  Seed  that  from 
reap  -  ers  Gath-er  the  harvest  home;  Then  will  they  glean  for  Je-sus  Sheaves  for  e- 


Mas-ter  see  When  He  shall  come  to  view  the  reaping?  What  will  your  harvest  be  ? 
sin  was  free?  When  you  at  last  your  crop  must  gather,  What  will  your  harvest  be? 
ter  -  ni  -  ty ;      Will  they  be  sheaves  of  good  or  e-vil?  What  will  your  harvest  be? 
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What     .     .    will  your  har-vest  be?     What    .     .   will  your  har-vest  be? 

What  will  your  har    -     vest,    har  -  vest     be?    What  will  your  har    -     vest,    har  -  vest     be? 
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In  -  to  life's  fur  -  row  seeds  are  fall  -  ing;  What  will  your  har  -  vest    be? 
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I  nder  the  Blood  of  Jesus. 


tohnson  Oatmun,  Jr. 
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Un  -  del     th.'  blood, 

I'll    -  tier       the  blOOd, 

1  ii  -  tier     the  blood, 

Un  -  der      tin-  blood, 
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Qod    saved    His  peo  -  pie  long  a  -  go, 

but    -  y  here     your  sin    -  fill  | 

4.   If          you       re  -  main      till  life  is  pott, 
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un  -  der     the  blood;     A      bid   ■ 
un  -  dot     the  blood;  He'll   - 
un  -  da     tlit*  blood]    Re  -  moras 

un  -  der      the  blood,  You'll  find 
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The  LiAht  of  the  World. 


Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  Tell    it  o'er  mountain,  and  tell  it  o'er  plain, 

2.  Tell  the  poor  sin  -  ner    in  darkness  and  woe,     Christ  i3  the  Light  of   the 

3.  I  -  dols  of  gold,  wood  and  sil  -  ver  give  way,     Christ  is  the  light,      the 

4.  Then  let  us   fol-low    in  patience  and  love —  I      I 
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Mil-lions    are  wait  -  ing     to  catch  the     re  -  frain — 
world!      .     .     .      Shout  the    glad    ti-dings  wher  -  ev  -  er     you    go — 
Light  of     the   world!   Dark-ness    is  changed  in  -  to  beau  -  ti  -  ful    day-- 
That  we    may  prove,  in    the  man-sions     a  -  bove, 
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Christ  is     the  Light  of    the    world!      .      .       The  Light  of    the  world,  the 

Christ   is       the  Light,       the      Light  of     the  world! 
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Light  of  the  world,  Christ  is  the  Light,  the  Light  of  the  world;  Lift  high  ev'ry 
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voice,  oh,  sing  and    re- joice,  For  Christ  is    the  Light  of    the    world! 
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M>  Shepherd  Leads  Me. 
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1.  Thr  .   bj  tbfl     still    \va  -  ters  I)ai-ly      my  Bbep-berd 
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Close    to  this  Shepherd  whoa 

Brings  to    the  foldthoee  who  nan-der    i  -  way.    My  Shop-herd  leads  me, 

If         I    bat  keep  does  to    niySbepherd'aelde, 
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No.  10. 


A.  M.  Toplady. 


Rock  of  fl^es. 
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1.  Rock    . 

2.  Could   . 

3.  While  . 
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1.  Rock  of    A    -    ges,  cleft  for    me,    Blest  Rock  of    A    -  ges,  cleft  for  me, 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow,  Oh !  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow, 

3.  While  I     draw   this  fleet-ing  breath,  Yes,  While  I    draw  this  fleet -ing  breath, 
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Let  .  .  me  hide 
Could  .  .  my  zeal 
When   .  .     mine    eyes 


^n 
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no      Ian    -      -     guor  know, 

shall     close    .     ,     in       death, 
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Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee,  Oh !  Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  lan-guor  know,  Oh !  Could  my  zeal  no  lan-guor  know, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death,  Yes,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  Oh !  Let  the  wa 
These  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone,  No,  These  for  sin 
When  I     rise      to    worlds  un-known,  Yes,  When  I    rise 
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ter  and  the  blood, 
could  not  a  -  tone ; 
to  worlds  un-known, 
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From  Thy  wounded     side  wh  nThy  wound-cd     side  which  flowed. 

Thou  must  savo     and  Thou    a  -  l«>n",    Y"S,  Thou  must  save    and   Thou   a-! 

!  I  -  hold     Thee    on  Thy  thr  !   bo- hold     Thco    on  Thy  throne, 
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Be  of  sin  the  doub-le  euro, 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Rock  of  A    -    fee,    deft  for  me, 
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I  bring; 

for  me, 
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Yes,    Be    of  sin       the  doub-lo   core, 

Lord,    In    my  hand     no  price  I    bring; 

Blest  Rock  of    A    -    pes,  cleft  for   mo, 
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No.  11 


God  Will  Take  Gare  of  You. 


C.  D.  Martin. 


Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis. 

COPYRIGHT,  1005,  BY    JOHN  A.   DAVIS.  \Xf     C      U.^U 
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1.  Be    not   dis-  mayed  what-e'er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

2.  Thro*  days  of    toil    when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

3.  All    you  may  need  He    will     pro -vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

4.  No   mat  -ter  what  may  be      the   test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

J    .  J 


r   r   r   ' ,}  if    f   r  \f  }  j  f   %  \^r=\ 


m 


m 


i 


mm 


M 


F^p 


I '  '  T  '  '^ 


Be  -  neath  His  wings  of    love  a  -  bide,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,     God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth  -  ing  you   ask     will   be  de  -  nied,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wear-y   one,    up  -  on  His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 
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Chorus. 
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God   will    take    care     of    you,  Thro*  ev  -  *ry  day,  O'er  all   the  way; 
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He     will    take    care    of    you,  God  will  take  care    of     ycu. 

take     care      of    you. 


No.  12.        faith  Will  Bring  the  Blessing. 
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1.  If  you  need  up-lift-ing,   if  you  need  a  song,Strength  to  help  your  soul  to 

2.  In  Borne  hour  unguarded,  if  the  foe    as  -  sail ,  Tho'  you  feel  yourwcakness, 

3.  On  tho  Lord  depending,  sing  a-  long  the  way,  Naught  can  ev-er  harm  you 
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tri-umph  o  -  verwrong,Put  your  faith  in  Je  -bus,  lie  is  true  and  strong, 
let  not  cour-age  fail;  Trust  in  Je  -  bus  on  -  ly  and  you  shall  pre  -  vail; 
if     He    is   your6tay;Leanup-on    Hisprom-ise  till  the  bet-ter    day; 
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Paith  will  bring  the  blessing  ev'ry  time Faith  will  bring  the  blessing 

j03,  ev-'n  time, 

*-  *-  +  *-  .  -:  g  ^    Jfjjt'?:  X  ..  * 

-F— I ■ 1 h fc r<2»-* ■ #^7 


l^V 


3CIJP-#     0Jg 


■7?     * — * — * — * — K — * — * — **- 


»,^  J»  0       0      0       \    -p- 

-    #f^-, >, p— y ^_^- 


ev-'ry-time,  Tho'  your  faith  be  simple  or  sublime;  For  tho  Savior knom  the  heart, 
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Ev'ry  need  He  vrill  impart,  Faith  will  bring  the  blessing  ev'ry  time. 
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No.  13. 


Gome  to  the  Feast. 


Charlotte  O.  Homer. 


COPYRIGHT,    1896,    BY  CHA8.    H.   GABRIEL. 
W.  E.  M.  HACKLEMAN.  OWNER. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  to  the  feast!  Come,  for  the  ta  -  ble  now  is 

2.  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  to  the  feast!  Come,  for  the  door  is  o  -  pen 

3.  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  to  the  feast!  Come,  while  He  waits  to  welcome 

4.  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  to  the  feast!  Leave  ev  -  'ry  care  and  world-ly 
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spread;  Ye  fam  -  ish  -  ing,  ye  wea-ry,  come,  And  thou  shalt  be  rich  -  ly    fed. 
wide;     A    place  of  hon-or    is    re  -  serv'd  For  [you  at  the  Mas-ter's  side, 
thee;      De  -  lay  not  while  this  day  is  thine,  To-mor-row]may  nev  -er     be. 
strife;  Come,feastup-on  the  love  of  God,  And  'drink  ev  -  er  -  last-ing   life. 
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Hear  ....    tliein-vi-ta    -    -    tion,  Come, "who      -    -      so  -  ev  -  er 

Hear  the  in  -  vi  -  ta    -     tion,        "Who-so-ev  -  er  will,"         Hear  the   in  -  vi  -  ta     -    tion, 
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will;" Praise  God 

'Who- bo  -  ev    -    er    will;"    Praise    God       for      full 
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va tion    For      "who  -   so   -   ev   -    er        will." 

"who   -   so  -    er    -    er      will," 
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Glory  in  the  Cross. 


1  >w  Isht  William*,        cotvniomt,  »•»«,  av  t.  o.  txccu. 


Chea.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.   In      the    cross    shall  be    my  plo  -  ry!  This    a  -  lone       myb«»ast  shall  I*-; 
'_!.    I         bo  -held         it   in      the  dis-tamv,  And    it     seemed    to  draw  me  near, 
.lien  my    h  tranm'ly  Bgbt  -  er,  And   a      ban    -  ty    fell    CM 
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I     can  nev    -    er    tell  the  sto  -  ry,  What  the    cross     has  done  for  mel 
Till  I     felt       my  smil's  re-sist-aiue    All  with-in  me  dis  -  ap  -  pear. 

All  the    world  was  sweeter,  brighter,   For    the    cross     had  set    me  free. 
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I     will    sing of   it     lor  -  ey      -      er,  In  the 

I      will  Bine  of   the  cross,      will  sine  of  thecross  for-ev  •  er. 
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land to  which  I  go; In  the  beautiful  land, be* 

In  the  betu-ti-ful  land,    the  land   to  which  I    go;  In  the  beau-ti-ful  land. 
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yondtheriv    -    er,  hall  be my  song,  I     know. 

the  land    be-yond   the  riv  •  er,  This  shall    be   my  hap  -  py  song.  I  know. 
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No.  15.    The  Way  of  the  Gross  Leads  Home. 


I  ,.,5-    n-„„,„   T>~..~A.  COPYRIGHT,  1906,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 

Jessie  Brown  Pounds.        copy,,,^,  „'0Tt  By  E.  G.  exceh. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I  must  needs  go  home  by    the  way    of    the  cross,  There's  no  oth  -  er 

2.  I  mnst  needs  go    on     in    the  blood-sprinkled  way,  The  path  that  the 

3.  Then   I     bid  fare  -  well  to    the  way    of    the  world,  To  walk   in     it 
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way  but  this;  I  shall  ne'er  get  sight  of  the  Gates  of  Light, 
Sav  -  ior  trod,  If  I  ev  -  er  climb  to  the  heights  sub  -  lime, 
nev  -  er    more;     For    my  Lord  says  "Come,"  and  I    seek    my   home, 
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If  the  way  of  the  cross  I  miss. 
Where  the  soul  is  at  home  with  God. 
Where  He  waits  at   the     o  -  pen  door. 


The  way    of    the  cross  leads 
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home,  The   way     of      the  cross  leads  home;  It    is 

leads   borne,  leads  home; 
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sweet  to  know,  as     I     on- ward  go,  The  way    of    the  cross  leads  home. 
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No.  16.       That'*  What  lie's  Saying  to  You. 


i     j     Hewitt. 
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's  what  He's  say- ing     to      row     .  "0 
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sty-ins;    to    you! 


Yes,  that 


say-ing     to      yon; 

He's      sty-ins;     to  yon; 
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No.  17. 


Rev.  John  H.  Yates. 


Faith  is  the  ViGtory. 

COPYRIGHT,  1R91,  BY  THE  BIQLOW  &  MAIN  CO. 
NEW  YORK.      USED  BY  PER. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


J[\,a  » 

h 

■m — h — i — \y 

h     »    i    /'I 

Fi- 

-v- 

^ 

-d-; — a 

1.  En-camped  a  -  long   the  hills    of  light,  Ye  Chris  -tians  sol- diers, 

2.  His   ban-ner     o  -  ver    us      is    love,  Our  sword  the  word    of 

3.  On     ev  -  'ry  hand   the    foe     we  find  Drawn  up     in  dread    ar  - 

4.  To    him  that     o  -  ver-comes  the    foe  , White  rai-ment  shall    be 
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And  press  the  bat  - 
We  tread  the  road 
Let  tents   of    ease 
Be  -  fore    the    an  - 


tie  ere  the  night  shall  veil  the  glow-ing  skies; 
the  saints  a  -  bove  With  shouts  of  tri  -  umph  trod; 
be  left  be -hind,  And  on -ward  to  the  fray; 
gels    he     shall  know  His  name  con-fessed  in    Heav'n; 
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the  hills    of    light,  Our  hearts  with  love     a  ■ 
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Faith  is  the  vie  • 
The  faith  by  which 
The  earth  shall  trem 
We'll  van-quish   all 


to  -  ry,  we  know,  That  o  -  ver-comes  the  world, 
they  conquered  Death  Is  stiil  our  shin  -  ing  shield, 
■ble 'neath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o  with  our  shout, 
the  hosts    of  night,  In    Je  -  sus'  con -q'ring  name. 


b=£= 


m 


m 


-» — •- 


^^ 
p 


is 


Ctaora, 


Faith  is  the  Victory. 
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Faith  is     the   vie  -  to  -  ry! 

Fiith    It        . 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad  -  ed"  now     to      be  - 
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soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
vital  yon  bam,  An  -  grls  are 
not      a  -vail;    "Al-moft"  is 


go     Thy  way,  B  eon- T8Q* lent 

In  •g'rlng  near,  Prayan  rise  Erom  heart  so 

but      to     fail!     Sad,    sad.  -  fax 
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dear,     0      wan-d'nr,  come. 
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Open  the  Beautiful  Gates. 
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Arthur  W.  French. 

'  PERMISSION. 
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1.  There  is      a    beau  -  ti  -  ful    sto   -    ry 

2.  Loved  ones  are  leav  -  ing    us     ev    -    er, 

3.  Wear  -  i  -  ly  here    we  now  wan  -  der 
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That  when  earth's  pil-grims  get 

Fad  -  ing  from  you    and  from 

0  -  ver    the  troub  -  le  -some 
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home,  To     the  bright  man-  sions  in       glo    -  ry, 

me,  And    the    dear    fa   -  ces    we      nev   -    er 
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way,  Look -ing  with   glad    eyes   up     yon  -  der        To   that  fair 
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wan-  der     or      roam;         Be    they    so    hum  -  ble     or      low  -  ly, 
earth-home  shall    see;  Heav- en's  bright  sun- light    is       fall   -ing 

realm   of    bright  day;         Keep -ing     the  sweet -est  f  ore  -  know  -  ing 
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Yet      a     sweet  wel  -  come   a    -  waits,         This  the  grand  song  of    the 
0    -  ver      the  loved    one  that     waits,  An  -  gel  -  ic      voi-ces  still 

Of       all      the    bliss    that    a    -   waits,        Hear-ing    this  song  in    our 


-0-       JL 
> E 

:? P- 


1? P: 


t==t 


£=&=£ 


§ 


L 


Open  the  Beautiful  Gato 


h..    -     ly, 
call    - 


tii.-  bean  -  ti  -  ful     gate*; 
0   -  pen     the   beau  -  ti   -  ful  An  -  gel  -  lc 
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song    of     tlu-      bo    -    ly,       o  -  pen    toe    bean  -  ti  -  ful 
res    still     call  -  tag,      0  -  pen    the    bean  -  ti  -  ful 
song    in     our     go  -  ing,      c)  -  pen    the    bean  -  ti  -  ful      gates 
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0  -  pen    the  bean  -  ti  -  ful 


P      l>      P 
gates, . 


Here    is 


p-n       the        beau    -  ti    -     ful      gates, 
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Here         is  a  wan   -   fl're*     that      vsils, 
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The  Gall  of  The  Christ. 


W.  c.  Poole. 
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1.  The  call   of  the  Christ  rings  out   to-day,  Who  will  make  re  -  ply?      For 

2.  The  call    of  the  Christ  rings  sweet  and  clear, Who  will  make  re  -  ply?      Thy 

3.  The  call    of  the  Christ  is  now    for  you,  Will  you  make  re  -  ply?       I'm 
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la  -  bor,  or  serv-ice,  or  bat  -  tie  fray,  Or  seek  -  ing  the  lost  who  have 
call  -  ing,  0  Mas-ter,  to  -  day  I  hear,  And  glad  -  ly  will  fol  -  low  Thee 
wait-ing,  0  Mas-ter,  Thy  will     to  do!   Count  me      on  the  side    of     the 


gone  a-stray,  0  Mas-ter,  I'm  read-y  to  go  or  stay— Here  am  I! 
far  or  near;  With  Thee  as  my  Lead-er  no  harm  I'll  fear,  Here  am  II 
brave  and  true;  I'll   fol  -  low  Thee  all  of  the  bat-tie  thro',  Here  am    II 
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f  Here  am  I    for  serv-ice  what-so-e'er    it       be; 
\  I  have  heard  Thy  summons  from  dark  Cal-va  -  ry, 


I  am  waiting  or-ders, 
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Mas-ter  now  from  Thee;    And  I'll  glad-ly  answer: -"Master, here  am  I!" 
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1.  Would  Ji  u  Iim'  for  Jo-su9  and   be     alwayspuroandgoodMYould  you  walk  with 
J.   W    .!  1  \.  u  have  Himinakeynufr.r.andfollow  at    His  call?  Would  you  know  the 

...  w.'uldyou in  Hit  kingdom  find  a  place  of  constant  rettT Would 700 proft  Bin 
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Him  with  -  in  the  nar  -  row  road?Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur-den, 
peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  fag  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that 
true     each  prov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  tost?  Would  you    in      His  serv  -  ice    la  -  bor 


% 


f=3F 


? 


M 


c 


U_ 


PH 


•     r 


Chorus. 

-I 


::: : 


^m.i 


car  -  ry  all  your  load?  Lei  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

you  need  nev  -  er  fall?   Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.  His pow'r  can  make  you 

al- ways  at  ]  Lefl  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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fill    your  soul,  and  you  will  see  Twtfh  ll  lot  Hirn  to  have  His  way  wi;V 
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Julia  H.  Johnston. 


The  Beckoning  Hand. 
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1.  The  beckoning  Hand  of  love     I  see,    My  Sav-ior   sig-nals    now   to    me; 

2.  The  mighty  Hand,  the  wounded  Hand  That  beckons  from  yon  gold-  en  strand, 

3.  My  boat  is  frail,  but  He  is  strong,  Whose  might  has  conquered  fear  and  wrong; 

4.  A-cross  the  waste  of  wa  -  ters  far,    To  where  the  gold-en  gates  un  -  bar, 
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A-cross  the  wild  and    storm-y  wave,     I  see  the  Hand  stretched  out  to  save. 
Shall  guide  and  keep  my  faint-ing  soul  Though  tempests  beat,  and  bil-lows  roll. 
To   Him  a  -  lone     I    trust  my  all,      No     ill  can  come,  no  harm  be-fall. 
I    ttake  my  way,  tho'  storms  op-pose—  My  homeward  way,  the  Pi-  lot  knows. 
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0  beckoning  Hand    of  Love  di-vine,  Where  lights  of  home  se-rene  -  Jy  shine; 
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I    take  my  way    a-cross  the  wave,     The  Hand  of   Love  is  strong  to  save. 
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Junes  Rowe. 


I  Would  l*o  Like  Jesus. 
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-:h-ly  pleas-ures  vain  -  ly    rail    me:  I  WOOld  be 
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3.   All        the  way  from  earth  to  GHo  ■  rv,  I  would  be 
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like  Je  - 

like  Je  -    sus; 

like  Jo  -    sus; 

would    be  like  Je  •  sus; 
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Notli-  log  world -ly    shall   en  -  thrall  me;    I  would  be 

That    my  soul  may  lenre  Him  bet  -  tec,    I  would  be 

Tell  -  Dg   o'ei   and  o'er   the    sto  -  ry,     I  would  be 

That  His  words  "Well  done  "may  greet  me,  I  would  be 
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like  Je  -  sus. 

like  Je  -  sus. 

like  Je  -  sus. 

like  Je  -  sus. 

would   be  like   Je  -  sus. 
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Be    like  Je  -  sus,    this    my  song,      In     the  home  and    in     the  throng; 
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Be     like    Je  -  sus,    all   day   long]        I      would  !>•>      like    Je    - 
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When  I  Go  Home. 
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1.  A      lit  -  tie  while  and  then  the  sum-merDay,  When  I 

2.  Workceas-es  not     in    sun-shine    or      in  show 'r,  Till    I 

3.  All  will     be  well,  and  all     be    hap  -  pi  -  ness,  When  I 

4.  I'll  meet  the  loved  ones    I    have  lost     a -while,  When  I 
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go 
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Home; 
Home; 
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'T  is  lone-some  win  -  ter  now,  but  't  will  be  May,  When  I 
But    in     the   still -ness  of    the  twi- light  hour,    I    dream 
The  wan- der  - ings    all  o'er,  and  lone  -  li  -  ness,  When  I 
And,  best  of     all,     I'll  see    my  Sav-ior  smile,  When  I 


go  Home;   Be- 
of  Home;  And 
go  Home;  There 
go  Home;  Oh, 
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those  who  wait  for  me,  When  I  go  Home,  when     I  go 

dark,    or    chill  of  cold — I    dream  of  Home,    I      dream  of 

was      on    land  or  sea,  When  I  go  Home,  when     I  go 

Him    who  died  for  me,  When  I  go  Home,  when     I  go 


Home. 
Home. 
Home. 
Home. 
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1.  I       must  tell   Jo  -  sus  all       of     my   tri  -  als;    I    can  -  not  bear  these 

_'.  I       must  trll    Je-sos  all       of    my  troub-les;  He     is      a   kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried    I  need    a  great  Sav  -  ior,  One  who  can  help    my 

4.  0      how  the  world  to  e    -  vil  al   -  lures  me!  0     how   my  heart    is 


bur  -  dens   a  -  lone; 
pas  -  sion  -  ate  Friend; 
bur  -  dens  to    bear; 
tempt-ed    to     sin! 


In  my   dis- tress     lie   kind  -  ly  will  help  me; 

If  I     but  ask    Him,  Ho     will  de  -  liv  -  er, 

I  must  tell    Je  -  sus,    I    must  tell    Je  -  sus; 

I  must    tell    Je  -  sus,  and    He  will  help  me 
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D.  S.-I     must  tell    Je  -  sus!    I      must  tell   Je  -  bus! 


&\    \ 


; 


Fine     Chorus. 


t=* 


*=* 


¥      ¥      ¥ 


I    must  tell  Je  -  susl 


v  -  er  loves  and  cares  for  His  own. 
Make  of  my  troub  -  les  quick  -ly    an    end. 
He     all  my  cares   and  sor  -  rows  will  share. 
0  -  ver  the  world  the  vie  -  fry    to    win. 
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Je  -  tut  ean   help    me,  Je  -  sus     a  -    lone. 
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1.  What    a    song  will    rise    on  tbat  bright,  e  -  ter-nal  morning,  When  the 

2.  With    en  -  rap  -  tured  eyes  we  shall  view  the  crys-tal  riv  -  er, 

3.  On      thc3  streets  of    gold    we  shall  tell  and  sing  the  sto  -  ry, 
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saints     .     .  are  gathered  home!  Love  di-  vine  will    be     ev-'ry 

Near  the  great  white  throne  we  shall 

When  the  sainta  gathered  home!  0,   C6  -  les  -  tial    skies  all  will 
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live  and  sing  for  -  ev  -  er, 

ring  with  Shouts  of  glo   -  ry,  When  the  saints 
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When  the    saints      ....    are  gathered  home,  When  we 

When   the  saints  are  gath-ered  home,         When  the  saints   are  gath-ered  home, 
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When  the  Saints  are  Gathered  Home. 


thrV  the  pal-ace   of   the  King,  When  the  saints     . 

When  the  saints 


are  gathere. limine! 
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III  Be  a  Messenger. 
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1.  Since  [of   DM  His  loffl  was    giv  -  en,  Since  for  me  His  side  was    riv  -  en, 

2,  In      the  tempter's  ter  -  ri  -  to   -   ry,      I     will  mag-ni  -  fy    His    glo  -  ry; 
...   Hap-py    as  the  an  -  gels  o'er   Him,  Till    a-bove    I  bend  be  -  fore   Him, 
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I      wOl  be    I  mea-MO-gec   for    Him,  Till   I" see  His  face   in  Heav-en. 

To  tl:                                                       !,  I  will  tell  His  love,  glad  sto  -  ry. 

JJear    |                               to     the    lost,  I  willserve  Him  anda-dore   Ilim 

' I < 


-# — # — » 


'-H-'-W 


1 


dp5;  r  r  p ^ l> b 


CH0BC8. 


r:: 


: , 


^ 


'   • 


; 


^-^ 


^ 


. 


Wh-'th.r     the  sky     be      sun   -   ny,      Whether     the  path-way  be     dim, 
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Both  by  night  an  fur  Him, 
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Rev.  J.  M.  Hobbs. 


On  the  Hallelujah  Line. 
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1.  0      the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le 

2.  0      the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 

3.  I'm    a    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 

4.  Then  be  read-y,  faith-ful 


U 

lu  -  jah  Has  been  ring-ing  thro'  my  soul,  Ev-er 
cho  -  rus  Is  a  glo  -  rious  one  to  sing,  But  the 
pil  -  grim  And  I'll  nev  -  er  hold  my  peace  Till  my 
pil-grims,To    go    for -ward  in    the  fight,  Take  the 


m 


t 


££ 


EAfcJMM* 


&=&: 


I 


$=& 


«?? 


t5=&=t 


fr-frfr 


? 


D 


b 


*TF 


^-l-'-i- 


since  I  came  to  Je  -  sus,  And  His  Spirit  made  me  whole;  All  my  spir-it,  soul  and 
soul's  true  hal  -  le-lu  -  jah  Is  a-wak-ened  by  our  King;  For  the  joy  of  His  sal- 
bless-ed  Sav-ior  tells  me,  Then, then  on-ly  will  I  cease  To  in- vite  poor,  hungry 
Spir-it's  blade  of  vic-t'ry,  Wield-ing  it  with  all  your  might;  For  with  faith  in  God  we 


bod  -  y  Now  are  un  -  der  His  con 
va  -  tion  Makes  the  heart  with  mu  -  sic 
sin-ners  Come  and  share  the  gos  -  pel 
con-quer,  And  we'll  praise  Him  withde 


t 


t=t 


•trol,  On  the  glo-ry  hal -le-lu 
ring,  On  the  glo-ry  hal -le-lu 
feast,  On  the  glo-ry  hal  -  le-lu 
■light,  On  the  glo-ry  hal  -  le-lu  ■ 
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jah  line, 

jah  line, 

jah  line, 

jah  line. 

-fS>-. 


tiEfcrtzti 


rr 


I 


Chorus. 


ijL-Jt 


1 


*T 


tgh 


Glo 


ry, 


glo 


0      yes,    'tis     glo   -  ry     in       my 
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Hal   -le-lu  -    jah! 
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Ev  -  er      since    I    came    to    Je   -  sus,  And  His 
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On  the  Hallelujah  Line. 
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Spir  -  it    mtdfl    DM  Whole,  I've  been    mi      the   hal  -  le  -In  -  jah     line. 
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Hiding  in  Thee. 
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1.  0        safe   to  the  Rock  that   i9      bigfa-tl   than  I,        My      soul     in     its 
'J.   In  the  cafan  of  the  n<>on  -  tide,  in     sor-row's  lone  hour,   In    times  when  temp 
3t   How    oft     in  the   con  -  flict,  when  pressed  by  the  foe,     I  have  fled    to    my 
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y,  Thine,  Thine  would  I 
on  its  wide,  beefing 
als  like   sea-  bil-lows 
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con-flicts  and  sorrows  would  fly;   So        sin  -  ful,  so  wear- 
ta  -  tion  casts  o'er  me  its  pow'r;  In  the  tem-pests  of    life, 
Bef-ngeand  breathed  out  my  woe;  How  oft-  en,  when  tri  - 


P 


Jt-JL. 


*     * 


I        * 


fr    |t    H 


p 


trtr 


ft?    «■!•  i'-wT^f 


Chobus. 


:  - 


F* 


c> 


Bas:::: 


>> : 


^ 


#=J 


be;     l  ii'  -."J  'in  bJd-ing  in  Thee. 

I  Hon  UesfBockofl  A.-gee,"  I'm  hid-ing  in  Thee.     Hid-fagm  Thee, 
roll,  Have  I   bid  -  den  in  Thee,  0  Thou  Rock  oi  my  soul! 
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Hid-ing    to  Thee,  Thou  Meet  "Rock  of  A- gee,"  I'm  lii*l  -  nig    in  Thee. 
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Trusting  in  the  Lord 
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1.  Hap- py  pilgrims  Canaan  bound-Trust-ing  in  the  Lord;     Tread-ing  on    re- 

2.  Press-ing  on  from  day  to  day— Trust-ing  in  the  Lord;   Straight  a-long  the 

3.  We    will  raise  the  ban-ner  high— Trust-ing  in  the  Lord;  Vict-  'ry  comes  when 

Trnefc      _       Jnor  jQ     |he    Lord; 
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demption  ground-Trusting  in  the    Lord;       Ransomed  now,  forever  free  From  sin's 

nar  -  row  way— Trusting  in  the    Lord;      If  the  pilgrim-way  seem  long,  And  life's 

He    is      nigh— Trusting  in  the   Lord;    Fierce  andlongmay  be  the  fight,  But  with 

the    Lord; 
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chainsand  slav-er-y;  Un-to  Him  our  praise  shall  be —  Trusting  in  the  Lord, 
cares  around  us  throng,  We  will  sing  a  hap-py  song— Trusting  in  the  Lord, 
sword  and  armor  bright,  We  will  conquer  in  His  might— Trusting  in  the  Lord. 
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ic  the  Lord,       and  rest-ing 


Trust-ing,  al-wayt  trust-ins  in  the  Lord,  and  rest-in?,  ful-lv  rest-in? 
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in  His  word; 

in  His  word: 
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Trust-ing  in  the  Lord 

Trusf.  -  ing,  always,  trust-ins;      in      the    Lord, 
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Go  toll  the  Sweet  Story. 
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tell  the  tweet  eto-ry  ol  Christ  ami  His  do -ryv  Thai  oth-e^i your 

tad   tbeiweetsto-rj  ol  ChriM  and  His  gio-ry,  Make  known  to  the 

Ol  Christ  ami  His  gk)  -  ry,     <>      t«'ll    how  11.' 

•    of  Christ  ami  His  gfo  -  IT ,  Help  sin  -  ncrs  to 
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bless  -  t-.l  Bo-deom-ef  may  know;  Go  tell  how  Ho  found  you,  His 
lo6t  why  Be  cam.' from  a  -  hove,  That  hope  they  may  bor-row,  true 
suf  -  ferc-d  ami     died    on     the  tree;     How,    ig  -    o  -  ny   bear -ing,  for 

Him,  to     trust  ami     a- (lore;    Then    some   day,    in  Heav-en,  the 
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arms  placed  a-round  you,  And    lift  -  ed  you  out   of  your   sin  and  your  win*, 

com  -  fort    for    sor-row,  And  rest     in    the  arms  of  His     in  -  fi  -  nite  love, 
lost     on.'s  still  car-Log,    He    lor  -  Ing-ly  pleaded    for  you  and  for  me. 

crown thaU  be     gir-en,  And  vou    shall  a  -  bide  in  His  love  er-er-more. 
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Go    tell     ... 

Go      toll  the  «w«»et  sto-ry       a-g»in»nd    a  -  gain. 


The  theme  of  the  an-gels  a  - 


»    0    r 
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There'll  Be  No  Dark  Valley. 
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1.  There'll  be      no     dark    val  -  ley     when    Je  -  sus  comes,  There'll  be 

2.  There'l  I  be      no      more    sor  -  row     when  Je  -  sus  comes,  There'll  be 

3.  There'll  be      no     more    weep-ing  when   Je  -  sus  comes,  There'll  be 

4.  There'll  be   songs     of    greet  -  ing  when   Je  -  sus  comes,  There'll  be 
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no  dark  val -ley  when  Je-sus  comes;  There'll  be  no  dark  val-  ley  when 
no  more  sor -row  when  Je- sus  comes;  But  a  glo  -  rious  mor-row  when 
no  more  weep-ing  when  Je-sus  comes;  But  a  bless  -  ed  reap  -  ing  when 
songs  of  greeting  when  Je-sus  comes;  And  a    joy  -  ful  meet  -  ing  when 
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Je  -  sus  comes  To  gather  His  loved  ones  home.    To  gather  His  loved  ones 
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home  (safe  home),  To    gath-er  His  loved  ones  home  (safe  home) ;  There'll  be 


m^ 


fcS 


^•—gt-^jJ—J 


§ 


t?= 


r~f 


*l    i   J  J   ==-i    i    i  -j  u  I     r*-j — j-=i 


no  dark  val-ley  when  Je  -  su3  comes  To  gath  -  er  His  loved  ones  home. 
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Sin$  of  Jesus. 
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1.  Sing  of  Je  -  bus,  troubled  heart;  Tho'  thy  dear- est  joys    de  -  part, 

2.  Sing  of  Je  -  bus, wear  -  y     soul,  Tho' the    bil  -  lows  o'er  thee   roll; 

3.  Sing  of  Je  -  bus, trust  His  pow'r  To    pro-tect  each  com -ing    hour: 

4.  Sing  of  Je  -  bus,  do   His    will;  He  who  led    will  lead  thee  still; 
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And    thy  path  may  lone-ly      be,       He    is    near  -  est  then    to    thee. 
Sing    of      Je  -  bus     and  His    love,     Sing  of  home    and  rest     a  -  bove. 
Ev  -  'ry    cross    we    meek-ly    bear   Makes  the  crown  more  bright  and  fair. 
When  a      few    more  waves  are  past    Thou  shalt  win      thy  crown  at     last. 
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Sing  thro' all      the   storm -y    day,    Soon  the  hours    will  glide    a  -  way, 
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Qouds  will  van  -  ish   from   thy   si^ht,    And   at    ere        it    shall   be    light, 
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I  Am  Satisfied  With  Jesus. 
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1.  The  love    of   Je  -  bus,  oh,  how  sweet,  His  name  is   mu-sic     to     re-peat, 

2.  The  way  may  dark  and  drear  -  y     be,  His  hand    I  know  is   lead-ingme, 

3.  The  world  may  tempt  my  feet   to  stray,  But   I     can  nev  -  er   lose  my  way, 

4.  The  storms  of  life     I     will  not  fear,  For  He  hath  said  "Be  of  good  cheer;" 
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His  presence  makes  my  joy  complete;   I  am  saj-is-fied  with  Je  -  sus. 

No   oth-er  friend  so  good  as  He;    I  am  sat-is-fied  with  Je  -  sus. 

For  He     is  with  me  night  and  day;    I  am  sat-is-fied  with  Je  -  sus. 

And  since  I   find  Him  al  -  ways  near,  I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je  -  sus. 
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sat  -  is  -  fied,        I      am      sat  -  is  -  fied,       I 
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On  the  cross   ofCal-va-ry,    By  His 
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death  He   ransomed  me,      I 
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It  Was  Mis  Love. 
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1.  It  was  Hit  lore  that  reached  my  tool,  It  was  His  grace  that  made  dm  whole, 

2.  It  was  His  luvi',  m  boandleee, free, That  moTed  the  Lord  t<>  par-don  mo 

3.  It  was  His  L.vc     impelled  my  heart  To  turn  from  rpK    and  sin     a    part, 

4.  It  wee  His  great     u-maz-ingloro     So  well  displayed  from  Heav'na-bove, 
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And  now  Ho  keeps  me  day  by  day,  And  safe-ly  leads  me  all  the  way. 
And  own  mo  for  His  ransomed  child, Redeemed, renewed  and  rec-on  -  ciled. 
And  find  in  Him  the  wondrous  power  A  Christian  life  to  live  each  hour. 
Thatbro'tto  me    such  peace  and  rest,  And  made  me  so    su-preme-ly      blest. 
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0  wondrous  and      a-raaz-ing  lovel   0  grace  that  saved  and  ransomed  me  1 
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My  heart  and  lifo   shall  sini;  of  Thee     In  time  and  in     e-U'r  -  ui  -  ty. 
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Love  Won  My  Heart 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.      copyright,  im,  by  hamp  sewell. 
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1.  Out  on  the  moun-tains  far  a -way,  Out  in  th  cole1,  and  dan  -  ger, 
2.1  lived  a  self  -  ish  life  for  years,  Sought  thro' thie  world  for  pleasure, 
3.  I    work  for    Je  -  sus  now  each  day,  Since  I  have  been    for  -  giv  -  en; 
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When  I  waswand'ring  far  a-stray,  Still  to  my  Sav-ior  a  stran-ger: 
Till  God, who  rules  the  radiant  spheres,  Sent  me  a  won-der  -  ful  treas  -  ure. 
And  when  this  life    has  passed  a  -  way,    I  want  to  praise  Him  in  Heav  -  en. 
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ovewonmy   heart,     .     .     Christ  did  im-part,      .     .     Lov 

>ve    won,  love  won  my  heart,  Christ   did,        Christ  did  im-part, 
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love  of  God,  Love  won  my    heart;     .     .     God's  love  to    me, 

won  my  heart;  God's    love,         God's  love  to    me, 
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deep  as  the   sea,     .     .  Love  of  God  so  strange  and  free,  Love  won  my  heart. 

deep     ae,  deep  as  the  sea, 
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Me  Loves  Dven  Me. 

OOTVMOhT,    MM,  P.    I.  O.   IXOCU.. 
WORM  AND  MUftJC. 


Scott  l.awrence. 


l.  Whn I  think  of  my  BoY-ior't  groat  lore,    In    com-mg  from  Heav-on  n> 

L\  When  I  think  ol  tin*  thorns  on  His  DfOW,  Serins  as     if       I    can  see    Je-sus 
.'>.   Whan  I  think  how  Me  saves  DM  from  sin,      Though     oft  -  en  un-gratr-fnl  I've 
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bove,  To  die  on  the  tree  For  a  sin-ner  like  me,  I  am  sure  that  He 
now,  As  He  ■nf-ferad  foi  me, That  my  soul  might  be  free:  I  am  sure  that  He 
been,     My     row   I  re-new, "Tobe  faith-ful  and  true;"  I  am  sure  that  He 
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I   am   sure  that  He    loves  e-ven    me,  .   . 
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And  Mis  love    is 


I    am    sure   that  Me  loves      e-ven    me; 
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No.  38. 


Jno.  R.  Clements. 


Follow  Where  He  Leads. 


COPYRIGHT,    1914,    BY  HAMP  SEWELL. 


Hamp  Sewell. 


1.  On  -  ly  where  the  Sav  -  ior  leads    me    is  there  peace;     On  -  ly  there  will 

2.  On  -  ly     as     the  Sav  -  ior  leads    rae    is  there  joy:      Nev-er    can     a 

3.  On-ward  where  the  Sav -ior  leads    me    is    my  home;     Here,  a  foot -sore 


bit  -  ter-ness  and  tri  -  als  cease;  Following  His  footsteps  brings  the  brighter  day; 
tri  -  al  come  that  will  an  -  noy ;  There  may  be  a  cloud  or  two  in  an  -  y  sky; 
pil-grim,  wearri  -  ly      I  roam;  By   and  by  the  sighting   of     a    cit  -  y    fair; 
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He  shall  be  my  Captain  all  the   way. 

But  the  sun  is  shin-ing  by  and  by.     FollowwhereHeleads,FollowwhereHeleads, 

He  has  built  me  mansions  o-ver  there. 
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Fol-low  where  the  Savior  leads;  Marching  in     the  light,    Fa  -  ces  fair  and  bright, 
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Bound  for  Heaven's  heights,  Follow  till     the  Glo  -  ry-  land   is     safe  -  ly    won 
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No  Setting  Sun. 

conmcMT.  1*4.  by  cms.  h.  gabhicl. 


Henry  P.  Morton. 
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1.  No  set-ting  sun,      no    fad -ing    ray       In   that  fair  land      of  per-fect 

2.  Ho  8ob-bii:i»  lirart,  DO    wra  -  ry    sigh,     No    tOr-TOW  there,    notoar-ful 

3.  No  taint  of   sin,       no    sad  fare-well  Where  with  the  Lord    Ilia  ran-somed 
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day;  No  fall  -ing  leaf,  no  droop -ing  flow'r,  No  cloud  -  ed 
eye;  In  that  bright  home  joy  reigns  su-preme,— Each  breath  a 
dwell;  Dear   Sav  -  ior,  bring       us      safe  -    ly      there,     To      see     Thy 
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ray,      For       in      that  land      of      per  -  feet    day     Shines    on      un« 


dim'd     the    liv  -  ing  Light— Where  Jo  -  bus 
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No.  40. 


Read*  Down  a  Hand. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


COPYRIGHT.  1914,  BY  CHAS.   H.  GABRIEL 


Henry  P.  Morton. 
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1.  Eeach  down  a  hand  from  your  strong-hold  of  love,       Lift  np  the  fall-en,  the 

2.  Eeach  down  a  hand  in  the  name    of    the  King,       Some  lit  -tie  meas-ure  of 

3.  Eeach  down  a  hand,  and  by  sym  -  pa  -  thy  show     God's  sav-ing  mer-cy,  that 
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care-less   re  -  prove;   Liv  -  ing      in       ser  -  vice  be  faith  -  ful  and  true, 

com-  fort  to    bring;  Count  it     not       loss —  it  is  sure  -  ly  worth  while, 

oth  -  ers may  know;  Try      to      be      faith -ful  to  Je  -  sua,  your  Friend — 
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Do  -  ing    for    oth-ers     as  Christ  did  for  you. 

On  -  ly     to  bright-en  life's  way  with    a  smile.    Reach  down  a    hand,      a 

Stand  not  be  -  fore  Him  uucrowned  at  the  end. 
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kind  help-ing  hand    E-ven    His  life    Je-sus    will-ing-Iy  gavel  Eeach  down  a 
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hand,  a    kind  help-ing  hand,  Some  one  is  sinking— some  one  you   can   save! 
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No.  41. 

James  V.  Rcld. 


Il<    is  My  All  in  All. 

COPVMIOHT,    1114,   OY   MAMP    M 
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1.  Oft -60  Wfaoo    my  In-art   ii    wcar-y     Ami    the  path     I     ran -nut  tra.v, 

the    glo  -  ry    u[     a-  bid-ing    In    the   M-cret  place  moot  high, 
the  heigths  and  depths  of  mer-cj    For  my  tool  what 
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Then  I  seek  a  heav'n-Iy  vi-sion  ON  my  pre-cious  Sav-ior's  face. 
With  His  in  -  gels  watching  o'er  me  So  that  e  •  yfl  comes  not  nigh] 
All      EDswmya   are  ways  o!   pleas-ure,  And  His  paths  are  paths  of    peace. 
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Chorus. 
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Be    is  my    All    in  All,  He   is   my    All    in  All;  My  precious  Sav-ior      is 
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all    tu    me.  As     I      lin  -  i;er   in    His  presence,  Learning  of    His  love  for 
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me,    All  my  soul    is  lust  in    rap-tore,  And  like  Him    I   long  to      be 
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No.  42.        Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 


COPYRIGHT,  1904.  BY  WILL  L  THOMPSON, 


W.  L.  T. 
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EAST  LIVERPOOL,  OHIO. 

Will  L.  Thompson 
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1.  Je  -  sua  is    all   the  world  to  me,  My  life,  my  joy,     my  all; 

2.  Je  -  su9  is    all   the  world  to  me,  My  friend  in     tri  -  als  sore; 

3.  Je  -  sus  is    all   the  world  to  me,  And  true  to    Him   I'll  be; 

4.  Je  -  sus  is    all   the  world  to  me,  I    want  no    bet  -  ter  friend; 
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He  is  my  strength  from  day  to  day,  With -out  Him  I  would  fall. 
I  go  to  Him  for  bless-ings,  and  He  gives  them  o'er  and  o'er. 
Oh,  how  could  I  this  friend  de  -  ny,  When  He's  so  true  to  me? 
I    trust  Him  now,  I'll  trust  Him  when  Life's  fleet  -ing  days  shall  end. 
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When  I  am  sad,  to  Him   I    go,     No  oth  -  er  one  can  cheer  me  so; 
He  sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain,   He  sends  the  harvest's  gold-en  grain; 
Fol-low-mg  Him  I  know  I'm  right,  He  watches  o'er  me  day  and  night; 
Beau-ti  -  ful  life  with  such  a  friend;  Beau-ti  -  ful  life  that  has  no  end; 
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When   I       am  sad  He   makes  me  glad,    He's  my  friend. 

Sun -shine    and  rain,  har-vest     of  grain,  He's  my  friend. 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him,  by     day     and  night,  He's  my  friend. 

E   -   ter  -  nal  life,  e  -ter  -   nal  joy,    He's  my  friend. 
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No.  43. 


Help  Somebody  To-day. 


Mrt.  Prank  A.  Breck. 


COPVRtOHT,   1*04,   tV  CMAB.   H.   OABHIIU 
COPrRIOHT,   IMt,  »T  E.  O.  IXCEIU 


Chai.  H.  CUbrlel. 


f^mmzmrhtzw 


m 


1.  Look  all    a-round  you,  find  some  one  in  need,  Help  some-bod-y  to-  day! 

2.  Man-y    arewait-ing    a   kind, lov-ing word,  IHpsome-bod-y  to  -  day! 

3.  M.\n-y  have  bur-dens  too  heav-y    to   bear,  Help  some-bod-y  to-  dayl 

4.  Some  are  dis-cour-aged  and  wear-y    in  heart,  Help  some-bod-y  to-  dayl 
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Tho'    it    be    lit -tie— a    neigh-bor-ly    deed— Help  some-bod-y  to 

Thou  hast  a  mes-sage,  0     let     it     be  heard,  Help  some-bod-y  to 

Grief  is    the  por-tion  of  some  ev- 'ry-where,  Help  some-bod-y  to 

Some  one  the  jour-  ney  to  heav- en  should  start,  Help  some-bod-y  to 
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day! 
day! 
day! 
day! 
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Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day,    .    .   Some-bod-y    a- long  life's  way;    .    .     Let 

to  -  d»y,  home-ward  wiy; 

t-    0 


_- 0 r  _j» — 0 — m — -0 m — c  — # — .-* — m — 9 — ' m — .-# *      = - 

&:u  r  r  r~r~Hg  r.  r  ml  [  l  l  l  r  r~^~r 


H^ 


v   y 


i^^^^^^^i 


•or-row  beend-ed,  The  friendless  befriended,  Oh,  help  somebody    to  -  day! 


rrrrrr  ,r-r 


(W:     I     I    l    l    i 


^ 


0 


V-V Y  Y     Y     + 


11^  :  a 


No.  44. 


Miriaty  E.  Arnol ■; 


Don't  Forget  to  Pray. 

COPYRIGHT,  1fll4,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  When  the    day     ia    dark    and  lone  -  ly,  Don't  for  -  get     to 

2.  When  the    sun      is  bright  -  ly    shin  -  ing,  Don't  for  -  get      to 

3.  0  the  bliss  this  won-drous  friend-ship  Will  your  soul    af 


pray; 
pray; 
ford, 
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Prayer  will  make  your  path  -  way  bright  -  er,  Drive 
Let        the   Sav  -  ior  share  your  glad- ness,  On 
Dwell  -  ing  thus     in    close   com-mun  -  ion  With 


the  clouds  a  - 
your  pil  -  grim 
your  lov  -  ing 


way. 
way; 
Lord; 
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your  lov  -  ing  heav'n-ly 
He  longs  to  walk  be 
in  Heav'n  you  shall    be 
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Friend, 

face, 
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And      in    mer  -  cy     He     will    an  -  swer,  Trust 
And      a  -  bide   thro' storm  and  sun -shine  To 
And    thro '-out       e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges  Praise 


Him  for      it 
your  jour-ney'i 
Him  for     His 


all. 
end. 
grace. 
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D.S.-"Jn     the     se  -  cret     of      His  pret  -ence,"  Don't  for  -  get      to     pray. 
Chorus. 
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Tell    Him   all    your  sor  -  rows,  He    will    turn  your  night    to 
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No.  45. 


M.   A.  S. 


Ml  Burden*  Rolled  Aw 
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U»tO   B*   PtHMItfclON 
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1.  I  renoem-ber  when  my  burdens  rolled  ft  -  way ,  I  had  car-ried  them  for 
•_'.  I  re-mem-ber  when  my  burdens  rolled  ft  -  way,  Thai  [feared  would  ner-er 
;<.  I  re-mem-ber  when  my  bnrdeni  rolled  ■  -  way,  That  bad  hm-dered  me  for 
4.  I    .tin  sing-Log  since  my  burdens  rolled  ft  -  way,  There'i  ft  long  with-  in    my 
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jhtanddav;  When  I  sought  the  blessed  Lord,  and  I  took  Him  at  His  word, 
gfat  or   day;     Je  -  susshowed  to  me  the  loss,  so    I  left  them  at  the  cross; 

jghtandday;   As  I  sought  the  throne  of  grace,  just  a  glimpse  of  Jesus'  face, 
ightandday;      1    am  li?-ing  for  my  King,  and  wrth  joy  I  shoot  and  nog 
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Chokus. 


Then  at   once  all   my  burdens  rolled  a  -  way. 

I       was  glad  when  my  burdens  rolled  a  -  way.  Rolled  a-way, 

And    I   Enewthatmy  burdens  could  not  stay, 

Hal  -  le-lu-jah!  all  my  burdens  rolled  a  -  way. 
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I  am  happy  since  my  burdens  rolled  a-wav; 


rolled   a -way, 


I  lolled  a- 

since    my   burlrin  rolled  a-way; 
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wav,         roii.da-  I  am hap-py  since my bnrdens roDed awfty. 

Boiled  a  -  way.  rolled  a-way, 
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iNo.  46.    Anywhere  My  Savior  Leads  Me  I  Will  Go. 


Jno.  R.  Clements. 


COPYRIGHT,  1914,  BY  HAMP  SEWELL. 


Hamp  Sewetf- 


1.  Anywhere    the  Spir-it  leads  me    I  will  go  With  Je-sus,      my  Sav-ior, 

[].  Anywhere,— no  tri  -  al  can  be  hard  to  bear, 

3.  Anywhere,— no  word  can  be  toohard  to  speak, 

4.  Anywhere, — no  mount  can  be  too  steep  to  climb,  With  Je-sus,        mySav-i»r, 
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An  -  y-where, — no  matter  tho'    I      do    not  know,  With  Je-sus  Christ,  my 

An  -  y-where,— no  day  can  have  un  -  bro  -  ken  care,  With  Je  -  sus  Christ,  my 

An  -  y-where, — no  good  can  be    too  high    to    seek,  With  Je  -  sus  Christ,  my 

An  -  y-where,— no  matter  where,  and  an  -  y  -  time,  With  Je-sus  Christ,  my 
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-4- 


m 


#=& 


fey 


£=£ 


^=4 


^E3£ 


m*m 


^ — ■< — •^ — I — ^ — ^ — n 


Lord 


g 


and  Re-deem 


i   ni  .  i 


er.      An  -  y-where  my  Sav-ior  leads  me     I     will    go, 
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di-rects  it,— fast      or     slow;     An  -  y-where  and 
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ev- 'ry- where,  and  ev  -  'ry-thing  For     Je  -  sus  Christ  my  Lord  and  King. 
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To  Whom  Shall  Wo  Go. 

(Solo  and  Chorus.) 
cotyhigmt.  t9«  rr  chas.  h.  gabhicl. 


Carl  Fisher. 
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1.  To  whom  shail  we  go  when  temp-ta-tion  is  dgfa?  To  whom  shall  we 
L\  I o  1  :n  shall  we  go  when  there's  no  one  to  care?  When  no  one  our 
3.  To  whom  shall  we  go  with  our  loss  and  our  gain?   To  whom  shall  wo 


HI 


-#-* — #     0 


'V 


P  b    b 


^  .   i 


i-s — =t 


go  when  the     tern -pest    is    high?   Ah,  hearts  that  are     wea  -  ry       and 
bur-dens  and     sor-rows  will  share,  When  hope-less     wo    strug  -  g!e       in 
go  with  our      joy    and    our  pain?   In    sun -shine    or     shad  -  ow,      in 
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sore  -  ly  dis-tressed,  To  whom  shall  we  go  for  a  ha  -  ven  of  rest? 
life's  foam-y  wave,  When  no  eye  will  pit  -  y  and  no  arm  will  save? 
glad-ness  or  woe,     In    tri  -  al    or    tri-umph  to  whom  shall  we    go? 
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Chorus. 
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Come  un-to    me Ye  that  are    wea-ry,    sad  and    op-pressed; 

Come  un-to  me,         come  un-to  me. 
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Corae  un-to        me, Cast  up-on   me  thy       bur-den,  and  rest. 

Come  unto  me.  come  un-to  me, 
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Dr.  Q.  Edgar  Dean. 


Trusting  AH  to  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,  1914    BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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1.  I     am  glad  that  Je  -  sus  found  me,  Glad  I    yield  -ed    to   His  call; 

2.  I     am  grate-ful    for  His  pres-ence,  For  His  par-don,  peace  andpow'r; 

3.  'Tis  no  long  -  er    "I."  but  Je  -  sus,  All  with  Him  must  stand  or  fall; 
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That  with  cords  of  love  He  bound  me    To    re  -  sign   to  Him  my  all. 

For   the    Ho  -  ly   Spir-it's  guid-ance,  Lead-ing  me  each  day  and  hour; 

By    His  grace  will  God    re-ceive     us;    He    is  now   my  "all    in  all." 
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I     am  trust-ing  God  to  bring 

I     am  thank-ing  Him  for    tri  - 

When  He  comes  a  -  gain  in  glo  ■ 
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me  To  the  like-ness  of  His  Son; 
als,  Some  have  tried  my  spir-it  sore: 
ry     To   re-ceive  and  wed  His  own, 
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Fin-ish    that  good  work  with-in   me, 
But  I've  learned  that  ev-'ry     tri  -  al 

Be  my   wait  -  ing  spir  -  it  read  -  y 
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Fin-ish  what  He  has    be -gun. 

Tends  to  draw  me     to  Him  more. 

To     re-ceive  the  com -ing  Onel 
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Let    us  trust     in  Him     for-ev-er,     Tho' the  way  we  may  not  see; 
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Trusting  All  to  Jesus. 
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With    a     un -ion  naught  can  sev-er,  Trust  Him  Jfor      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  49. 


I'm  in  His  Hands. 


Rev.  Richard  VV.  Lewis,     copyright.  i9i<  by  cmas.  h.  gabhicl. 


Carl  Fisher. 
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1.  I'm  in  His  hands  to  think  His  tho't,  To  tell  the  truth  which  He  hath  wro't; 

'J.   I'm  in  His  hands  to      suf-fer  shame,  To   bear     my  cross  in  His  dear  name; 

3.  I'm  in  His  hands  to  shout  and  praise,That  some   I    aid    and  oth-ers  raise; 
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I'm    in  His  hands  to     do  His  will,     To  show  His  love,  His  perfect  will. 

I'm    in  His  hands  re-proach  to  feel,     If    thus    I  best  may  Him  re-veal. 

I'm     in  His  hands  to  work  and  wait  Till  God  shall  call  me  thro' the  (rate. 
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I'm    in  His  hands   by  day  and  night,  I'm    in  His  hands,  0  what  de-lightl 
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I'm    in  His  hands  His  truth  to  tell,  I'm    in  His  hands,  and  all  is    well. 
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James  Rowe. 


I  Shall  Be  Satisfied. 

COPYRIGHT,  1914,  BY  HAMP  SEWEU.. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  Aft-er   the   tri-als    of  earth-life  are  past,     Aft-er  my  foes  all     a- 

2.  If     to  the  end    I     can  trust-ing  -  ly  cling,     Tell-ing  the  sto  -  ry     of 

3.  If      I   may  rest  at    His  feet  ev  -  er-more,    Yonder,  where  angels    ho- 


g;dg>frf-n=^ 


J — I— -t 

I d— 1-+ 


s 


*sa 


T=t=t 


"W-A 


t=t 


*=*=t 


f==K==0-2M-t— PI     1     I     f;' 


te 


i 


t=t 


^. 


side  have  been  cast,       If      I    may   see  my    Re- deem -er  at    last, 

Heaven's  own  King,     Till  with  the    an -gels  His    prais-es  I     sing, 

san-nas    out-pour,      All  thro'    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    praise  and  a  -  dore 
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I    shall  be    sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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I       shall   be  sat  -  is  -  fied,     I    shall    he 
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sat  -   is  -  fied,      I      shall 
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be       sat  -  is  -  fied, 
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sat      -      is  -  fied; 

I      shall    be       sat  -  is  -  fied; 
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Earth's  shadows  past, -like  my  Savior  at  last,      I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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No.  51 


Df.  G.  T.  Cflfiri. 


Loyalty  to  Christ. 

COPYRIGHT,    IIH,    IBM,    BY  E.   O.    IXCtlL. 
WORDS  ANO  MUIIC. 


Flora  H.  Caitel. 
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1.  From  o  -  ver  hill  and  plain  Therocomesthesignal  strain, 'Tis  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 

2.  Ohear,  ye  brave, the  sound  1  hat  moves  the  earth  around,  'Tis  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 

3.  Come,  join  our  loyal  throng, We'll  rout  the  pi-ant  wrong, 'Tis  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 

4.  The  strength  of  youth  we  lay   At  Jo  -sua'  feet  to-day,  'Tis  loy-al-ty,  loy-aj-ty, 
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loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 
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loy  -  al  -  ty  to  Christ;  Its   mu  -  sic  rolls  a  -  long,  The  hills  take  up  the  song, 

loy  -  al  -  ty  to  Christ;  A  -  rise  to  dare  and    do,  Ring  out  the  watch- word  true, 

loy  -  al  -  ty  to  Christ;  Where  Satan's  banners  float  We'll  send  the  bu  -  glo  note, 

loy  -  al  -  ty  to  Christ;  His  gos-pel  we'll  pro-claim  Thro'-out  the  world's  domain, 


Of  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty,Yes,loy-al-ty  to  Christ.  "On    to  vic-to-ryl  On    to 
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vic-to-ry!rCriesourgreatCoramander;'On!".   .   .   .  We'll moveatllis command, 

great  Coumandf  r:"Gn! " 
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We'll  soon  pos-s«s  the  land,  Thro'  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes,  loy-al-ty   to  Christ. 
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I  Shall  Always  Need  Thee. 

COPYRIGHT,  1*14,  BY  E.  O.  EXCEU. 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  I      shall  al  •  ways  need    Thee,     Sav  -  ior,  hold    my  hand, 

2.  I      shall  al  -  ways  need    Thee,    Foes    are    ev  -  er  near, 

3.  I      shall  al  -  ways  need    Thee,    For      I   know  not  when 

4.  I      shall  al  -  ways  need    Thee,    For  Thon  art      a  part 
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Lest      I     wan  -  der    from     Thee       In      this  bar  -  ren  land. 

Try  -  ing  hard     to      win       me  From    my  Sav  -  ior  dear. 

Life's  tern -pes- tuous    bil   -   lows  May    o'er-whelm   a    -  gain. 

Of        my  cling  -  ing     spir    -    it ,        Of      my  trust  -  ing  heart. 
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I       shall  al  -  ways  need    Thee,       I      shall  al  -  ways  need      Thee,- 
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Stay    be    side    me,  Safe  -  ly  guide  me,     I      shall    al  -  ways  need    Thee. 
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When  the  Harvest  is  Past 
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When  tin'  h 
When  the  h 
Whan  the  harvest 
When  the  1. 
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and  the  smn-mer   b  gone,  When  the  win-tei    ii 
ii  past  and  the  graingithano  in,  When  the  reap-en  their 
ii  past  it   will  come  not    a -gain;    <>  how  blest  if   the 

:id  on  that  day       In     the  shadows    of 
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near-lv    at    hand,  We  shall  look  on  the  fields  which  were  lately  so  green  When  the 
-  oom-nlete,  ShaUwetowChrist  a  sheaf  from  the  great  neldsof  sin?  Shall  we 

toils  we  have  hravt'd!  But  ln<w  sad  if  at  last  this  should  be  OUT  refrain:  "It  is 
life's  setting  sun.  When  we  knock  on  the  gate  shall  we  hear  Je-sus  say, "En-ter 
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Chorus. 
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sunshine  was  brieht  on  the  land. 

lay      an -v  souls  at  His    feet?  When  the  liar      -      vest      is  past, 

1  IIIV  Soul  is   nut  saved. ''Wlit-n  the  harvest    is  past,   when  the  bar-vest   is 


B,  faithful  servants,  well  done 
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the  sum-mer    is    end-ed    and    we    are  d  What  sor-row  pre- 
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? ail-in<j,  what  wi  trailing  When  the  bar  -  Test     is  past.     . 

Wh.-ri  Nm  L.ir  s.'~t    is  past. 
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No.  54.    The  Blood  Gan  Never  Lose  Its  Power. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.       copyright,  ibh,  by  hamp  sewelu 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  There's  a  song  that  I     am  sing-ing  as      I    jour-ney  on    my  road, And    I 

2.  When  some  storm  of  op  -  po  -  si  -  tion  breaks  in  fu  -  ry    on  my  head,  When  the 

3.  In       the  stream  of  full  sal  -  va-tion  I've  been  cleansed  and  pu-ri-fied;  God  His 

4.  Since   I've  been  be-neath  the  foun-tain  I     am  guid  -  ed  day  and  night,  I'm  pro- 
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sing      it    ev-'ry    day,     ev  - 'ry  hour;     'Tis     a    song    a-bout  the  foun-tain 


clouds  of  un-be-lief     dark-ly  low'r,    Then    I    look  to  Calv'ry's mountain, 
mer  -  cy  has  poured  out  like      a  show'r;    In    the  blood  from  David's  fountain 
tect  -  ed  by  God's  love  like      a  tow'r;    And    I    hope    to  tell  the  sto  -  ry 
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D.  S. — i£      is      sav-ing,  keal-ing,  cleansing, 
k     k   -  .'      .     .  .  Fine. 


that      is  filled  with  sav-ing  blood,  And  the  blood  can  nev  -  er  lose  its  pow'r. 

where  the  Savior's  blood  was  shed,  And  the  blood  can  nev  -  er  lose  its  pow'r. 

I         am  saved  and  sanc-ti  -  fied,  And  the  blood  can  nev  -  er  lose  its  pow'r. 

on       the  hills    of    fadeless  light,  That  the  blood  can  nev- er  lose  its  pow'r. 
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and    it    keeps  me  ev  -  'ry  hour,  And  the  blood  can  nev  -  er  lose     its    pow'r 
Chorus. 
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0,  the  blood  can  never    lose    its  pow'r, No,  the  blood  can  never  lose  its  pow'r; 

nev-er  lose  its  pow'r,  ^  nev-er  lose  its  pow'r; 
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Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 
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U«CO  BV  PIHMH8ION. 
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1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver  a  -  gain  to  me,  Won-der-ful  words 
12.  Christ,  the  bless-ed  One,  gives  to  all  Won-der-ful  words 
3.  Sweet  -  ly  ech  -   o     the  gos  -  pel  call,      Won-der-ful  words 
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of  Life; 
of  Life; 
of     Life; 
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Let     me  more  of    their    beau  -  ty  see, 

Sin  -  ner    list  to    the      lov  -  ing  call, 

Of    -    fer  par  -  don  and    peace    to  all, 
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Won-der-ful  words 
Won-der-ful  words 
Won-der-ful  words 
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of  Life; 
of      Life; 
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Words    of     life     and    beau  -  ty,  Teach  me     faith  and 

All         so     free  -  ly     giv    -  en,  Woo  -  ing     us  to 

Je    -    bus,    on    -    ly     Sav  -  ior,  Sane    -  ti    -  fy  for 
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Chorus. 


Beau-ti  -  ful  words,  won  -  der  -  ful  words,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life; 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  words,  won  -der -ful  words,  Won-der-ful  words  of   Life. 
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No.  56.       Just  When  I  Need  Him  Most. 
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1.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je-sus  is  near,  Just  when  I  fal  -  ter,  just  when  I  fear; 

2.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je-sus  is  true,  Nev-er  for-sak-ing   all  the  way  thro'j 

3.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je-sus  is  strong,  Bearing  my  bur-dens  all  the  day  long; 

4.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  He  is  my  all,    An-swer-ing  when  up-on  Him  1  call; 
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Read-y  to  help  me,  read-y  to  cheer,  Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 
Giv-ing  for  bur -dens  pleasures  a  -  new,  Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 
For  all  my  sor  -  row  giv  -  ing  a  song,  Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 
Ten-der-ly  watch-ing    lest   I  should  fall,   Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 
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Just  when  I    need  Him   most,       Just  when  I    need  Him    most; 
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is  near  to  com-f ort  and  cheer,  Just  when  I  need  Him  most 
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No.  57.      '  I  is  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 
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I  bo    sweet  to  trust    in     Je-sus,  Just  to     take  Him  at    His   word; 

L\  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust    in     Je-sus,  Just  to     trust  His  cl«-ansini»  Uood; 

.;.    V-.  •-    sweet  to  trust    in     Je-sus,  Just  fmm  sin   ami  self    to     cease; 

4.  I'm  so     glad     I  learnM  totrust  Thee,  Tree'ioiis  Jo -sus,  Sav-ior,  Frieml; 
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Just  to  rest  up -on  His  promise;  Just  to  know  "Thus  saith  the  Lord.' 
Justin  sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me 'Neath  the  heal- ing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  simp  -  ly  tak  -  iqg  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And  I     know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt   be     with  me    to     the     end. 
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Je-sus,  Je-sus,     how  I  trust  Him!  How  I've  proved  Him  o'er  and    o'er! 
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Jc-8U.-.  O      for  grM6    to  trust  Him  more. 
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1.  Deep  in  the  love   of     Je-sus  our  King,  Freely  and  gladly  we  make  Him  known; 

2.  Sweetly  to    us  He  whispers  His  love,  When  by  the  tempter  our  souls  are  tried, 

3.  To   our  Re-deem-er    we  will  be  true,  Spreading  the  tidings  of  sav-ing  grace, 
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Songs  in  His  praise  to  sin-ners  we  sing,  Helping  the  burdened  and  sad  and  lone. 
Tell-  ing  of  joys  that  wait  us  a-bove,  Keeping  us  close  to  His  in-juredside. 
Praising  His  name  and  serving  Him  too,    Till  we  may  look  on  His  smil-ing  face. 
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Work     -      ing   and  sing      -       ing,    Keeping  our  heart-bells  ring     -  ing, 

Working  and  sing  -  ing,    day    aft  -  er   day,       Keep-ing  cur   heart  -  bells  ringing  so  gay, 
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Love     -      light  and  glad     -      ness    Scat-ter-ing  day  by      day;    .    . 
Sun-ehine  and  glad-neBS,    o-ver  the  way,       Scat-ter-ing  day     by       day;    (by  day;) 
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Tell      -      ing    the  sto       -       ry,    Working  for  Christ  and  His  glo     -      ry, 

Tell -ing  the  pre  -  cious  sto  -  ry     of    love,     Work-ing  for  Christ  and  His  glo  -  ry     a-bove, 
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Working  and  Singing  for  Jesus. 
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I  Would  Not  Be  Denied. 
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1.  When  pangs  of  death  seiz'd  on    my  soul,  Un  -  to    the  Lord  I     cried, 

2.  As      J  a  -  cob   in     the  days  of     old,  I        wres-tled  with  the  Lord, 

I .   Sa  -  tan  said  my  Lord  was  gone  And  would  not  hear  my  pray'r, 
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Till      Je  -sus  came  and  made  me  whole,  I      would  not  be    de   -  nied. 

And     in  -  stant  with   a  cour-age  bold,  I      stood  up  -  on   His    word. 

But    praise  the  Lord!  the  work    is   done,  And  Christ,  the  Lord  is      here. 
f\    0      0      0 


£ 


m  > 


■g±= 


K* 


ClIOEl'9. 


fcT=t 


m 


j 


j  $ 


> 


I   would  not    be  de   -  nied,  I   would  not   be    de 

de  -  nied. 
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Till  Jo  -  sui  came  and  made  mo  whole,  I  would  not  bo  de 
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Jesus  Wili 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 

Duet. 


COPYRIGHT,   1912,   BY  W.   E.  BIEDERWOLF. 
E.  O.   EXCELL,  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


P&^TjTftj.    $M=&£ 


1.  Who  will   o  -  pen  mer-cy's  door?  Je-suswill!  Je- sua  will! 

2.  Who  can  take  a -way  my    sin?  Je-suswill!  Je-suswill! 

3.  Who  can  conquer  doubts  and  fears?  Je-suswill!  Je-suswill! 

4.  Who  will  be  my  dear- est  Friend?  Je-suswill!  Je-suswill! 
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As        for    par -don    I      im-plore? 
Make  me  pure,  with-out,  with  -  in? 
Share  my  joys    and  dry    my  tears? 
Love   and  keep  me    to    the    end? 

J        J>      & 


Je-su8,bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 

Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 

Je-sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 

Je- sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  will,     Je  -  sus  will!    Yes,  your  lov-ing  Sav-ior  will; 

sure  -  ly     will; 
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He     will  each  and  ev  -  'ry  need  ful  -  fill,     Je-sus,  bless-ed     Je  -  sus  will! 
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Arr.   by   H.  S. 


Get  a  Transfer. 
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1.  If  y-iu'n-o  11  th«»  gloomy  linf,  [(inclined  to  fret  or  pi  tram-far, 

I,  [fyov'n  on  the  wur-ry  tram,  Do  BOl  stay  then-  and  complain,  (i.-t  a  transfer, 

B,  [fyonrtod  is  tilled  withdonbt,  [fyoo're  dotyou  when  are  about, Get  a  transfer, 

4.  If    the    Dev-il  troubles  you,  Of-fers  you  a    ticket  thro',  Get  a  trans  -  fer, 
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Gfll  |  trans-fer;  Leave  the  track  ofdoabt  ami  doom,  Take  thf  aunshine  trark, — tbere'i  roon, 

Get  a  trans-fer;  Cheerful  cars  are  passing  thro',  And  there'slotsof  room  foryou, 

Get  a  trans-fer;      Passengers  are  feeling  fine   If  they  take  the  old  main  line; 

Get  a  trans-fer;       Je-sus  will  direct  and  guide,  Land  you  safe  on  Canaan's  side, 
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D.  S. — tf  you're  grouchy,  cross  or  blue, Board  this  train,  be  made  anew. 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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Get     a     transfer  for    the  heav-en  -  ly  line.  There's  a  car  at   an  -  y  hour, 
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Get     a     transfer  for     the   heaven  -  ly  line. 


And  from  Bear-on  comeflMjpow'r,  Calf'ry'i  araiting,eome  and  urt  Tonreool  aflame; 


No.  62. 

E.  E.  Rexford. 


I  Have  Entered  In. 
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1.  I     at  last  have  en-tered  in       to    the  peace  I  longed  to  know — To  the 

2.  0,  the  man-y  doubts  and  fears,  and  the  grief,  too  deep  for  tears,  That  was 

3.  0,  this  love  so  full  and  free   that    is     of-fered  you  and  me      By  this 
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joy  that  comes  to  those  with  sins  for-giv'n;   I    at  last  have  found  the  road  that  will 
with  me  when  I  wandered  far  from  God!  Now  the  gloom  has  passed  away,  and  there's 
Sav  -  ior  who  has  died  for  sin-nersall!  Ha  swings  wide  Heav'n's  door  to-day,"Enter, 
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lead  me    up    to  God, 
sun-shine  all    the  day 
en  -  ter  while  you  may!" 
•  •    • — P^—P — P — 


Safe  -  ly  past  earth's  many   pit-falls  home  to  Heav'n. 
As     I      fol-low  in    the  path-way  Je  -  sus    trod. 
Heed,  0   heed  this  lov  -  ing  Savior's  ten  -  der   call. 
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I    have  en-tered    in,      I    have  en-tered     in      To  the  place  that  comes  when 
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God    has  par-doned  sin: 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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0     what  rap  -  ture  and  what  rest 
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I  Have  Entered  In. 
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fills     at   last  the  rimer's  breast,  When,  to  be  with  Christ,  He  en-ters     in. 
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No.  63. 


Ye  Are  the  Seed  of  the  Kingdom. 
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'.  \       its  the  seed  ol   the  hdng-dom,  The  seed  that  bgrow-ing  to  -  day; 

2.  Grain  that  is  springing  and  grow  -  fog,  Its   fruit-am*  will  or-tain  -  ly      find; 

j- ten  to  work  for  the  Mas  -  ter,    ()    has -ten, the  Gos- pel    to      sow, 

4.    Kv  -  sf     a  Chris-tian  is    grow  -  ing,  He  sow -eth  the  Gos- pel  aJ  -  way; 
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The  Gos-  pel  by  some  one  was  plant-  ed,  And  sin  hath  not  swept  it  a  -  way.  . 
What-ev-er  is  plant-ed  will  sure  -  ly  Beer har-vest  a-L'ain  of  its  kind.  . 
That  0  -  fSf  the  hills  and  the  val  -  leys  Bles<  sjgnsol  the  har-vest  may  show.  . 
Be   fruit  -ful   in  shade  and  in  sun-shine, Blest  sheaves  will  your  laborre-pay.  . 
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mt  the  whole  world  for    Je  -  sus,   Scat-ter  o'er  hill  and  o'er    plain, 
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end  that  at  List   all  Bis  gar  -  nen  Be  filled  with  the  grid-en 


grain, 


m    a    m  T   f 


tBPp    p    ;>    ;    »>    »' 


" 


;    .    ; 


No.  64. 


Lay  Hold  of  His  Promise. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  When  sin's  heavy  burden  weighs  down  on  your  soul,  The  load  up-on  Je-sus  in 

2.  When  joy-beams  have  faded  and  tri  -  als    a  -  rise,   Ob-scur-ing  the  light  of  the 

3.  When  sin '  s  mighty  for- ces  your  spir- it    as -sail,  When  in  the  sore  bat-tie  you 

4.  What-ev  -  er  the  sor-row,  what-ev  -  er  the  need,  Your  Shepherd  will  safely  and 
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con  -  fi-denee  roll,  He  said   He  would  bear  your  transgressions   a  -  way;     0 

sun-ny  blue  skies,  He  said  that   ki   troub-le   He'd   al-ways  be  near;   Be- 

fear  you  may  fail,    He  said  more  than  conqu'rors  His  peo  -  pie  should  be;  Trust 

ten  -  der  -  ly  lead;  He  said  He'd  be   near    in    the   val-ley's  dark  shade;  Then 
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Chorus. 
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come  to  the  cross  to  -  day. 

JeV-esH„lnforanvice-  to  -ry!""  La?  hM  oi  His  Promise' Ia?  hold  of  His Promise- 
trust  and  be  not      a-fraid.        k.        „  b         jl   _*- 
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His  word,  true  and  faith-ful,  shall  ne'er  pass   a  -  way;     His  truth  fail  -  eth 


nev  -  er,    a  -  bid  -  ing  for  -  ev  -  er,  Lay  hold    of  His  promise    to  -  day. 


^r— N— % 


fa^-p-p- 


^_! y 0. 

P — ^ — t?" 


J3— p— P- 


-Cs Ci. 


£=P- 


~F 


1 


No.  65. 
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1.  I       am  so  hap-py    in  Christ  to-day,  That  I    go  singing    a  •  long  my  W1JJ 

2.  Glad-ly    I  n  .i  l/'Whu-NM-rv-tTinayCometotht' fountain  of    life     to-day;" 

'-Spirit  is  saying, "C'-in.!"H.,ar  tin*  Bride  Mjmg9MNoloOg«rroaiD;" 
-ml  to  thrill!  0  with  what  joy  they  myl heart  do  fill! 
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Yes,  I'm  60    hap-py    to  know  and  say,  "Je- sus  in-clud  -  ed  me  too." 

But  when  I    read  it      I     il-wajl  say,  "Je-sus  in-clud  -  ed  me  too." 

But   I  am  sure  while  they're  call-in^  home,  Je  -  sus  in-clud-ed  me  too. 

For  when  He  said, "Who-so-cv-er  will,"  Je-sus  in-clud-ed  me  too. 
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Je  -  sus    in-clud-ed  me,      Yes,  He    in-clud-ed  me,   Wnen  the  Lord  said 
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"Who-so-ev-er,"  He  in-clud-ed    me;      Je  -  sus    in-clud-ed   me,  Yes,  He  in - 
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dad-ed      me,  When  the  Lord  said"  Who-so-i'v-er,"  He    in-clul-el      me. 
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Saved, 
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1.  I've  found      a  friend      who   is      all        to         me,....       His 

2.  He     saves     me        from        ev  -  'ry    sin       and      harm,..         Se- 

3.  When  poor    and       need     -     y      and   all         a     -    lone,..  In 
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love  is  ev  -  er  true;, 
cures  my  soul  each  day; . 
love    he     said    to       me,.. 


I  love  to  tell  how  He 
I'm  lean-ing  strong  on  His 
"Come  un-to     me       and  I'll 
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lift    -    ed         me....  And  what  His  grace  can       do     for     you 

might  -  y  arm; . .      I  know  He'll  guide  me       all     the    way 

lead     you        home,..  To  live  with  me       e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.".... 
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Saved by  His  pow'r  di-vine,  Saved to  new  life  sub-lime  \ 

Sived  by  His  pow'r.  Saved  to  new  life,  . 
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Life  now   is   sweet  and  my   joy     is   complete,  for  I'm  Saved,saved,  saved! 
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One  Day  tor  ihee. 
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one  day  for  Thee;  Lead,  lest  I   stray,  0    lead  Thou  me; 

one  day  for  'Hie.';  I.iwd  at  Thy  si. If     0    may     it      be; 

MM  day  for  Th«v;  Take  full  con-  trol,  dear  Lord, of      me; 

DM  day  for  Thee,   Till    all    to  -  days  life's  day  shall   be; 


1.  Lord,  make  to-day 
r  1,  make  to-day 

3.  Lord,  make  to* 
id,  make  to -day 
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.th  to  trust  when  naught  I  see, — Lord,  make  to-day  one 
Lest     I  should  fall,     0  hold  Thou  me, — Lord,  make  to-day  one 

I  liMiimy  tho'ts— first, letthisbe: — Lord,  make  to-day  one 
And  then  from  Heav'n,0  let    me   see      All    of  life's  day  one 


day 
day 
day 


for  Thee, 
for  Thee. 

for  Thee, 
for  Thee. 
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One  day  for  Thee,  one  day  for  Thee!  Lord,  make  to-day  one  day 
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()ne  flay  for  Thee,  one  day  for  Thee!  Lord,  make  to-day  one  day   foi 
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No.  68.         He  Supplieth  All  of  My  Need. 


T.  O.  Chlsholm. 


OOPYfUGHT,  W14,  BY  E.  O.  EXCEU. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  All 

2.  All 

3.  All 


of  my  need 
of  my  need 
of    my 
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4.  All     of    my 
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He 
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free  -  ly  sup  -  pli  -  eth,     Day  aft  -  er 

free  -  ly  sup  -  pli  -  eth,     Wis-dom  and 

free  -  ly  sup  -  pli  -  eth,  There's  not    a 

free  -  ly  sup  -  pli  -  eth,       I    shall  not 
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day     His    good-ness    I      prove;    Mer-cies  un  -  fail  -  ing,    new    ev-'ry 
guid  -  ance,  strength  as  my    day;     Grace  for  each   tri    -  al,     com-fort    in 
void    that     He    can  -  not    feel;       Nev  -  er     a      bur  -  den     He    can  -  not 
want,  what  -ev  -  er      be  -  tide;       He  that  de  -  liv  -  ered  Christ  for    my 
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Chorus. 
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morn  -  ing,  Tell  me  of  God's  un-change-a  -  ble  love, 
sor  -  row,  Bless-ed  com-mun  -  ion  all  of  the  way. 
light  -  en,  Nev-er  a  heart-ache  He  can-not  heal, 
ran    -  som,  With  Him  will  all    things  sure-ly    pro  -  vide. 


God  hath  laid 
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ed,      For  He  sup  -  pli  ■  eth     all    of  my     need. 
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help  on  One  that  is  might -y,  One  who  is  Friend  and  Broth-er 
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James  Rowe. 
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Mis  Love  Keeps  M«  Singing. 

COPVNIOHT,    1114,   IV  HAMP  •IWtll. 
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Mamp  Sewell. 
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1.  Oh,     the  love    of    Jt  -  sus  Bright-ens  all     my    dAJB,      I     :  I  (Memf-fag 

L\   Bur  -dens  fail    to  bead  D  .^-sail     in     vain,      With  His  love  o'er- 

"3.  Thus  'twill  l»>     in    Heav-tn     Bj     tin*  rrys-  tal     sea;       Ib-st  -  ing  at     His 
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all  the  time  Hap-py  songs  of  praise.  Storms  may  beat  upon  me,  Sky  and 
flow-inline,  Vic -tor  I  re -main.  Thro'  the  toil  of  noon-day,  Thro' the 
ho  -  ly  feet.  Love  inv  song  will  be.  lion  and  more,  for-ev  -  er,  In  that 
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path  be  dim,  But  H'19  love  will  keep  me  Sing-ing  a  song  to  Him. 
mid -night  long,  Lots  di-vine  just  keeps  me  Sing-ing  my  hap-py  song. 
home  a  -  hove,        I    shall  sing    to    Je  -sus,  Praising  His  boundless   love. 
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His  love   keeps  m-'    ring-log,     .     .      His   love  keepfl  ma     true;     .     . 

Bing-intf,  keeps    me    true; 
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'••r       I     am      I'll  sweet  -  ly  prtlM  Him  The  whole  day        thro'. 
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No.  70. 


W.  Q. 


ViGtory  Ahead. 

COPYRIGHT,   1905,   BY  WILLIAM  GRUM. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION- 


Rev.  William  Grum. 
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1.  When  the  hosts  of    Is  -  ra  -  el,      led      by      God,  Bound  the  walls  of 

2.  Da  -   vid,with   a  shepherd's  sling  and    five   stones,   Met   the    gi  -  ant 

3.  Dan  -  iel  prayed  un  -  to    the  Lord  thrice  each     day,    Then   un  -  to     the 

4.  Oft  -   en  with  the  car  -  nal  mind     I      was     tried;    Ask  -  ing  for    de- 

5.  When, like  those  who've  gone  before    to     that     land,     By  death's  riv-er 
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Jer  -  i  -  cho  soft  -  ly  trod,  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord, 
on  the  field  all  a  -  lone;  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord, 
li  -  on's  den  led  the  way;  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord, 
liv  -  er-ance  oft  I  cried;  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord, 
cold  and  dark  I  may  stand,  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord, 


they  felttheconq'ror'stread; 
he  knew  what  God  had  said; 

he    did  not  fear  nor  dread; 

I    reckoned  I  was  dead; 

I     will  not  fear  nor  dread; 


D.  S. — Trust-ing  in  the  Lord, 
Fine. 
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/    feel  the  conqWor's  tread; 
Chorus. 


By   faith  they  saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head. 

By  faith  he    saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head. 

By  faith  he   saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head.     Vic  -  to  -  ry 

By  faith    I    saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head. 

By  faith    I     see   the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head. 
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By  faith    I     see    the  vie  -  to  -  ry       a  -  head. 
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Vic  -  to  -  ry     a-head!    Thro'  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  vie  -  to  -  ry 
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Someone  is  Looking  to  You. 

COPYRIGHT,  1MM,  BV  CHA8    H.  OAORIEL. 
I.   O.   EXCEll,   OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  O.brlel. 
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1.  Let  your  li^ht  shine  where-so-e'er    you   go,    Some-one  is    look-ing    to 

2.  Some-one  is    grop  -  ing    his  way    to    God,  Some-one  is    look-ing    to 

•Mr-nneyourcoun-sel    will  sure  -  ly    take,  Some-one  is    look-ing    to 
4.  Some-one  has    al  -  most  ac  -  cept  -  ed  Him,  Some-one  is    look-ing    to 
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you! 

Bright  -  er 

you  I 

Fol  -  low 

you! 

And     by 

you! 

And   may 

each  day    let      it  gleam  and    glow,  Some-one  is 

•  ing     on  where  your  feet   have   trod,   Some-one  is 

your   life     his     de  -  ci  -  6ion   make,  Some-one  is 

be     lost     if     your  light  grows  dim,  Some-one  is 
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look  -  ing    to 
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you! 
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Look-ing      to    you,    yes,   look-ing      to    you! 
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Let    your  light  shine 


the    dark -ness through;    6        be    faith- ful,    be 
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loy  -  al,     and    true,     For  some-one      is     look-ing      to       you! 
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James  Rowe. 


In  His  Sunlight. 

COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  E.   O.   EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  In    the  light    and     glo  -  ry     of    His    life    and     sto  -  ry    There    is 

2.  0     my  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  ior!  He     is    mine    for  -  ev  -  er,     And  will 

3.  Oh,  the  peace  and  pleas-ure,  oh,  the  price -lese    treas-ure      Of     the 
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ev  -  'ry-thing  that    I      can  need;  That    is    why  I'm  cling- ing  and  His 
be      my  near -est,  dear -est  Friend;  That  is    why     I     love  Him,  hav-  ing 
love    of   Him  who  died    for    me!   Thro' that  day     e  -  ter  -  nal0   in    the 
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prais  -  es  sing-ing,  As  the  lost    to  Him  I     lead. 

naught  above  Him,  And  shall  trust  Him  to  the   end.       In  His  sunlight,  His  precious 

world  su-per-nal,  Love  Di-vine  my  song  shall  be.  ^ 
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sun-light,      I    am    al  -  ways  hap  -  py,       yes,     in -deed!    In  His  sun -light, 


*=tfc£=«=J: 


*=J 


£ 


0 «_ 


-far-  r 


1 — r 


v— p- 


^— p— r 


p~ p- 


*e=|e3: 


i 


J L 


J^- 


# 


PI 


^3=*=* 


i 


? 


3t 


T 


B 


His  pre-cious  sun -light,    There  is      ev    -    'ry-thing     I 
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Missionary's  Farewell. 


Wc>.    I.    II. 


Dfdica:  ry  to  Africa. 

FROM  "OOCDtN   mAHP.'       USED  SY  PERMISSION.  Rev.     I.     Illllt/cJI. 


1 .   Far     a  -  way, 

•J.  1 1. irk:  I    bear  . 


•.  r 
beyond  the  sea,  Where  tin  fields  .  .  .  ire  erigfat  and  fair, 
the  Mieter  taj,  "1  p.  ye   reap    -    -  ers!  why  so  slow!" 
3.  Just  be-yood    .  .  the  roU-ingtide    The  up -lift    -    -    id  head  I    i 

\.    f.i-ther,  moth      -      er,  darlini:  child,     I    must  bid     .      .    yon    all    a-dieu; 

00,    .    .   .  thou  restless  sea,     Let    the  winds  .    .    the  canvas  swell; 

(1)  Far    a-way.  be  -  yond  the  sea,  Where  the  fields  are  bright  and  (air. 
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There's  a  call, 
To  the  vine 
I.   I 

a  -  way 
>Af  -  ric's  shore 
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a  plaintive  plea;     I   must  has 
yard  (ar   a  -  way.  Earthly    kin 
are  o-  pen  wide,  And  the  lost 
in*Afrie's  wild,  There's  a  work 
I  long  to    see,     Na-tive   land, 

There's  a  call,  a   plain-live    plea;  I 
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-  -     ten  to    be  there. 

-  -  dredfletme  go. 
.  .  are  calling  me, 
.  .     for  me  to     do. 

.  .  farewell,  farewell. 

must  has4en  to     be     thnre. 
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Chorus. 
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Let  me 


I  cannot  stay. 
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I  can-not  stay,  'Tis  the  Mas         -  ter  calling  me; 

Master,  'tis  the  Master 
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I  must  O-bey,     Na-tive  land,    ...  to  thee. 
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The  Haven  of  Rest. 


H.  L.  Gilmour.       copyright,  1889,  by  john  j.  hood,    used  by  per.       George  D,  Moore 
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1.  My  soul    in    sad    ex  -   ile  was    out    on  life's  sea,    So  burdened  with 

2.  I  yield  -  ed  my  -  self      to  His  ten-  der  em  -  brace,  And,  faith  tak-ing 

3.  The  song  of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole,  Has  been  the  old 

4.  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  He  pa  -  tient  -  ly  waits,  To    save  by  His 
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sin  and  distrest,  Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  say  -  ing,  "make  me  your  choice/ 
hold  of  the  word,       My     fet-ters  fell  off,   and   I     an  -  chored  my  soul; 
sto  -  ry  so  blest,      Of      Je-sus,  who'll  save  who-so  -  ev  -  er     will  have 
pow-er  di-vine;       Come,  anchor  your  soul  in  the  hav  -  en    of    rest, 
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D.  S. — The    temp-est  may  sweep  o'er  the  wild  storm  -y    deep. 
Fine.    Chorus. 
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And  I    en-tered  the    ha  -  ven  of     rest. 

The       ha  -  ven    of     rest     is  my  Lord. 

A         home  in    the    ha  -  ven  of    rest. 

And      say,  ''my  Be  -  lov  -  ed  is    mine." 


I've   an  -  chored  my  soul 
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Je  -  sus     Tm  safe       ev-  er-  more. 


k£ 


i_V4 — A. 


D.S. 


h    i    i. 


1 


s 


S^^N 


^*— # 


m  the  hav  -  en     of     rest,     I'll    sail    the  wide    seas    no     more; 
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No.  75. 


Why  Not  You.' 

conrmoMT,  i»m.  »v  ma*p  at  win. 


Hnmp  Sewell. 


1.  oth -pre  turn  from  sin    to-day,  Choosing  the  brighter  and    bet«terwayj 

2.  Free  from  lioii.laL'f.  pure  with-in,     Oth -en  the    on  -  ly  true    Ufa     be -gin; 

.*!.  In      ttif  l'Io  -  ry     of    Eieface,  Making  their  estrisHii   a*  bid -fag-place, 
-lv     in    Bielore,   Dn-derthe  pin-ions   of  HeaTen'iDore, 
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Ner-er-mora  from  God  to  stray,  Oth-en  areeom-ing  to  Je  -  sus. 

r-nal  crown  to  win,  Oth-en  an  clinging   to  Je  -  sua. 

Prait-ing  His    re-deem-ing grace,  Oth-en  en  ung-ing   ol  Je  -  sus. 

To    the  eool's  true  home  a -bore,  Oth-ers  an  fol-low-ing  Je  -  sus. 
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>u?   .    .  Won't  you  trust  my  precious  Savior?    In  Him  you  would 

WLy    I  .y   not  you? 
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fin  1    a  Fries  l   al  -  ways     fame;   . 


me        to  -    day,    .    .  and  en- 

faith  -  ful.  true;    Come     to-day,     Com     to -day. 
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James  Rowe. 
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I  Am  The  Lord's. 


COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  HAMP  6EWELL. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  Joy    fills    my  soul,    for      I    have  been  for  -  giv  -  en,     Gone    is     the 

2.  He    found  me  lost      in  sin's  dark  vale,  de-spair-ing,   Whis-pered  His 

3.  All     that      I    need  from  this  dear  Friend  I     bor-row;       0,    He      is 
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bur  -  den  that  so  long  I  bore;  Je  -  sus  is  mine;  I'm 
love  and  made  me  glad  and  whole;  Now  I  am  His  and 
bright'ning      all    my  earth  -  ly     days!       Some  day,     be  -  yond      the 
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on  my  way  to  heav  -  en,  And  all  the  way  His  prais  -  es  I  out-pour. 
He  for  me  is  car  -  ing,  And  ev  -  er-  more  He  will  pro-tect  my  soul, 
reach  of    sin  and  sor  -  row,  I     shall  be  -  hold  Him  while   I    sing  His  praise. 
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I    am  the     Lord's     .     .     .  and  He    is 

I     am  the  Lord's 
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His  love    di  -  vine; To  Him     I 
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I  Am  The  Lords. 
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There'll  Be  No  Shadows. 


Jno.  H.  Clements. 


COPYHIOHT,    1914,    Br   MAMP  6EWELL. 
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1.  There'll  be  no  shadows  in  Glo  -  ry-land;  Nev-er   a  heart-ache  to    un  -  der-stand; 

2.  There'll  be  BO  shadows  in  (Jlo  •  ry-land;     E\-ertlie  joj  it  the  Lord's  light  hand; 

3.  There'll  be  no  shadows  in  Glo  -  ry-land;  Nev-er    a  cloud  sweeps  its  pearly  strand; 
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Nev-er   a  sorrow,  a     sigh    or  tear;    Nev-er   a  doubt,  imran  anx- 
Ev  -  erthebbaaof  the    gto-rf-fled;    Nev-er  a  joy  that  wi] 
Je-sus  the  Light  thro'  nn-dy-ing  day;    Je-sus  the  Light  of  that  land 


7~r. — • 9    *    m    * 


F=F 


» 


^ 


^  • 


-*»_*L     #      » 


fcfczfczir 


iousfear. 
de-nied. 
for  aye. 


Chorus. 
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Strive  With  Gourage. 

COPYRIGHT,    1914.  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
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1.  Go    in-to    the  bat-tie  with  un-falt-'ring  tread,  Vic  -  tor-y  a-waits  you, 

2.  Un-dersuch  a  Lead-er  we   can  al  -  ways  win   O'er  the  hosts  of  Sa-tan 

3.  Marching 'neath  the  banner  of  the    blessed  cross—  It  will  bring  to  foe-men 
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bo  dis-pel  your  dread;  Je-sus  leads  us  onward  till  the  day  is  done, 
and  the  world's  dark  sin;  They  will  quick-ly  scat-ter  as  we  march  a  -  long, 
dire  de -feat  and  loss;  Naught  can  check  its  pow-er  as  the  fray   be -gins, 
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When  we '11  rest  In  glo-ry  with  the  bat-tie  won. 

With   the  name  of  Je-sus  as  our  bat-tie  song.  Strive  with  courage,  keep  your 

For    it  bears  us  onward— and  it  al-ways  wins. 

M-       h  -      -  ..  J 


cour  -  age. 
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spir  -   it   brave!  Strive  with  courage, Christ  is  near    to       save!  Strive  with 

keep  your  Bpir- it  brave!  cour-age.  Christ    is  near  to  save! 
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courage,  nev-er  weak  -  ly   quail—  Je  -  sus  is  our  Captain,  and  we  cannot  fail' 

cour  -  age,  nev  -  er  weak-ly  quail—  _ 
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When  Wo  All  Got  to  lloavon. 


I  .   I..   Hewitt. 


OOPYRIOMT,    IMt,   BY   MRS.   J.   0.  WILSON. 
USCO  Br  ff  RMIMION. 
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the  \v,  hi-,  Irons  Iot*  ol     .!<•  -  sus,  Sini;    His      DM  r-i  v      anl    His  grace; 
2,  WhUswt  walk  tb*     pil  -  grim  pathway,  QoadawO  o  •  nuputi  la*    sky; 
tfaaa   I*    In*  and  laitk-hil,  Tnat-faf ,    nrr-ia(     cv  - 'ry   lay; 
■  ward  to     th*    pril*b*-ion   us!   Boon  His     baao-tj  wr'll    H.-  -  hold; 
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In      the  mansions,  bright  and  bless-ed,    He'll  pre -pare  for  us     a    place. 

But  when  trav- lint:  days  are      o  -  ver,    Not     a    shad-ow,  not    a    righ* 

Bgtimpteof  Him    in     glo  -  ry     Will   the  toils   of  life   re-pay. 

Soon  the  pearl  -  y    nates  will      o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

for  as      a  place. 
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When  we     all  get     to  Heav   -  en,    What   a    day      of      re- 

When    we    all  What      a 
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Je   -  sus,    We'll    sini»    and    shout  the    vie  -  to  -  ry.     .     .     . 
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No.  80.      Shall  We  All  Be  Gathered  There? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT,    1914,    BY  HAMP  SEWEIL. 
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1.  On       the  bright  and  gold  -  en  mor  -  row,  In  the  home  of  beau-ty  fair, 

2.  We    have  learned  the  bless-ed      sto  -  ry  Of  the  Lord's  redeeming  love; 

3.  Death  has  borne  our  dear  -  est  treas-ures  To  the  land  be-yond  the  tide; 

4.  0,        to  trust    in     Je  -  sus      on  -  ly!  0,  to    fol-low    in  His  ways! 
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Where  there's  not  a    pain    nor   a    sor  -  row,  Shall  we     all    be  gathered  there? 
We      shall  sing    it     to      His        glo  -  ry      In    the   shin-ing  realms  a -bove. 
But     we'll  meet  a  -  mid  heav'nly  pleasures,  Where  the  soul  is     sat  -  is  -  fied. 
Tho'     the  heart   at  times  may  be  lone  -  ly,    Hal  -  le  -  lu- jahs  we  may  raise. 
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Shall    we      all       be      gath-ered     there,  Shall  we 

safe   -    ly        o     -     ver  there, 
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all    be    gathered    there?  At    the  breaking    of    the  day, 

safe  -  ly  o   -   ver  there? 
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When   the  shad -ows  flee     a -way,  Shall  we     all     be    gath-ered  there? 
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No.  81.  Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 

COPvftlOHT,    Mt?|    *r  JNO.   R.   IWfNEV. 

e.  E.  Hewitt.  uaio  •»  k«.  of  l.  I.  •winiv,  txecuTWx. 


Jno.  R.  Swencr. 
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1.  I     am  think-ing  to-day    of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land    1  shall  rrach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me     la  -  bor  and  pray,  Let  DM  watch  a9    a 

.  what  joy  it    will   be  when  His  face     I     be-hold,  Liv-ing  gems  at  His 
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sun    go -eth  down;  When  thro*  won-der-ful  grace  by  my    Sav-ior    I  Btand, 
win  -  ner   of   souls;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  day, 
to    lay  down;   It  would  sweet-en  my  bliss    in   the     cit  -  y     of  gold, 


Will  there  be    an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown? 

When  His  praise  like  tha  sea  -  bil-low  rolls.  Will  there  be    an  -  y  stars,  an  -  y 

Should  there  be  an  -  y   stars  in   my  crown. 
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6tars    in  my  crown  When  at  ev  -ningthe  sun  go-eth    down?    .   .   .   When  I 

go  -  eth  down? 
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wake  with  the  blest  In  ti.  of  rot ,  Will  there  be  any  stars  in  my  crown? 

an  -  y  aUr*  in  my  crown? 
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No.  82. 


I  Love  My  Savior  Better. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.       copyright,  19U,  by  hamp  sewell. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  Tho' the  clouds  hang  o'er  my  way,  They  can-not   my  soul  dis-may,    For     I 

2.  When  at  times  rough  seems  the  road,  As    I  bend  be-neath  my  load,  Then     I 

3.  So      I'll  sing  my  Savior's  praise  While  He  lengthens  out  my  days,  And     I 
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trust  my  Sav-ior    all     a -long  life's  way; 
lean     on    Je  -  sus    as     I   kneel   to  pray; 
know  that  aft  -  er  time  shall  pass    a  -  way, 

•  .    m     "f-*  f-    f-     f-    f~      m    ^  . 

8            l>     p     v 
Tho'  the  thunder-clouds  may  roll, 
And     I   find  such  pre-cious  rest, 

In  the  midst   of    an  -  gel  bands, 
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I  have  peace  within  my  soul,  And  I  love  my  Je  -  sus  bet-ter  ev-'ry  day. 
Fold-ed  to  His  loving  breast,  That  I  love  my  Je  -  sus  bet-ter  ev-'ry  day. 
In  that  house  not  made  with  hands, I'll  love  Jesus  bet-ter  than  I    do    to  -  day. 
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f  Yes,  I    love  Him  bet-ter,    bet-ter  ev-'ry  day,  And  He    leads  ...  me 
t  From  His  side  I'll     nev  -  er,     nev  -  er  go   astray,  (Omit.)         gen-tly  leads, 
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all    the  way;  For  I      love  my  Sav-ior  bet-ter  ev-'ry  day 

gen  -  tly  leads  me  all  the  way; 
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Me  is  So  Precious  to  Me. 

OOFVRIOMT,   1*0?,   Or  CHAM.   H.  OABAICL. 
COPtNKXT,   1*07,  IV  t    O.   EXCCU. 


Ch.s.   H.  (l.brUI. 


p$gM$gm3=&¥&& 


1.  So  pro-dous  is    Jo  -  6U3,  my  Sav-ior,  my  Ki:i^',   His  praise  all  the  day  long 

2.  He  st«»«»tl  at  my  heart's  door  'mid  sun-liine  and  rain,  And   pa-tient-ly  wait-ed 

3.  I  stand  on  the  moun-tain  of  Uess-ing  at    last,    No  cloud  in  th»«  hcav-ene 

4.  IprtbeHiml  Be  ap-point-t-d    a  plaeo  Where,  some  day,  thro'  faith  in 
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with  rap -ture  I  sing;  To  ITim  in  my  weak-nesa  fur  strength  I  can  cling, 
an  cn-tranco  to  gain;  What shair.j  that  so  long  Ho  en- treat -ed  in  vain, 
a  shad  -  ow  to  cast;  His  smile  is  up  -  on  me,  the  val  -  ley  is  past, 
I  won-  der-ful grace,   I   know    I    shall  see  Him— shall  look  on  His  face, 
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For    He    is      bo  pre-cious  to      me.  For    He    is      bo    pre-cioua  to 
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pre-cioog    to     me,  so  pre-cioua     to    me; 

me.     .     .      .    For    lie  is    so  pro-cious  to    me;     . ,      .  *T  is  heaven  be- 
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low  My  Re-deem -er    to  know,  I    r   11-     is     so  pre-cious  to     me. 
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0  That  Will  Be  dory. 

COPYRIGHT,  1800,  BY  E    O.  EXCEU. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Ctaaa.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  When  all  my  la-borsand  tri-als  are  o'er,     And  I    am  safe  on  that 

2.  When,  by  the  gift  of   His  in  -  fin  -  ite  grace,      I   am  ac-cord-ed  in 

3.  Friends  will  be  there  I  have  lo?ed  long  a  -go;      Joy  like   a  riv-er    a- 
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bean  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  Just  to  be  near  the  dear  Lord  I  a  -  dore, 
heav  -  en  a  place,  Just  to  be  there  and  to  look  on  His  face, 
round  me    will   flow;    Yet,  just    a    smile  from  my   Sav-ior,     I  know, 
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Will  thro' the    a  -  ges  be   glo-ry   forme    .    .        0  that  Trill  be 
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»lo  -  ry  for  me,        Glo-ry  for  me,  glo-ry  for  me;       When  by  His  grace 

be  glo-ry  for  me,  Glo-ry  for  me,  glo-ry  for     me;    .    .   .    . 
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I  shall  look  on  His  face,  That  will  be  glo-ry,  be    glo-ry  for 
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No.  85. 
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Onl)  (i  Smile  In -His  Name! 
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l.on-ly     iniila, bat  i heart  thai  is  drear,  Friendlaai  aad hardened  by 

'••,  but  it    hush-es     to  rest         IJil  - lowt  of  troiib-le      in 

3,  On-lv      a  smili',  but  it  reaeh-es     a      life  Down  in    the  val  -  ley  when 

-lv      a  smile,  but  a    soul  far     a  BaM  thro'  its  brightness  a 
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sor-row   ami    fear,     Finds    in      it    com-fort  and  cour-age  and  cheer! — 

some-bud  -y's  breast;  Some  one     in   need     of  it      al-ways  is     blest! — 

e    -    vil      is     rife, —  Helps    a    weak  sol  -  dier  to   stay    in    the  strife!  — 

.  -  lv     way,       And  may  be     led      to  the  Sav  -  ior  some  day! 
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On  -  ly      a    smile  for    the    Sav 
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a  smile  from   a 
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heart  full     of   love,        On  -  ly       a    smile  for    the    Hrav-en  -  ly  Dove, 
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fat  eome  poor  sinoer  a-boTel—On-lj    aamfleinHti     name. 
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No.  86. 


H,<J.Sp»fford. 


It  is  Well  With  My  Soul. 

COPYRIGHT,  1904,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PER. 


P.  P.  Bliis. 
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1.  When  peace,  like  a       riv  -  er,    at  • 

2.  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho* 

3.  My     sin—  oh,   the    bliss     of     this 
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tend  -  eth  my     way,     When 
tri  -  als  should  come,     Let 
glo  -  ri  -  ous     tho't—  My 


4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the   day     when  the     faith  shall   be     sight,      The 
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Bor  -  rows  like    sea  -  bil  -  lows  roll;  What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  Thou  hast 

this    blest    as  -  sur  -  ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -  ed  my 

sin  —  not     in     part   but  the  whole,  Is    nailed   to  His    cross  and    I 

clouds    be   roll'd  back  as     a     scroll,  The  trump  shall  re-sound,  and  the 
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taught  me    to    say,    "It    is     well,       it      is      well  with  my  soul."  ' 
help  -  less   es  -  tate,    And  hath  shed     His  own   blood    for   my  soul. 

bear      it    no    more,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  oh,    my  soul! 

Lord   shall  de-scend,    "E  -  ven    so" —  it     is      well  with  my  soul. 
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Chorus. 
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It  is  well, with  my  soul, It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 

It  is  well,  with  my  soul, 
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Dr.  E.  T.  CaiML 


The  Kind's  Business. 

corrmoMT.  i»oj.  ev  e    o   ixctu 
wonoa  and  Mutio. 


Flora  M.  Cauet 
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1.  I        am     a    stran-ger  here,  with  -  in      a     for- eign  land;  My  home  is 

2.  This    is    the  King's  command:  that  all  men,  ev  -  'ry-w here,  Re-pent  and 

3.  My  homo  is  bright-cr  far    than  Shar-on's  ro  -  ey  plain,   E-ter-nal 
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hi  a-way,  up  -  on  a  gold-en6trand;  Am-bas-sa  -dor  to  be  of 
turn  a-way  from  sin's  se- due- tive  snare;  That  all  who  will  o-bey,  with 
life  and  joy  thro'-out  its  vast    do-main;  My  Sov'reign  bids  me  tell  how 
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Chorus. 
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realms  bo   yondthesea,    I'm  here  on    businessfor    my  King. 

Him    6hall  reign  for  aye,  And  that's  my  businessfor    my  King.  This  is    the 

mor  -  tals  there  may  dwell,  And  that's  my  business  for    my  King. 
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mes  -  sage  that  I    bring,    A  message  angels  fain  would  sing;  "Oh,  be  ye 
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No.  88. 


A  Stron*  and  Mighty  Helper. 


Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 


COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  HAMP  6EWELL. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  I         fear    no     foe     as     on     my  path    I     go, 

2.  Tho'  cares  may  roll  like  bil  -  lows  o'er  my  soul, 

3.  When  bowed  with  grief  He  quick-ly  sends  re  -  lief, 

4.  And    when    I    tread  the   val  -  ley    of    the  dead, 
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fear    no   hid -den 
Sav  -  ior  helps  me 
feel  His  touch  of 
that  dark  hour  my 


-4-8— t—t 


Z22fc 


1— 1|  I  1 


T. 


P    g    P      P 


*=te 


it=it 


fcfc 


f "» ■  *        I       "9  P 

dan-gers  in  the  way;  For  by  my  side  I  have  a  Friend  and  Guide,  A 
bear  each  heav-y  load;  He  helps  me  stand,  He  holds  me  by  the  hand,  A 
love  and  sym-pa  -  thy;  He  gives  me  rest,  He  folds  me  to  His  breast,  A 
soul  will  have  no    fear;  Thro' shadows  grim  I'll  put  my  trust  in  Him,   A 
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Chorus. 
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strong  and  mighty  Helper  day  by   day. 

strong  and  mighty  Helper  on  life's  road.   0,  a  strong  and  mighty  Help  -  er    is 

strong  and  mighty  Helper  then   is    He. 

strong  and  mighty  Helper  will    be  near. 
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Je  -  sus,    A  strong  and  mighty  Help-er  is    the  Lord,   And  in  Hispow'rl'm 
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ing  ev-'ry  hour;     A    strong  and  mighty  Help-er    is     the  Lord, 
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No.  89. 


There  is  Power  in  the  Blood, 


L.B.J 


OOPYRICHT,  UN,   BY  H.  I,  QJLMOUR,  WINONAH,  H.    4. 
USED  lr  rm. 


L.  B.  Jonei. 


1.  Would  yon  bo  freo  from  the  bnr  -  den  of     sin?  There's  pow'r  in  the  bloc 
'2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you  be   whit-er,  much  whit-er,  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you  do   serv-ice   for    Je  -  sus.your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
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pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er  e-vil  a  vic-to-ry    win? 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come    for    a    cleans-ing  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide; 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Sin     stains  are  lost      in  its  life  -  giv  -  ing  flow; 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live    dai  -  ly  His  prais  -  es      to   sing? 
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There's  won-der  -  ful  pow'r  in  'be  blood.    There  b    pow'r,  pow'r, 

there  ia 
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Won-der-work-ing  pow'r  in    the  blood  of     the    Lamb;  There  is 

In     the  blood  .of     the  Lamb; 
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pow'r,      pow'r,  Wonder-working  DOW*!  In  the  pro-ci«us  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
tbere  is  pow'r, 
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No.  90. 


Jno.  R.  Clements. 


Blessed  Gospel  of  Peace. 

COPYRIGHT,   1814,   BY  HAMP  SEWELL. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  Bless-ed  mes-sage  of  peace,  that  is  ring-ing  to-day, — Blessed mes-sage of 

2.  Bless-ed  mes-sage  of  peace  that  is  flood-ing  the  earth,  Farther-reaching  than 

3.  Bless-ed  mes-sage  of  peace    for  the   a  -  ges  un- born,  Keaching  down  the  long 
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peace  and  good-will;  Thrill- 
sa  -  ges  had  dreamed;  Po 
path -way    of    years;  Tell- 
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ing  notes  coming  down  from  an  age  far  a  -  way, 
■tent  still  as  that  day  when  the  Christ  had  His  birth, 
ing  ev  -  er    a  -  new  of  the  bright  birthday  morn, 

* — *—*- 


fcj: 


*=fc 


bg: 


f^H* 


£=* 


£3Ed 


t 


Chorus. 


SE 


v 


ft 


m 


i 


:«P=S 


3=£g=mt 


Tell-ing  man  God  is  lov  - 
And  the  glo  -  ries  o'er  Ju  - 
Tell-ing  man  to  be     rid 
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ing  him   still. 

de- a  streamed.  Blessed  gos-pel  of  peace,  Bless-ed 

of    his    fears. 
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gos-pel  of  peace,  Ringing  out  thy  rich  mel-o  -  dy   still;  Blessed  gos-pel    of 
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peace  that  is  flood-ing  the  earth,  Bless-ed  gos-pel   of  peace  and  good- will. 
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No.  91. 


The  Ghurch  in  the  Wildwood 


■ 


NIW  ARRANOCMf  NT  OF  WORM  ANO   MUSIC 
COPtRIOMT,    lilO,   »r  E.  O.  EXCEU. 


Dr.  William  S.  Pitta. 
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I.  Thrrt-'s  A  church   in  tin*  val-ley   by     the  wild-wood,  No        love  -  li  -  er 

»'J.  Oh,  come    to  the  church     in      the  wild-wood,  To  the  trees  where  the 

sweet    on  a   clear,    Sab -bath  morn- ing  To  list    to     the 

4.  From    the  church  in  theval-ley   by     tho  wild-wood,  When     day  fades  a- 
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spot     in  the  dale;       No      place    is    so  dear   to   my   child-hood    As   the 
wild  flow-ers  bloom;  Where  the  part-ing      hymn  will   be    cbant-ed,   We  will 
clear  ring-ing  bell;         Its       tones   so       sweet-ly  are    call  -  ing,     Oh, 
way     in  -  to  night,      I  would  fain  from  this  spot  of   my   child-hood  Wing  my 
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D.  S. — No         spot     is     so  dear    to    my  child-hood     As   the 
Fine.    Chorus. 
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lit-tle  brown  church  in    the  vale. 
weep     by  the  side    of    tho  tomb, 
come    to  the  church  in    the  vale. 
way      to  the  man-sions  of   light. 
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Come  to   the 


come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come. 


lit -tit  brown  church  in    the  vale 
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church    in    tho  wild    -    wood,  Oh,  come    to  the  church  in    the  vale; 
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come,  oomo,         come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come, 
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come,  come,  come; 
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No.  92. 

Julia  H.  Johnston. 


Jesus  Saves  Me. 


COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  HAMP  8EWELL. 


Hamp  Sewell. 


1.  Je  -  sus  saves  me  from  my  sin,   Pu  -  ri  -  fies  my  soul  with-in,    He     a- 

2.  Je  -  sus  saves  me  day  by  day   From  the  per  -  ils    of    the  way,  From  as- 

3.  He    a  -  lone    is    life  and  light,  I     will  trust  His  love  and  might;  In    my 
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lone  is  all  my  help  and  my  sal  -  va  -  tion;  He  has  paid  the  ransom  price  By  Hi9 
saults  of  sin  and  fol  -  ly  and  temp-ta- tion:  By  His  precious  blood  applied, By  the 
Sav  -ior  is  my  hope  and  ex  -  pec  -ta  -  tion:  He  is    ev  -  er  at  my  side,  And  in 
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wondroussac-ri-fice,  And  for  me  there  is  no  lon-ger  con-dem-na  -  tion. 
Spir- it  sanc-ti-fied,  Let  me  live  a  life  of  joy-ous  con-se  -  era  -  tion. 
Him    I    will    a-bide,  Till  He  calls  me  home  to  share  His  ex  -  al  -  ta  -  tion. 
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Je  -  sus  saves 


Je 


me,      sweet -ly  saves 

sus  saves   me, 


me,         Je 

ly  saves   me. 
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saves  me  with  a  free  and  full  sal  -  va-tion;  Yes,  for  me  His  blood  was  shed,  Andfor 
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Jesus  Saves  Me. 
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Irft  thrilead,  Je- sus  saves  me  with  a  (nil  and  free  sal  -  va  -  tion. 
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So.  93.    His  Grace  and  Love  Enough  for  Me. 


James  knuf. 
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1.  Since    Je  -  sus   has     so      free-ly  died,  His    love 
U.   I  shall  not   fall     be  -  side   the  way,  W hat-e'er 

3.  The    storm  may  beat,  the    path  grow  dim.  The     en 

4.  Oh,         I      will  trust  this  Friend  of  mine,  What-e'er 


:- 


I  .  i     l. 


for  me    to   show, 
my  lot  may    be; 
-    e  -  my   as  -  sail, 
may  come  to     me, 
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What  -  ev  -  er  may    my  soul  be-tide,    He  will  keep 

Grace    will  support     me  day  by  day,  And  His  love 

But        He  will  keep    me  true  to  Him,  For  His  love 

And        I    will  praise  His  love  di-vine    Sweetly  thro' 
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me  true,  I    know, 
will  comfort    me. 
will  nev-er    fail, 
e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Till    face    to  face 
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Tell  Mother  I'm  Saved. 
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1.  Out    of  the  mire  I've  been  lift-ed    at  last,  Rays  thro' the  darkness  I 

2.  Oh,   how  I  hope  that  my  moth-er    a  -  bove  Hears  of  the  joy  that  is 

3.  An  -  gels  of  light  are  re  -  joic  -ing  to  -  day,  Sing-ing    at  last    o  -  ver 

4.  Pleasures  forbidden  can  charm  me  no  more,  Mother,  dear  moth-er    a  - 

5.  Friends  of  my  wanderings,  list  to  my  plea,    Je-sus    is   lov-ingyou 
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A  won-der-ful  Savior  is  hid-ing  my  past,  Whispering  courage  to 
And  knows  that  I'm  safe  in  her  Savior's  dear  love,  Praising  His  mercy  di- 
For  cling-ing  to  Je-sus  I  go  on  my  way,  Wondrously  happy  and 
And  soon  we  shall  stand  on  the beau-ti-ful shore,  Praising  the  Savior  we 
The  love  that  has  made  me  so  hap-py  and  free    Of-fers    a  ref-uge    to 
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vine, 
free, 
love. 

you. 
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The  Friend  di-vine  has  found  me,  And  with  lov- ing  hands  unbound  me; 
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Oh!    I    can  feel  His  arms  a-round  me!  Angels,  tell  mother  I     am  saved. 
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Growing  Dearer  Each  Day. 
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1.  How    sweet  is  the  lore  of  my  Savior!  'Tis  bound-less  and  deep  as  the  sea;  And 

2.  I         know  He  is  ev-er  be-sideme!   E  -  ter  -    ni-ty  on -ly  will  prove  The 

3.  Wher-ev  -  er  Heleadslwillfol-low,  Thro' sor- row,  or  shadow,  or  sun;  And 

4.  Some  day  face  to  face  I  shall  see  Him,  And  oh,    what  a  joy    it  will  be     To 
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best       of  it  all,  it  is  dai  -  ly  Grow-ing   sweet -er  and  sweeter  to    me. 
heightandthedepthofHismercy,And  the  breadth  of  His  in  -  fi-nite  love, 
tho'       I  betriedinthefur-nace,  I    can   say,"Lord,Thywillbeit    done." 
know  that  Hialove,  now  so  precious,  Will  for-ev  -    er  grow  sweeter  to   mel        , 
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Sweet      -       er  and  sweeter  to    me,    ....       Dear       -        er  and 

Sweet-er     to    me,  grow    •    ingsweet-er     to      me,  Dear- er  each  day. 
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er  each    day;     .     .     ,    Oh, 

ing     (Wr-er  each  day;      Oh, 
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won    -     -      der  -  ful  love  of    my 

won-der-ful  lore,  lovo     of     my 
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er    each  step  of    my   wayl 
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Irow    -   ing      dear  -  er      and     dear  -  er      each     step    of       my 
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Scatter  Sunshine. 
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1.  In      a  world  where  sor-row     Ev  -  er  will    be  known,  Where  are  found  the 

2.  Slightest  ac  -  tions  oft  -  en    Meet  the  sor  -  est   needs,  For  the  world  wants 

3.  When  the  days  are  gloom-y    Sing  some  hay-  py   song;  Meet  the  world's  re- 
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need  -  y  And  the  sad  and  lone,  How  much  joy  and  com  -  fort 
dai  -  ly  Lit  -  tie  kind  -  ly  deeds;  Oh,  what  care  and  sor  -  row 
pin  -  ing   With     a    cour-age    strong;  Go    with  faith   un  -  daunt  -  ed 
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You  can  all    be  -  stow,     If  you  scat-ter  sun-shine  Ev-'ry-where  you  go. 
You  may  help  re  -  move,  With  your  songs  and  courage,  Sym-pa-thy  and  love. 
Thro' the  ills  of     life;     Scat-ter  smiles  and  sunshine  O'er  its  toil  and  strife. 
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Scat    -    -    ter  sun-shine  all    a  -  long  your  way,  ...  Cheer  and  bless  and 

Scat-ter  the  smiles  and  sun  -  shine    all      a  -  long,  o-ver  the  way, 
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bright -en     Ev-'ry  pass -ing   day; 
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pass  -  ing  day, 


Et  -  'ry  pass  -  ing    day. 
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No.  97.      We  Shall  Stand  Before  the  King. 


E.O.  E 


COPYRIGHT,    IBM,    iv   E     O.   EXCCLl. 
WORD*  ANO  MUWC. 


E.  O.  Excell. 


¥&:.*•■ 


£3^i 


fe^# 


f 


: 


^  • 


1.  We  shall  stand  before  the  King,  With  the  angels  we  shall  sing, By  and  by, 

2.  Ring,  ye  bells  of  heaven, ring,  We  shall  stand  before  the  King, By  and  by, 

3.  Wake.iny  sonl.thy  tribute  bring.Thou  shalt  stand  before  theKing,By  and  by, 
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By  and  by. 


by  and  by;  Walk  the  bright, the  golden  shore, Praising  Him  forevermore, 

by  and  by;  There  our  sorrows  will  be  o'er, There  His  name  we  will  adore, 

by   and  by;  Lay  thy  trophies  at  His  feet, In  His  likeness  stand  complete, 

by  and  by 
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By  and  by, by  and  by.  We  shall  stand, . .  before  the  King, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by.  We  shall  stand,  before  the  King, 
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With  the  an-erts  wo  shall  sing,   Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry    to   our  King,  Hal  •  le- 
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In        -        jah.hal-le  -  la    -    jah,  Wo  shall  stand before  the  King. 

Hal  -  le  -  la-jab;  hal-  le  •  lu  •  jab;  we  shall  stand 
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What  a  Gathering  That  Will  Be. 

J.  H.  Kurzenknabe. 


USED  BY  PERMI86ION. 
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1.  At      the  sound-ing  of    tho  trumpet,  when  the  saints  are  gathered  home, 

2.  When  the    an-  gel    of    the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be    no  more, 

3.  At      the  great  and    fi  -  nal  judgment,  when  the  hid  -  den  comes  to  light, 

4.  When  the  gold  -  en  harps  are  sound-ing,  and  the    an  -  gel  bands  pro-claim 
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We  will  greet  each  oth  -  er     by   the  crys-  tal    sea,  With  the 

We  shall  gath  -  er,  and  the  saved  and  ransomed  see,  Then  to 

When  the  Lord  in     all  His   glo  -  ry    we  shall  see,  At    the 

In      tri-um-phant  strains  the  glo  -  rious  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Then  to 
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friends  and    all  the  loved  ones,  there      a  -  wait  -  ing      us       to  come, 

meet    a  -  gain  to  -  geth  -  er,      on     the  bright    ce  -  les  -  tial  shore, 

bid  -  ding     of  our    Sav -ior,"Come,ye  bless  -  ed,     to      My  right," 

meet  and    join  to    sing    the    song    of  Mo  -  ses    and     the  Lamb, 
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What     a    gath'ring  of    the 
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'ring,  gath    -     -     'ring,       At  the  sounding  of  the  glorious  ju-bi- 

loved  ones, when  we'll  meet  with  one  an  -  oth  -  er, 
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What  a  Gathering  That  Will  Be. 


„ i , D.  8. 


lee  I  What  a    path     -      -      'rinp,  gath    -     -      'nng, 

jo  - 1  i  •  loci  What  a    t»th'rinu  when  the  friondi  and  all  the  doaronea  meet  each  olh-er, 
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No.  99.     Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 


COPrRlQHT,  1005.  BV  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  Br  PER 
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1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa- ther's  mer-cy  From  His  light  -  house  ev-er  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night    of    sin    has     set -tied,  Loud  the  an  -  gry    bil- lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee-  ble  lamp,  my  broth  -  er:  Some  poor  sail  -  or  tem-pest  toss'd, 
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But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep  -  ing 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long-ing, 
Try  -  ing  now   to   make  the  bar  -  bor, 


Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
In    the  dark-ness  may    be    lost. 
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Let    the  low  -  er  lights  be  burn 
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Send  a  gleam    a -cross  the  wavel 
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Some  poor  faint  -  ing  struggling   sea-man 


You  may  res  -cue,  you  may  save. 
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Do  Something  Each  Day. 
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1.  Do  some-thing  for   Je  -  sus  each  day  that  goes  by,— The  days  are    too 

2.  Dosome-thing,tho'smallbe    the  task    at   your  hand,    De-spise  not    the 

3.  Do  some-thing,— the  years  will  steal  on  you    a -pace,  And  life  will    be 
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brief  for  a  moan  or  a  sigh;  With  work  for  the  Mas-ter  fill 
work  that  your  Mas-ter  has  planned;  Re -mem- ber  that  you  and  your 
o'er  with    its    meas-ure     of  grace;    The    days    left    un-used  will     cry 


! 


>t    *      M-i    k    P^F^ 


^3 


m 


V     P     P 


p    I?    p    p    p    p 


tr-tru 


n      K         S         k.         K 

h          b          h                      ^ 

h               r        1 

U  ,  D      p      p>      p 

K 

k.          P       J;       J         •          J 

J      k    h        i 

Zhh   i  I.  j      J 

P 

n    J     H       i     i        i 

H          \>      y     m      \ 

ny"  i  Oi     9     « 

ii       J     i  ^       n      1 

vmj       •  n'tB     •     | 

1 

■        »•#!•• 

Uj  .....1     Uj             1 

jr              it              •        »       •                          p.           H                     * 
each  to    the  brim, — Bid  some  one    be  glad  you  are      liv  -  ing   for  Him. 
work  are   the  Lord's;  'Tis  He  who   ap-points  it,    'tis     He  who   re-wards. 

out  from  the  past,   And  time    for  your  serv  -  ice     be     end-ed     at    last. 
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Chorus. 
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Do  something  each  day,  .  .  let  the  word  ring    true!  .  .   Do  something  each 
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in  the  place  He  gives  to  you;  .  .  Make  sun-shine  and  glad  -  ness,for 
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Do  Something  Each  Day. 
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fast  the  moments  fly,  . 


Do  something,  something  as  the  days  go    by. 
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Jesus  Remembered  Me. 
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1.  Sweet-lv  I'm   tell-ing   the  sto  -  ry     of  love,  Help-ful    to  Him    to   be, 

'J.  'I'm  -  ly  I'm  counting  earth's  pleasures  as  dross,  Helping  the  blind  to   see, 

3.  Bless  His  dear  name!  I  shall  nev-er    for -get  How  He  has  made  me  free 

4.  Some  hap-py  day,  to   the   an-gels   a-bove,  Down  by  the  crys-tal  sea, 
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For,  when  He  came  from  His  pal-ace  a-bove,     Je-sus  remembered  me. 

For,    as     He  suffered  and  died  on  the  cross.    Je-sus  remembered  me. 

How,  when  with  life-blood  He  canceled  my  debt,  Je-sus  remembered  me. 

Sweet-ly   I'll  tell  how,  in   won-der-ful  love,    Je-sus  remembered  me. 
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're      -        cious  Je        -        bus,     Faith-fu 
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With  what  com  -pas-sion, 


sus,     Faith-ful     to    Him    I'll     be; 
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ind  still  more  1    will  serve  and    a -dure,  Fur  He  remembered    me. 
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Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow. 
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1.  Sweet  are  the  prom -is- es,     Kind     is    the  word;  Dear  -  er    far  than 

2.  Sweet  is    the  ten -der  love      Je  -  bus  hath  shown,  Sweet-er    far  than 

3.  List     to  His  lov -ing words,  "Come un -to    me!"  Wear-y,  heav-  y- 
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an  -  y    mes-sage   man     ev  -  er  heard;  Pure    was  the  mind  of  Christ, 
an  -  y    love  that    mor -tals  have  known;  Kind     to    the  err-ing  one, 
lad -en,  there  is    sweet   rest    for  thee;    Trust    in    His  prom  -  is  -  es, 
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Sin -less,  I  see;  He  the  great  ex -am -pie  is,  and  pat  -  tern  forme. 
Faith-ful  is  He;  He  the  great  ex -am -pie  is,  and  pat  -  tern  forme. 
Faith-ful  and  sure;  Lean  up  -  on  the  Sav-ior,  and  thy  soul     is     se-cure 
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Where    ....     He  leads  I'll      fol      -      -      -     low, 

Where   He  leads    I'll      ifol  -  low.  Where    He  leads    I'll      fol  -  low, 


MtA-H 


1^ 


£3 


HE 


I 


a 


f\-* 


I 


aa 


*3 


tttw't  'tiff? 


9     9 


^ 


Fol      -       -     low  all  the  way;  Foil  o  w  Jesus  ev-'ry  day 

Fol  -  low  all  the  way,        yes,         fol  -  low  all  the  way; 
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I  Love  the  Name  of  Jesus. 

COrrRlOHT,    IBM,   it   MAMf  SEWEU. 


Hamp  Sewell. 


I    If^^^^^^ 


1.  One  name  shines  out       of     his-t'ry's  pa  -  gel,   Him  tag OOMltlmi itnli Hi 

-   praised  be  -  side      the  crys-tal    riv  -  er,    Bong    a  -  long  the  shin-ing 
'.    Bk   name  shall  rise    from    ev  - 'ry     na -tion, Worlds  a-bove  shall  vi  -  brate 
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praise     to      sine;;      Great  -  est  name   thro'  all     thetroub-led     a    -    ges,- 

-    bove;         It       will     be       the  great -est  name   for  -  ev    -   er, 
with       its     praise,      For      He      is       the  King     of    our     sal  -  va  -  tion, 
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'Tis   the  name  of  Christ  my  King.       Je    -    sus!     how     I    love  the  name  of 
Fof      it     is    the  name  of     Low! 
Bless-ing  all    our  earth-lv     days.        Je-sus,  Je-sus, 
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Je  -  sus,      The  Re-deem -er  that  I       a  -  dore!  Thro'    e- 

that     I       a  -  dore! 
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ni  -  ty    Bk  name  my  i  i  Him  more  and  more, 
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"Amen,"  Jesus. 
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1.  I      say"A-men"  to     Je  -  sus,  what-ev  -  er       it     may    be; 

2V  I      say  "A  -men"  when  Troub-le  comes  stalk-ing    thro'  the  door; 

3.  I      say  "A- men' '  to    tri  -  als;  'tis    then      I      love   Him  best; 

4.  I      say  "A -men"  to     sor-row;  He    sane-  ti  -  fies    my  grief; 

5.  I'll  say  "A -men"  when dy  -  ing,  just    as       I      cross  the  stream 
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Tho'     Sa  -  tan  tempt  me    sore  -  ly,  God    will    take  care      of     me. 

'Tis    then      I      look     to     Je  -  sus  who     all      my  troub  -  les  bore. 

They  draw   me      clo  -  ser    to    Him  each  prov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  test. 

He     sends  the    tears    in    bless  -  ing  to     give     the   heart     re  -  lief. 
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of   Heav-en       with     o   -  pen   gates     a -gleam, 
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My  plans  and    my      am  -  bi  -  tions 
For    aft  -  er      all        is      o  -  ver, 
The    tri  -  als  make   me  stron  -  ger 
So      I'll  not    fret      or    mur-mur, 
I'll    say  "A -men,"  dear  Je  -  sus, 


I  glad  -  ly      all        re  -  sign, 

His  beau-ty       I      shall  see: 

than  I      had   been     be -fore, 

He  al-wayskuows  what's  best: 

when  I  have  crossed  the  foam, 
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That  I  may  be  His 
I  know  the  way  He 
For  when  I  am  de 
Since  I've  said  "Yes"  to 
And    hear  the      an  -  gels 
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and     Je  -  sus     on  -  ly    mine. 

is       al  -  ways  best    for    me. 

I  love  my  Je  -  sus  more. 
He  gives  me  per  -  feet  rest, 
their  "Welcome  Home,  Sweet  Home!" 
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'Amen,"  Jesus. 
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It's    al  -  ways  "A  -  men,"  Je  -  sua!      it's   "A  -  men"  all      the  time; 
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It's  "A -men"  when   in      sor  -  row,      it's   "A  -  men,"  rain    or    shine. 
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It's  "Yes"  to   God     lor  -  ev  -   er;       He  knows  what's  best  for    me 
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8o      I       will    still     say  "A -men,"  what-er  -  er       it      may    be. 
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No.  105.  I  Have  a  Great  Savior. 

James  Rowe  copyright,  leu,  by  hamp  sewell. 
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1.  I      have  a  great  Savior  who  saves  ev-'ry  day,  And  pleasures  of  earth  can-not 

2.  Safe  un-der  the  pinions  of  Heaven's  own  Dove, I'm  laying  up  treasures  e- 

3.  I      know  I  shall  pass  thro'  the  portals  of  gold  With  all  who  have  entered  the 
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lead  me  a-stray,  For,  shield-ing,  de  -  fend-ing  my  soul  all  the  way,  I 
ter  -  nal  a-bove,  Be-cause,  o  -  ver  -  fl ow-ing  my  soul  with  His  love,  I 
shel-  ter-ing  fold,    Be-cause,   in    all  tri  -  als  to   love  and  up-hold,     I 
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have  a  great  Savior— have  you?  .  .  I  have  a  great  Savior — have  you? 

have  you?  have  you? 
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Is     Je  -  sus  de- fend-ing  you    too?     .      .      Has  He  come  to    your 

and   shielding  you  too? 
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heart,  nev-er-more  to     de - 


Is  my  Sav  -  ior  your  Sav  -  ior      too? 
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Jesus,  I  Gome. 
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1.  Out  »'f  mj  bondage,  aorrow  and  night, 

nf  my  ehamefu]  fail-un-  and  loM, 

3.  Out  of  uu-rest  and  ar-ro-gant  pride, 

4.  Out  ol  the  ft'ar  and  dread  of  the  tomb, 


>me,  Je  -sus,  I  come; 

Je  -  sub,  I  come,  Je -sus,  [come; 
Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 
Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 
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Thy  freedom,  gladneee  and  light, 

In  -  to  the  glo-riooe  gain  of  Thy  cross, 
In  -  to  Thy  bleai  ed  will  to  a  -  bide, 
In  -  to  the   joy  and  light  of  Thy  home, 
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Je  -  sus,  I   come  to  Thee; 

Je  -  sus,  I   come  to  Thee; 

Je  -  sus,  I   come  to  Thee; 

Je  -  sus,  I   come  to  Thee; 

-0 <5> 


-t  f-W TX Tf 


•    • 


fTTT 


' 


«=t 


fr^r 


I  wi 


Out  of  my  sick-ness  in-to  Thy  health,  Out  of  my  want  and     in -to  Thy  wealth, 

Out  of  earth's  sorrows  into  Thj  balm,  Out  of  life's  storms  and  in-to  Thy  calm, 

Out  of  my-self   to  dwell  in  Thy  lore,  Out  of  de-spair  in-to  raptures  a-  bove, 

Out  of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  un-told,    In  -  to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 
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f   my    sin    and   in  -  to  Thy-self,     Je  -  sus,  I   come  to    Thee. 

Out   oi         kreei  to    ju  -  bi-lant  paalm,  Je  -  ena,  ]  mam  to  Thee. 

Up-wa  onwintrslike  ;i    dove,     Je  -  sus,  I    come  to   Thee. 

•  r  Thy  gfo-1  to   DO-hold,      J''  -  sus,  I    come  to     ! 
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No.  107.       I'm  Happy  With  Jesus  Alone. 


C.  P.  J. 

Moderato. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  C  P.  JONES. 


C,  P.  Jones. 
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There's  nothing  so  precious  as  Je  -  sns  to  me;  Let  earth  with  her  treasures  be-gone; 
Whensin-ful,  anddoom'dto  a  life  of  de-spair,  No  light  on  my  pathway  to  shine; 
Twas  Jesus  who  call'd  me  and  show'd  me  the  way  To  peace  upon  earth  and  in  heav'n; 
Should  fa-ther  and  mother  for-sake  me  be-low,  My  bed  up-on  earth  be  s  stone, 
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I'm  rich  as  can  be  when  my  Sav-ior  I  6ee;  I'm  hap-py  with  Je-sus  a  -  lone. 
'Twas  Jesus  who  found  me  and  made  me  an  heir  To  mansions  of  glo-ry  di  -  vine. 
'Tis  Je-sus  who  teach-es  me  dai  -  ly  to  pray,  And  walk  in  the  light  He  has  giv'n. 
I'll  cling  to  my  Sav-ior,  He  loves  me  I  know,  I'm  hap-py  with  Je-sus  a  -  lone. 
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I'm  hap-py  with  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone, . .    I'm  hap-py  with  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone; 

a-lone,  a-lone; 
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Tho'  friends  all  forsake  me,  thank  God  I  can  say  I'm  hap-py  with  Je-sus  a  -  lone. 
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There's  a  Blessing  for  You. 


Rev  .  John»on  Oitmin,  Jr.        copvrioht,  itu,  »r  mamp  sewell. 
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Mamp  Sewell. 
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my  Imdh-er  ami  my    sis-ter    in     the  Lord,  I'fi  I  IBM  llgO  that  is 

2.  Will  you  not  with  faith  in  God  your  portion  elaim?   Hfl    is  wait  -  ing    to     be- 
Si    You  have  seen  how  God  h.is  poured  His  spirit  down;  I  >tli»T  souls  ha  re  pro  veil  His 

4.  Do   ronwantto    li*e  in  lleav-en    bj    and  bjf  Does  that  bloawa  hope  yoor 
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sweet  and  true;  It  is  writ-ten  in  our  Father's  ho  -  ly  Word,  That  He 
stow  it  now;  You  may  have  it  if  you  ask  in  Je -sus' name;  Now  re- 
prom  -  ise  true;  Trust  the  Lord  and  He  your  faith  will  sure-ly  crown;  There's  a 
gpir  -   it   cheer?  Do   not  wait  for  that  great  glo-ry   till    you  die,    There's  a 
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has      a  bless-ing  wait-ing  now  for  you. 
it    as     be-fore  the  Lord  you  bow. 
bless-ing  that   is  read-y  now  for  you.  There's  a  blessing  for  you,  There's  a 
bless-ing  that  will  give  you  Heaven  here. 
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blessing  for  you,  There's  a  blessing  from  the  Lord  for  you;  There  is  cleansing 
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in  tin- flood,  Full  salvation  thro'  the  blood, There's  a  blessing  from  the  Lord  I 
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No.  109.        Land  of  the  Unsetting  Sun. 


W.  C.  Martin. 
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1.  Some  sweet  day  I  shall  en  -  ter   a  place,  When  the  work  of  my  life  shall  be 

2.  Yes,  the  bur  -  dens  of  life  can  be  borne,  When  I    think  of  the  prize  to    be 

3.  I        can  peace-ml  -ly  welcome  the  night  When  the  hours  of  my  life  shall  be 

4.  0    what  joy!  mortal  tongue  can-not  tell,  With  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty    on  -  ly  be- 
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done;  A        place  that  is  filled  with  His  mar  -  vel  -  ous  grace,  In  the 

won;  Of  the  beau  -  ti  - ful  robe  and  the  crown  to    be  worn,  In  the 

run;  It  will  bring  me  no  grief,  but   su  -  per  -  nal     de  -  light  In  the 

gun,  One  an- oth  -  er  to  meet, with  the  Sav  -  ior  to    dwell,    In  the 
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land     of  the  Un  -  set  -  ting  Sun.  1  shall  dwell   in  the  Land  of  De- 
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light When  my  journey  on  earth  has  been  run; ... .  In  the  land  where  thert 

of    de-light  joar       •       ney         on  earth  has  been  ran; 
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com  -  eth  no  sor-row,  no  night,  In  the  land   of  the  Un  -  set  -  ting  Sun. 
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Well  Understand  It  Better. 
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Boefl  -  ber  skies  and  howl-ing  tem-pests  oft  suc-ceed  a  bright  sun-shine; 
Want  of  food  and  want  of  shel  -  ter,  thirst- y  hills  and  bar  -  ren  lands; 
All  the  ways  that  God  would  lead  us  to  the  bless  -  ed  Prom-ised  Land; 
And     our  hearts  are  made  to  bleed  for  man- y  a  thoughtless  word  or   deed, 
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In    that  land    of    per  -  feet  day,  when  the  mists  have  rolled  a -way,  We  will 
re   trust-ing     in     the  Lord,  and,  ac-cord  -  Kng   to    His  word,  We  will 
But  He  guides  us  with  His  eye,    and  we'll  fol- low  till    we    die,   For  we'll 
And  we    won-der  why   the  test  when  we  try    to    do   our  best;  But  we'll 


t£.  ' 


=t 


t=t 


t  t  ; 


#     # .    #    # 


t»  ;    g*-:?=g=p 


;    *- 


-*— •- 


p — 2~~ p~ 

D.  S. — how  we've  o  -  ver-come;  For  we'll 
Fink.  ? 


^I';^i^y^g^#=%^^ 


un-der-stand  it  bet-tec  by  and  by.  By   and   by,  when  the  morning 

III      r*'    •-*-.*>*    m  •  I 


im 


e 


*■:     • 


:\* 


m 


:  ' 


■p  • 


un-der-stan!  f   by   and  by.  (by  •"•<*  by.) 


«7i-aer-»ia7ia  it  oei-icr   oy    ana  oy.  vuy»«uuy.-  .     ~ 


3   :. 

i,  Whan  ti.  ;ir.-  gathered  iome,We'I]  t*  11  the  sto  -  ry, 


_#-• ■ =_ 


1 


*     "■ 


r* ; 


Ho.  111.  Leaning  On  the  EverlaStin*  Arms. 


Rev.  B.  A*  Hoffman. 


COPYRIGHT  BY  A.  J.  8H0WALTER. 
USED  BY  PER. 


A.  J.  Sbowalfot. 


m 


m 


l 


IV, 


fc 


^ 


£i 


r?: — * — * — #•  #   9 — jL   jL 

1.  What     a    fel  -  low-ship,  what  a    joy  di  -  vine,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 

2.  Oh,     how  sweet  to  walk    in    this  pil- grim  way,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 

3.  What  have   I     to  dread,  what  have  I    to  fear.  Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 
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last  -  ing    arms;  What    a     bless- ed-ness,  what    a     peace  is  mine, 

last  -  ing    arms;  Oh,      how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day    to  day, 

last  -  ing    arms;     I       have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    my   Lord   bo  near, 
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Lean  -  ing     on     the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms.     Lean       -      ing, 

Lean  •  in?    on    Je  -  bos* 
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lean     -      -     ing, 

lean  -  ing       on    Je 


i*£ 


Safe    and     Be -cure  from    all      a  -  larms; 

K  N  II 


mm&^ 


~& ~ & -5-    -*    -4-.-J-  +    * 

Lean    -    ing,       lean     -    ing,      Lean-ing  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms 

Lean-inr  on  Je  -  bob,  lean  -  ing  on  Je  -  bus, 
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Lead  Me  to  the  Rock. 
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1.  Wbao  the  tem-pests  of  life  sweep  around  my  poor  soul,  When  the  waves  on  life's 

_'.  Man-  y  ■Mm  '!•»      I    see    by    the    side    of  life's  way,  And  my  ft*»-t  have  mi 

A.  In        lot  vineyards  of  GrOd  there  is    work  to    be  done,    I    must  la  -  bor  for 

4.  And  when  I    shall  oune  down  to  the     rir  -  er    at  last,   To  the  hand  of    my 
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in     the  mire  and  the  clay;  Hut    the    Sav  -  ior      of  men   answered 

Him    till    the    set     of  the  sun;    But  when  wear  -  y  and  weak,  or  when 

Lord     I     will  cling  tight  and  fast;  And   I'll     cry     as       I  point tow'rd  that 
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God   will      I    cry,  "0    lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I, 

my      fee  -  ble  cry,  He    led    me  to  the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I. 

dan  -  ger     is  nigh,  He  leads  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I. 

home   in     the  sky,  "0    lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I." 
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Leal  me  to  the   Rock,  .  .   .  To  theRockthatishigherthanl; 

Lead  me  to  the  Rock.  Lead  me  to  the  Rock,  yes.  than  I; 
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Lead  me  to  the  Rock, 
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He  Knows  It  All. 
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1.  I  love  to  think     my  Father  knows  Why  I  have  missed  the  path  I   chose, 

2.  I  love  to  think     my  Father  knows  The  thorns  I  pluck  with  ev-'ry  rose, 

3.  I  love  to  think     my  Father  knows  The  strength  or  weakness  of  my  foes, 
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And  that  I 
Thedai-ly 
And  that  I 


soon  shall  clearly  see  The  way  Ho  led  was  best  for  me. 
griefs  I  seek  to  hide  From  the  dear  souls  I  walkbe-side. 
need     but  stand  and  see       Each  conflict  end        in  vic-to  -  ry. 
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He  knows  it      all,     ...     .    He  knows  it       all    ...     .    My  Fa-ther 

He  knows  it   all,  He  knows  it   all. 
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.    .  He  knows  it  all;    .    .    .     Thy  bit-ter    tears 

ther  knows.  He  knows    it   all;  Thy  bit  -  tor    tears. 
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fast  they  fall!— 

how  fast  the;  fall!— 


He  knows,   My    Fa  -  ther  knows    it     all. 
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No.  114.     Lead  Me  Gently  Home,  Father. 
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1.   Toad  me  gen-t!y  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  When  life's  toils  are 
J.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Father,  Lead  mo  gon-tly home,      In  life's dark-est 
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end  -  ed,  And  parting  days  have  come,  Sin  no  more  shall  tempt  me, Ne'er  from 
hours,  Father,  When  life's  troubles  come,  Keep  my  feet  from  wand'ring,  Lest  from 
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Thee  I'll  roam,  If  Thou'lt  on  -  ly  lead  me,  Father,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home. 
Thee  I  roam,  L*6t  I  fall  up  -  on  the  wayside,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home. 
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Lead  me  gen-tly  home,     Fa-ther  Lead    me  gen  -  tly, 

Lead     me    r«n  -  Uy  borne,  F»  -  ther,    Lead  ma  sea  •  tly      home.  Fa  -  ther, 
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Lest  I    fall   up  -  on     the  way -side,    Lead     me  gen  -  tly  home. 

fen  -tly  home. 
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1.  I        must  be  true  to    my  Sav-ior  and  Friend,  Fol-low  His  steps  e  -  ven 

2.  Sometimes  my  song  and  my  glad-ness  de-part,  Sometimes  I'm  burdened  and 

3.  Soul,   are  you  rest-ing    to-day  in   His  love?  Shall  you  meet  Je-sus  and 
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un    -  to    the    end;    Heav-en's  bright  gate  some  glad  time  I    must  see, 
wear  -  y      of    heart,    Still    I    press  on  thro' the  thorns  and  the  gloam, 
loved  ones    a  -  bove?    Oh,  when  the  shad-ows    of  earth  dis  -  ap  -  pear, 
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For  there  is  some  One  who  waits  there  for  me. 

For     I    am  sure  He    is    wait-ing     forme.    Some  One  is  wait-ing  for 

Words  of  sweet  welcome  from  Him  shall  you  hear? 


«-4t 


i^ml 


* 


n* 


m 


r  r  r 


m 


±m 


i    i    i 


fe^-l 1: 


1 


j53 


'   '  n«*  -^.  •   i 1 r 

me      o  -  ver  there,  Some  One  who  wants  me   His   glo  -  ry      to  share; 
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Hav-ing  a  sweet,  loving  welcome  to  spare,  Some  One  is  waiting  for    me. 
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How  the  Tire  Fell. 
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1.0  I  love      to     tell       the  bless  -  ed     sto  -  ry,   Since  the  Lord 

I      my  doubts  and  fears      are  gone    for  -  ev  -  er,   Since   the  Lord 

3.  To       the  world  no   more      my  heart     is     turn  -  ing,  Since  the  Lord 

4.  There's  a  crown    a  -  wait  -  ing   me      in     heav  -  en,  Since  the  Lord 
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•ti-fied  me;  For  my    loul     re  -  ceived 

•ti-fied  me;  For  His   peace  flow'd  o'er 

■ti-fied  me;  For  on     me      His    Spir  ■ 

ti-fied  me;  For     a   heart  made  clean 


a  flood  of     glo  -  ry, 

me   like    a       riv  -  er, 

it    fell   with  burn  -  ing, 

to  me  was    giv  -  en, 
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the  Lord  sane  -  ti-fied  me.        0      I     nev  -  er  can    for-get  how  the 
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fell,   How    tha       fire 
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nev  -  er  can  for-get  how  tho     fire    fell,  When  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me. 
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The  Blessing  Will  Gome  Down. 
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1.  You    are  hop  -  ing,  0  my  broth-er,  for    a    bet-ter,high-er  life?  You  are 

2.  Do      you  look  to-day    at  oth-ers  who  have  gained  the  higher  state?  It     is 

3.  Are    you  pray-ing  God  to   lift  you  to      a     pu-rer,high-er  plane?  Christ  has 

4.  Wouldyouknowthejoy  of  serv-ice  that  you  may  to  oth-ers  give?  Would  you 
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lookingf or  a  blessing  that  will  free  your  soul  from  strife?  Keep  on  pray-ing  and  be- 
yours  just  for  the  asking,  then  why  longer  do  you  wait?  Do  not  mind  the  carp-ing 
promised, "I  will  do  it  if  ye  ask  it  in  My  name. "In  God's  love, deep  as  the 
live  the  life  that  Jesus  proved  was  pos-si-ble  to  live?  Would  you  rise  from  earth  to 
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lie  v  -  ing  and  the  Lord  your  faith  will  crown ;  Keep  on  praying !  the  blessing  will  comedown, 
crit  -  ics,letthem  talk  andlet  them  frown;  Keep  on  praying!  the  blessing  will  come  down, 
ocean ,  ally  our  doubts  and  fears  no  w  drown ;  Keep  on  praying !  the  blessing  wil  1  com  e  do  wn . 
glo  -  ry  to  receive  your  robe  and  crown?  Keepon  praying!  the  blessing  willcomedown. 
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blessing,  there  is    a  higher  ground;  Foesmay  fret  and  friends  may  falter,  Pressyour 
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The  Blessing  Will  Gome  Down. 
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claim,  let  faith  abound;  Don't  stop  pray-ing,     the  bless-ing   will  come  down. 
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Unsearchable  Riches. 
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1.  O  the  unsearcha-ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ! —  Wealth  that  can  never  be  told; — 

2.  0  the  unsearcha-ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ,  Who  shall  their  greatness  de-clare! 

3.  0  the  unsearcha-ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ,  Free-ly,  how  free  -  ly  they  flow; 

4.  0  the  unsearcha-ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ!  Who  would  not  glad-  ly  en -dure 
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-  es  ei-haust-less  of  mer-cy  and  grace,  PreciouB,  more  precious  than  gold! 
els  whose  lus  -  tre  our  lives  may  a-dorn,  Pearls  that  the  poorest  may  wear. 

-  ing  the  souls  of  the  faith-ful  and  true  Hap  -  py  wher-ev  -  er  they  go. 

-  ate,  af -flic-tions,  and  cross-es  on  earth,  Rich-  es  like  these  to  se -  cure! 
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D.S.—O    the  un-search-a  -  ble   rich  -  es  of  Christ!  Precious,more  precious  than  gold. 
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Pre  -  cious,  more  pre-cious;— Wealth  that  can  nev- er     bo     told; 
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No.  119.  If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.       copyright,  19H,  by  hamp  seweu. 


Harap  SeweU. 
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1.  You    will  live      a      life      of  glad-ness    if    your  heart  keeps  right; 

2.  You'll  go    sing-ing    on   life's  path- way     if    your  heart  keeps  right, 

3.  You    will    al  -  ways  be       a   bless  -  ing      if    your  heart  keeps  right, 
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Tho '  your  foes  may  gather  and  your  friends  may  slight ,  You  may  find  a  Friend  who's 
Tho'  the  clouds  may  deepen    in  -  to  shades  of  night;  For, tho'  night  may  do  for 
Then  the  Master's  serv-ice  will  be  your  delight,  And  you  nev  -  er  will    be 
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faith  -  ful  and  who  al-ways  conquers;  He  will  help  you  if  your  heart  keeps  right. 
weep-ing,joy  will  come  withmorning,Bringingsunshineif  your  heart  keeps  right, 
lone  -  ly  for  the  Lord  hath  spo-ken,"I'llbe  withyouif  your  heart  keeps  right." 
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Chorus. 


H4#*|J  J  J    h.JilJ.J.Jtl 


Prff 


£=* 


fcl'l:  i  *■ 


If  your  heart  keeps  right,  if  your  heart  keeps  right,  Ev-'ry  cloud  will  change  to 
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sunshine,  darkness  turn  to  light;  You'll  have  gladness  on  your  way  and 
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bless  -  in^  ev  -  'ry  day 


If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right. 
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I  f     the  Sav-ior  helps  you  and  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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No.  120.  The  Promised  Land. 

Samuel  Stennctt.  Arr.  by  R.  M.  Mcintosh. 
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1.  On      Jor  -dan's  storm -y    banks    I    stand,  And  cast    a    wish-ful     eye 

12.  All       o'er  those  wide,  ex  -  tend  -  ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal    day: 

3.  No      chill  -  ing  winds,  nor  pois'nous  breath, Can  reach  that  health-ful  shore; 

4.  When  shall    I   reach  that  hap  -  py  place,  And     be  for  -  ev  -  er      blest? 
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To  Ca-naan's  fair  and  hap  -  py  land,  Where  my  poe  -  ses  -  sions  lie. 
There  God,  the  Son,  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And  scat -tore  night  a  -  way. 
Sick  -ness  and  sor-  row,  pain  and  death,  Are  lit  and  feared  no  more. 
When  shall  I     see    my  Fa -ther's  face,  And        in    His     bos  -  om  rest? 
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D.S.-O      who  will  com*  and     go  with   me?      1  am  bound  J  or  the  promised  land. 
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I    am  bound  for  the  prora-ised  land, I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

promised  land. 


No.  121.    0!  Who  Shall  Be  Able  to  Stand? 


W.  T.  Dale. 


COPYRIGHT,   1896,  BY  W.  T.   DALE. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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1.  There's  a  great  judgment  day  that    is  com-ing,  we  know,  Is  com-ing    to 

2.  Then     the  right-eous  and  wick-ed     to-geth  -  er  shall  meet,  To  judg-ment  they 

3.  Then  there'll  be  great  re  -  joic-  ing    of  hap  -  py  ones  there,  Who  followed  the 

4.  But    there'll  be  lain  -  en  -  ta  -  tion  and  mourning  that  day,  When  Je-sus  shall 

5.  0         pre -pare  us,  dear  Lord,  for  Thy  com-ing  ere  long,  The  judg-ment  of 
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one     and     all;     For    the  Judge  shall  de-scend  in    His  pow-er      di-vine, 
shall    be   bro't;  And   the  Judge  shall  pro-claim  to  the  righteous, "Well  done;" 
Sav  -  ior   here;  When  they  hear  Him  de-clare  "Come,  ye  blessed    of  mine, 
say,  "De-part;"  And  the  wick  -  ed  shall  flee  from  His  pres-ence    a  -  way: 
that  great  day,  When  the  saints  shall  re- joice    in  Thy  pres-ence  with  song, 
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Refrain. 
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And    shall  judge  both  great   and    small. 

The    wick-ed,    "I    know  you      not." 

And      en  -  ter     My  home    so      fair."  When  Je 

What  rend -ing      of      ev  -  'ry     heart! 

The    wick  -  ed      be  driv'n     a  -  way. 
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judg-ment  is  set,   0!  who  will  be  on  His  right  hand?  When  the  trumpet  shall 
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sound,  and  the  na-tions  have  come,  0!  who  shall  be     a  -  ble    to  stand? 
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No.  122.         In  the  Gleft  of  the  Rock. 

COPYRIGHT,    1800,   BV  E.  O.  tXCELL. 
WOHOS  AND  MUSIC. 


Urzi€  DcArmond. 


J.  S.  Fearls. 
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1.  High  as   the  mountain  tho'  the    hil-lows  roll,       In    Je  -  sus'  keep-ing 

2.  0      soul,  bi>  fait h-ful;   to     the  end    en  -  dure,  TrMt  fag    His  |«- 

,'i.  When  thro' the  Jur-dan    I    must  take  my    way,      His  staff  will  com  -  fort 
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I     will  trust  my     soul;  He    can  the  rag-ing   seas  and  wind  con- trol, 

es    for  -  ev  -  er      sure;  Kept    in  the  fort  -  ress    of    His  love  se  -  cure, 

me  and   be    my     stay;     0  -  ver  the  riv  -  er    there  is    end -less  day, 
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In  the  cleft  of    the  Rock  He  will  hide  me.      Hide 
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Hide  me,  safe  -  ly  bide, 
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hide     me, 
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Hide 

me,  safe-ly    hide, 


me,  safe-ly  hide     me, 
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me,  eafe-ly 
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hide  me,  safe-ly  hide.  Hide  me,  safe-ly  hide. 
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hide  mo  in  the  Rock 
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.    .    .  metromall  daB-ger,    h  the  Rock  that  was  deft  for  me. 
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Hide  me  from  sJ1  3ao»ger,  from  all    a*u  -  get. 


No.  123.        Do  Something  for  Somebody. 


James  Rowe. 


COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  HAMP  SEWELL. 


Hatnp  Sewell. 
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1.  If       you  would  be    hap-py,    as  on-ward  you    go,     Your  love    for    the 

2.  Still  man  -  y     are   lost    in    the  val  -  ley    of      sin  Whose  hearts  for  the 

3.  Some  bur-den  each  day  you  can  eas  -  i  -  ly    share,  And  have    a  sweet 

4.  The    Sav-ior  will  bless  ev-'ry  ef-fort  you  make,  And  keep  you    His 
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Lord  you  must  tru  -  ly  afcow;  That  oth  -  ers  His  won-der-ful  love  might  know, 
Sav  -  ior  your  love  might  win;     If    you  have  been  i  -  die,  0    now    be  -  gin, — 
mes-sage    of    love     to  spare    To  souls  that  are  wear-y   and  hearts  of    care; 
own    till    the  morn  -  ing  break,  If    you  will  but  la-bor  for    His  dear  sake; 
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Do  something  for  some  one  each    day. 
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Do  something  for  some-bod  -  y 
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'ry  day,  Give  blessings  to  oth  -  ers    a  -  long  the  way;  With  love  o  -  ver- 
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flow-ing,  your  faith  clearly  showing,  Do  something  for  somebody  ev  -  'ry  day. 


m 


*=± 


fee 


«  «  «  [  LllL    L       II 


« 


ic^c 


*=* 


No.  124. 


Washed  in  the  Blood. 


k«e%  .  Johnson  Oitmtn,  Jr.      copyr.omt,  itu,  ar  mamp  .ew.u. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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l.  Washed  in  th«»  blood  w  the  won-der-fulSav-ior,  Washed  in  the  blood  ol  thf 

8,  Washed  In  tbt blood,  all  my  sins  arc  for-giv  -  en;  From  ev-'ry  stain   all    my 

."..  Washed  in  the  bloodfromthcstrcamof  salvation,  Washed  tod  made  dean  in  the 

4.  Washed  in  the  blood,  0-  ver  earth    I    will  ring  ft,    Tell     it     in  dark-ness  and 


Cru  -  ci-fied  On,>,  Washed  in  the  fountain  that's  flowing  for-ev-er,  Washed  in  the 
gar-mentsare  white;  Nowev'ryday  Iain  marching tow'rd  Heaven,  Now  to  serve 
(loodoftbc  Lamb,  Washed  in  the  blood,  free  from  all  condemnation,  Keptfreefrom 
tell       it    in  light;  Then  00  the  hill-tops  of  Gilo  -  ry  I'll  sing   it  With  all  the 
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blood 

sin 

blood 
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of  the  Lord's  blessed  Son. 

is  my  high  -est  de  -light.  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  0    glo-ry! 

ev-'ry  mo-ment  I    am. 

:  in  garments  of  white.  , 
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ilv'rv's  fountain  flows  full   and     free; 


It's    flow-ing  deep  and 
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and  its    w«,-ters     a-bide,  And  there's  cleansing  in  that  fountain  for  Thee. 
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No.  125.    Whom.  Having  Not  Seen,  I  Love. 


Maud  Frozer. 


COPYRIGHT,   1908,   BY  CHA8.   H.  GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT.   1908,   BY  E.  O     EXCELL. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  A  Friend  have  I    who  standeth  near,  To   com-fort  me  and  still  each  fear; 

2.  In     vain  may  fan  -  cy  strive  to  trace  My  Sav-ior's  beauty  and  His  grace; 

3.  The  pre-cious  hope  I  have  each  day    II  -  lu-mines  all    my  earth-ly  way, 

4.  With  that  fair  man-sion  e'er  in  view,  My  pil-grim  jour-ney  I      pur-sue, 
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It       is     my  Lord  and  Sav-ior  dear,  Whom,  hav-ing  not  seen,  I  love. 

More  fair  than  I    can  dream,  His  face,  Whom,  hav-ing  not  seen,  I  love. 

That  He  will  take    me  home  to  stay,  Whom,  hav-ing  not  seen,  I  love. 

And  try    my  Sav  -  ior's  will    to  do,  Whom,  hav-ing  not  seen,  I  love. 
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Chorus. 


And  He 

And    He 


is  pre-par-ing  a    place  ....  For  me    in  His  home  a  -  bove,  .  .  , 

is  pre  -  par-ing  a  place  For   me  in     His  home  a-bove, 
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Where    I 

Where       I 


shall  be-hold  His    face, ....  Whom,  having  not  seen,  I    love. 

shall    be  -  hold  His  face, 
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No.  126.         The  Hope  Set  Before  You. 


Finny  J.  Crosby. 


COfYBlOHT,   1910,   tV  E.  O.   tXClLU 
WO*D«  AND  MU«IC. 


B.  O.  Picell. 
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1.  Lay  hold    cm  the  hope  Get  before  yoa,  And  let      not  a  moment  be    lost, 

2.  Lay  hold    on  the  hope  set  before  you,  Of    life    that  you  now  may  receive, 

3.  Lay  hold    on  the  hope  set  before  you,  Of    joy     that  no  mortal  can  speak; 

4.  Lay  hold    on  the  hope  set  before  you,    A   hope  that  is  steadfast  and  sure: 
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The    Sar-ior  has  purchased  your  ransom,  But  think  what  a  price  it  hath  cost! 
If,     glad  -  ly  Ilis  mer-cy  ac-cept-ing,  You   tru  -  ly   re-pent  and  bo-lieve. 
It      tell  -  eth  of  rest  for  the  wear-y,  Thro'  Je  -  sus,  the  low-ly  and  meek. 
0     haste    to  the  bless-ed  Re-deem-er,  The  lov  -  ing,  the  perfect  and  pure. 
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Lay    hold on      e  -  tor  -  nal    Bal 

Lay      hold,     lay     hold oa        e    - 
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hold  ....  on  the  gift  of  God's  on  -  ly  Son; 

hold,  lay    ho',  1 on  God's    on  -    ly    Son; 


Lay  hold  ....  on  His  in- 
Lay    hold,  lay  hold 
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fi  -  nrte     mer  -  cy,       Lay    hold 
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on      tbo    MicM    -    y         One! 
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No.  127. 


James  Rovve. 


Just  to  Be  True  to  Him. 


COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  HAMP  SEWELL. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  This    is  my  aim  and  my  con-stant  en-deav-or,    While  to   His  won-der-ful 

2.  Dai  -  ly  the  tempter  I'm  bravely     de-fy  -  ing,    Sure  that  my  Sav-ior    is 

3.  Just  to    be  true   to  the  Friend  who  has  giv  -  en        All    to     re-deem  me  by 
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prom-ise  I  cling,  ■  Tell -ing  His  sto-ry  andprais-ing  Him  ev  -  er: 
a  -  ble  to  save;  Al- ways  re  -  ly  -  ing  on  Him,  I  am  try  -  ing 
in  -'  fi  -  nite  grace!    Just    to    be    true  till      I   meet  Him    in   Heav-en! 
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Just   to     be  true  to  my  heav  -  en  -  ly  King. 

Just  to     be  true  to  the  prom-ise  I   gave.     Just  to    be  true  to    my 

Just  to     be  true  till  I    look    on  His  face. 
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Sav-ior  each  day,   Wheth-er    the  path-way  be     sun-ny      or  dim; 
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bless  His  dearname! 'tis  al-ways  my  aim    Just  to    be   true     to     Him. 
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The  Royal  Telephone, 
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1.  Cent  r"bus-y,"   Al-ways  00  the  line,  You  may  hi'ar  from  1 1 

2.  There  will  be  no  charges,   Tel  •  e-phone  11    free;   It  was  built  for  §erv-ice, 
St  Fail    to  got  the  in-ewef,  Baton's  croated  toot  wire  By  some  strong  de-lu-sion, 

4.    If    y.-ur  hBOll  "grounded,"  And  con-nec-tion  true  Has  been  lost  with  Je-8U8, 
■  nil  cotn-bi-na-tions    Can-not   get  COD-trol     Of    this  line    to    glo  -  ry, 
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Al- must  an-  y   time.   *T  is   a     roy  -  al  serv  -  ice,    Free  for   one  and  all — 
Just  for  too  and  me.  There  will  be     do  wait-ing     On  this  roy  -  al   line — 
-pire.   Take   a-  way  ob-struc-tions— God  is    OD  the  throne 

Tell  yon  what  to    do:  Prayer  and  faith  and  prorn-ise  Mend  the  bro-ken  wire, 
An-chond  in  the  soul.  Storm  and  tri  -  al   can  -  not     Dis-con-nect  the  line 
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When  you  get  in  trou-ble  Give  this  roy-al  line  a   call. 

Tel  -  e-phone  to  do  -  ry  Al-ways  answers  just  in  time. 

And  you'll  get  the  answer  Thro'  this  royal  tel  -  e-phone.  Tel  -  e-phone  to  glo-ry, 

1  ill   your  sou!  is  bnni-ing  With  the  IVn-te-cos-tal  fire. 

Held  in  con-stant  keeping  By  the  Father's  hand  di-vine. 
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0  what  joy  di-vine]    1   can  feel  the  current  Moving  on  the  line;  Ijuilt  by  God  the 
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No.  129. 

Rev.  j.Oatman,  Jr. 


The  Sanctifying  Power. 
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1.  When  the  sane 

2.  When  the  sane  ■ 

3.  When  the  sane 

4.  When  the  sane  - 
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the  Lord  fell  on  my  sonl,  I  was 
the  Lord  fell  on  my  heart,  I  was 
the  Lord  fell  on  my  life,  I  was 
the  Lord  fell  on  my  soul,   By  the 
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filled,  and  I  will  praise  Him  all  the  day;  What  tho'  dark  above  my  head  storms  of 
cleans'd  from  all  the  weight  of  inbred  sin;  Then  I  felt  the  cleansing  stream,  felt  the 
filled  and  thrilled  with  all  the  love  of  God;  Now  in-stead  of  in  my  life  hav-ing 
Ho  -   ly  Ghost  I  was  baptized  with  fire;  Then  my  life  was  sealed  for  God,  then  my 


doubt  and  troub-le  roll,    I     will    rest  and  I     will  trust  Him  all  the  way. 
sense     of  guilt  de-part,   Felt  that  I    was  whol  -  ly  sane  -  it  -  fied  with  -  in. 
ha  -  tred,  en  -  vy,  strife  In     my  soul  the  love    of  God  is  shed  a  -broad, 
spir  -  it  was  made  whole, Now  I    sing  the  songs  they  sing  in  heav-en's  choir. 
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When  the  sanc-ti-fy  -  ing  pow  -  er  fell  on  me,  When  the  sanc-ti-  fy-ing 

whon  the  pow  -  er  fall  en  me, 
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pow  -  er  fell  on  me;  0      1   love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  for   He 

when  the  p»w  -  er  fell  on  rae: 
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The  Sanctifying  Power. 
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tillrd  my  soul  with  ulo-ry,  Wh»'n  the  sanc-ti  -  fy  -  illg  pow  -  rr  fell     f »f  1     DM. 
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Jesus  Will  Wash  it  Away. 


II.    MewKt. 


COPYRIGHT,    18t4,    1Y   W.    J.    KIRKPATRICK. 
USED  BY   PfRI.  I96ION. 


Wm.  J.  Klrkpatrlck. 


^mmiminfflTTO 


1.   Uring  all  your  sin    to   the  Cru  -  ci-  fiedOne,     Je-sus  will  wash  it   a  -  way; 

uth-er   fountain  for  sin   can    a- rail,     Je-sus  will  wash  it   a  -  way; 

3.  0,     what  an     off' ring  fur   sin  He  hath  made,   Je-sus  will  wash  it   a  -  way; 

4.  Sag,  ill    v  ransomed,  ei-ult-  ant  o'er  sin,      Je-sus  will  wash  it   a  -  way; 
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Hlfta    for  your  life!  un  -  to     Cal-va-ry    run,  Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  - 

■  rnfort  when  fearsshall  as  -sail,  Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  - 

Come  whin  the  price  of  re-demp-tion  WM  paid,  Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  - 

This      is  the  shout  that  will  vie-to-ry   win,  Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  - 
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way. 
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Come,  come,  and  His  bid-ding   0  -  bey;  Come,  tome,  and  be  -lirv-ine,  you'll  say, 
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Je-«0S  hath  saved  me,  praise  II  irn  to-day,    Je-sus  hath  wash*  d  my  sin  a -way. 


No.  131.       I  Am  Determined  to  Hold  Out. 
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1.  When  I  first  foundJe-8us,  something  o'er  me  stole;  Like  lightning  it  went 

2.  Sa  -  tan   He  was  an-gry,    said  he'd  soon  be  back:  Just  let  the  path  get 

3.  This    old-time  re-  li-gion  makes  me  sometimes  shout;   I  don't  have  time  to 

4.  When  I  hear  the  trumpet  sound-ing    in     the    sky,   And  see  the  mountains 
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thro'  me,  and  glo  -  ry  filled  my  soul;    Sal-  va-tion  made  me  hap-py    and 

nar  -  row,  and  He    will  lose  the  track;  But  I'm  so  full    of    glo-ry     my 

gos  -  sip,  nor  an  -  y    time    to  pout;  They  say  that  I'm  too  nois-y,    but 

trembling,  to  Heav-en      I     will  fly;     For   Je-sus  will  be  call-ing, there'll 
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took  my  fears  a- way;  And  when  I  meet  old    Sa-tan,   to  Him  I  al-wayssay: 
Lord   I    al- ways  find,  And  I   just  say    to     Satan, "Old  man,  get  thee  behind.' 
when  these  blessings  flow,  I  shout,  0  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I  want  the  world  to  know! 
be      no  time  to  mend;  With  joy  I'll  go  up   singing,"I'veheldoutto  theend." 
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"I    am     de-ter-mined  to  holdout  to  the  end;    Je-sus      is  with  me,   on 
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Him     I    can    de-pend;    And     I     know    I    have  sal  -  va-tion,  for      I 
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I  Am  Determined  to  Mold  Out. 


it     in    my  soul, 
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I  am    ilf- tor-mined  to  boldoottto  the  and." 
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No.  132.      Is  Thy  Heart  Right  With  God? 
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1.  Have  thy   af  -  fec-tiuns  been  nail'd  to  the  cross?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

2.  Hast  thou  do-mia  -  ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin?    Isthy  heart  right  with  God? 

3.  Is     there  no  more  con-dem-na-tion  for  sin?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

4.  Are    all    thy  pow'rs  un-der    Je-sus' con-trol?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
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Dost  thou  count  all  things  for  Je  -  sus  but  loss?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
0  -  Ter  all  e  -  vil  with-out  and  wath-in?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
Does  Je  -  sus  rule  in  the  tem-ple  with-in?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
Does  He  each  mo-ment  a -bide  in  thy  soul?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
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Is  thy  heart  right  with  God.Wash'd  in  the  crim-son  flood, Cleans'd  and  made 
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of   God?.... 
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ho  -  ly,        hum-ble  and  low-ly,      Right  In     the  sight 
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It  Never  Runs  Dry. 
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1.  Heark-en   to-day    to  the  blest  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  Giv  -  en    in  love  by  our 

2.  Look!  for  its  source  is    in  Cal-va-ry's  mountain,  Where  the  dear  Savior  was 

3.  Saints  of   all    a  -  ges  its  vir  -  tue  have  test-ed;    No  oth-er  hope  of  sal- 
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Fa-ther  on  high;  Come  to  the  won  -  der-ful  stream  of  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
lift  -  ed  on  high;  Pure  and  ex-haust  -  less  it  springs  from  the  foun-tain, 
va  -  tion     is    nigh;  Here  where  our   fa-thers  and  moth-ers  have  feast-ed, 
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Drink  of  the  foun-tain 
Life  -  giv  -  ing  cur  -  rent 
Wec    too,  may  drink,  for 
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that  nev -er  runs  dry.     It     nev-er  . 
that  nev  -  er  runs  dry. 
it    nev  -  er  runs  dry.  it 
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va- tion,  It      nev-er  runs  drv,  nev-er  runs^rj; 
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It  Never  Runs  Dry. 
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milUont  their  thirst  are  now  slak-ing,  It  nev-er  .    .     runs  dry;    .    . 

now  flaking.  It  ne*-«r,        nev -er  runs  dry; 
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And  millions  may  still  come  par-taking',  It  nev-er   .    .  runs  dry.    .    .    . 

_  _  ptr-Uk-injr,       Nev-er  runs  dry,  nev-«r  runs  dry. 
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1.  \\  here  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?   This  ques-tion  comes  to  you   and  me! 
*_!.  Man  -  y  ire  choos-ing  Christ  to-day,  Tnrn-ing  from  all  their  sins    a  -  way; 
eaf-ing   the  strait  and  nar-row  way,  Go  -  fag  the  downward  road  to  -  day, 
i.   Re  -  pent,  be-here,  this  rex  -  y  hour,  Trust  in  the  Sav-ior's  grace  andpow'r, 
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Tell     no,  what  snail  yow  an -swer  be?  Where  wOl  yon  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty? 

shall  their  hap-py  por-tionbe;  Where  will  yon  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty? 

Sad      will  their  6  -  nalend-ing   bet-  Lost  thro'  a    long    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty! 

Then     wQl  your  joy  -  ona  an -swer  be,  Saved  thro'  a    long    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty! 
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-  tei  -  ni  -  -                   ■  -  ni  -  ty!  Where  will  vmi  spend  e  -  ter 

-  tor  -  ni  -  tyl    e  -  ter  -ni-                thro*  i    long  e  -  ter 
4.  I  -  ter  -  i.i  -  tyl    b  -  ter  -  ni  -  tyl  Bared  thro*  i    long  e  -  ter 
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No.  135. 


Marching  on  to  Ganaan. 


Rev.  M.  L.  Hofford. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  We  are  marching  on    to    Ca-naan,  And  Je-ho-vah    is    our  Guide; 

2.  We  are  marching  thro'  the  des  -  ert,  And  the  man-na  all    a  -round 

3.  We  are  marching  thro'  the  des  -  ert,   To  the  promised  land  di-vine, 
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We  are  marching  thro' the  des  -  ert,    He    is  ey  -  er    at   our  Bide. 
With  the  dew  of  night  is    fall  -  ing,  And   is  cov-' ring  all  the  ground 
To    the  land  of  milk  and  hon  -  ey,    To  the  land  of  corn  and  wine. 
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In  the  darkness,  or  the  dan  -  ger,  We  can  nev-er  go  a -stray, 
From  the  smitten  rock  the  wa  -  ters  In  their  sparkling  f  ul-ness  flow, 
We  are  marching  thro*  the  des  -  ert,       We  approach  the  shining  shore; 
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With  Je  -  ho  -  vah  for  our  Lead  -  er  And  our  Guide  up  -  on  the  way. 
Thus  de-light-ing  and  re-fresh-ing  Us  the  wear -y  jour -ney  thro* , 
From  our  home  be-yond  the  Jor  -  dan  We  shall  wan-der  nev  -  er-more. 
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Onl  stead-i  -  ly    onl         Stead-i  -  ly  marching  to    the  hap-py  land  of 

March-ing  on!  march-ing  on!  March-ing    to     the  hap  -  py  land. we' re 
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Marching  on  to  Ganaan 
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Ca-naan; 
marching  on; 
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On!    stead-i-ly  on!      Ver-i-ly  guid-ed  by  Je-ho-vah's  hand  are 

Marching  cm!  marching  on!  liukl  -  ed  by    Jo-  ho-rah'y  hanu  are 
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we.  Stead-i-ly  marching  to  the  hap-py  land  we  go. 

we,    guid-ed  are  we.  March-ing   to  the    hap  -  py  land  we  go,  marching  home 
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No.  136.  Pass  Me  Not 

Fanny  J.  Croaby.        w.  h.  doane,  owner  of  copyright,     used  by  per.  W.  H.  Doanc. 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle   Sav  -ior,Hear  my  hum-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ere 

2.  Let    me   at    a  throne  of  mer  -  cy   Find   a  sweet  re-lief ;   Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trast-ing  on  -  ly   in   Thy  mer  -  it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wounded, 

4.  Thiju  the  Spring  of  all  my  com-fort,More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have  I  on 
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Thou  art  call-intr,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,  Help  my  un  -  be-lief.    Sav-ior,  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry; 

bro-ken  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 
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Uou  art  calling,  Do  net  pa4i  me  by. 


No.  137. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Hold  Up  the  Gross. 

COPYRIGHT,  1814,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Sold  up  the  cross!  there  the  Sav-ior  of  men    Be  -  came  our  re-demp-tion  from 

2i  HoW  up  the  cross!  'tis   thesig-net  of  peace,  The  prom-ise    of    a  -  ges  ful- 

3.  Hold  up  the  cross!    let    the  peo-ple  be-hold,  And  know  that  sal- va  -  tion  may 

4-  Hold  up  the  cross!  there  is    no   oth-er  way    For  sin  -  ners,  by  sin  -  ning  en- 
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sin; 
filled; 
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slaved, 


Then  her  -  aid  the  sto  -  ry  a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain,  Of  all  that  dear 
It  means  a  do-min-ion  that  nev  -  er  shall  cease,  The  bless-ing  our 
A  -  bun-dant  and  free,  to  the  young  and  the  old,  Yea,  all  who  are 
To  come  from  the  bondage  of  dark-ness  today,  And  be    ev-er- 
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Sav  -ior 
Fa-  ther 

win  -iDg 

last  -  ing  ■ 


has  been. 

has  willed.       Hold 

to  see. 

ly  8aved.  Hold  up    the  cross! 


up  the  cross! 
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Hold  up    the  crossl 
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Hold    up    the  cross  of     Je  -  sus! 
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Hold    up 


up    the  cross!  The  cm  -  ci-fied  Lord  is     the 

the  cross   to      the   world,  to      the  world! 
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Mold  Up  the  Gross. 
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No.  138. 

Maggie  E.  Gregory. 


All  Thine  Own. 

COPYRIGHT,    1914,    BY  I.   O.   EXCELL. 
WOR06  AND  MU8IC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Sav  -  iur,  our  hearts  shall  be     Thy  throne,  Our  love  shall  be    Thy   crown; 

i  >r,  our  hearts  shall  be     Thy  throne,  Our  lives  shall  be    Thy   praise; 

3.  Hum-bly   \re  make  the    of  -  fer  -  ing,  Come,  reign  up  -  on    Thy   throne; 
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Here  at    Thy    sa  -  cred,  pierc  -  ed    feet     Our    of  -  f'rings  lay    we  down. 

And   for   Thy   trio-  rv      we     will  live   Thro'  all      our     fu  -  ture  days. 

Kneeling     be  -  fore    the    mer  -  cy -Beat,  Lord,  seal     us      all  Thine  own. 
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All   Thine  own,   all   Thine  own,  Take  us,  dear  Lord,  to     be    Thine  own; 
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All    Thine  own,      all    Thine  own,  Our     hearts  to     be      Thy     throne. 
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No.  139. 


Floy  S.  Armstrong. 
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Over  and  Over  Again. 

COPYRIGHT,   1012,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  ANO  MUSIC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  How  man-y  times  has  He  lightened  our  cares,  O-ver  and  o-ver   a  -  gain!  How 

2.  He  ne'er  re-fus-es  to  hear,  tho' we  call    0  -  ver  and  o-ver   a-  gain,  Sends 

3.  Tho'  we  may  wander  in  by-ways  of  sin,    0  -  Ter  and  o-ver   a  -  gain,  The 
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many  times  has  He  answered  our  prayers,  Over  and  over  a  -  gainl  Then  tell  of  His 
show'rs  of  blessings  so  freely  on  all,    O-ver  and  o-ver  a  -  gain;  Oh,  why  are  you 
heart  of  Je-sus  will  bid  us  come  in,   O-ver  and  o-ver  a  -  gain;  Then  let  us  be 
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good-ness  to  thee  and  to  thine,  And  tell  of  His  mercies  to  me  and  to  mine,  Re- 
ei  -  lent  so  often,  so  long,  When  telling  the  story  will  turn  them  from  wrong?  Then 
will  -  ing,wher-ev-er  the  place,  To  tell  of  His  kindness,  His  pardon,  His  grace,  And 
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tell    it,   0  tell  it  in  praise  or  in  song, 

some  day  in  glory  we'll  look  on  His  face,  o     - 
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0  -  ver  and  o-ver  a  -  gain,  .  .  .        0  -  ver  and  o-ver  a  -  gain, 

lad     o  -  ver  a  •  fain,  and     o  -  ver  a  •  gain, 
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Over  and  Over  Again. 
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No.  140. 


Jejile  D.  Poundf. 
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Beautiful  Isle. 

OO^YRIOXT,   tt#7,  BY  E.  O.  EXCEU. 
WORM  AND  MUSIC.    -, 
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1.  Some-where  the  sun       19    shin  -  ing,  So  me- where  the  song  -  birds  dwell; 

2.  Some-where  tho  day      is     Ion  -  ger,  Some-where  the  task     is  done; 

3.  Some-where  the  load      is    lift  -  ed,  Close    by    an     0  -    pen  gate; 
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Hush,  then,  thy  sad       re  -  pin  -  ing,     God  lives,  and    all       is  well. 

Some-where  the  heart     is  stron-ger,  Some-where  the  guer-don  won. 

Some-where  the  clouds  are  rift  -  od,   Some-where  the  an  -  gels  wait. 
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Some  -  where,  Some    -    where,  Beau-ti  -  ful    Islo      of    Some-wherel 

8om©-whero,  U»u-ti-ful,   bo»u  -  U  -  ful  Isle, 
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Land  of  tho  true,  where  we  live    a-new,— Beau-ti-ful  Isle     of  Some-wherel 
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No.  141.       I'm  Preparing  for  the  Meeting. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


COPYRIGHT,   1914,  BY  HAMP  6EWELL. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  While  I'm  bus  -  y    in    the  work  the  Lord  has  giv  -  en    me    to    do,  I'm  pre- 

2.  I  am  pray-ing  that  He  soon  may  come  to  earth  in  might-y    pow-er,  I'm  pre- 

3.  I        am  watching  for  His  glorious  train  to  cleave  the  vault-ed  blue;  I'm  pre- 
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par  -  ing  for  the  meet-ing  in  the  air;  On  the  line  of  dai  -  ly  vie  -  to- 
par-ing  for  the  meet-ing  in  the  air;  At  the  dawn  of  day,  at  noon-tide, 
par  -  ing  for  the  meet-ing  in     the    air;        I     am  list'ning  for  His  voice  to 
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ry  with  Him  I'm  go-ing  thro',  I'm  pre-par-ing  for  the  meeting  in    the  air. 

or  the  solemn  midnight  hour,  I'm  pre-par-ing  for  the  meeting  in    the  air. 

call  His  children  tried  and  true;  I'm  pre-par-ing  for  the  meeting  in     the  air. 
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I'm    pre-par-ing    for   the  meeting     in     the  air, 

for     the  meet-ing  in     the   air. 


0    mj 


£ 


3       J>. 


£^ 


fc= 


# — #-5-» — 0 0-. — m- 


*=* 


n 


**      k      P  '    * 


^ 


v^ 


p— x>— V   P    P 


£ 


2 


i 


*^^WFTr 


m 


brother,  by  His  grace  will  you  be  there?  Robed  in  white  I'll  join  the 

will  you     he  there? 
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I'm  Preparing  for  the  Meeting. 


ii^atM  t-<\  1 1  Kf  iMt 


throng,  ring  the  glad  laceoeion  song;  I'm  pre-par-ing  for  toe  meeting  in    the  air. 


No.  142.      What  Are  You  Doing  for  Jesus? 


James  Rowe.  copyriomt,  i9U,  iyhampkmu.  H-mp  Sewell. 


1.  Je  -  sus     is   hid  -  ing  the  sins   of  your  past    Deep  in  His  won-der-ful  love, 

12.  Je  -  sus  gave  all  that  your  soul  HemL'ht  s.ive.  True  He  v.  ill  ho  to    the  cud: 

.i.  Are  yon  procUiming  the  ti-dings  of  love,  Cheering  the  lone  nod  the  sad, 

4.  If     you  are  deep  in    the  love  of    the  Lord,  Ev  -  er  you  hon-or  His  name, 


That  you  may  rest  in    His  kingdom   at  last,   Building  a  mansion    a  -  hove. 

Ml  been  true  to    the  proin-ise  y"U  give—  True  to  your  Savior  ami  Friend? 
Pointing    the  lost  to    the   Sav-ior     a -hove,  Helping  their  souls  to  he  glad? 
Work-ing  each  day  for  the  bless-ed   re-ward,  Making  Hisglo-rv  vour  aim. 
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What  are     you  do-ing  for  Je  -e08,Whobj  Hisiiu  r-cyyoureoulh; 

What  ire   you    do  -  in*. 
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No.  143. 


C.  H.  Q. 


More  Like  the  Master. 

COPYRIGHT,  1906,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 


Cbas.  H.  Qabrltl. 
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1.  More  like  the  Mas  -  ter    Iwouldev-er     be,       More    of  His  meek-ness, 

2.  More  like  the  Mas  -  ter   is    my  dai-ly    prayer;  More  strength  to  car-ry 

3.  More  like  the  Mas  -  ter    I  would  live  and  grow;    More   of  His  love    to 
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more  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty;       More  zeal  to    la  -  bor,  more  cour-age  to     be 
cross -es      I  must  bear;  More  earn-est    ef-fort    to  bring  His  king- dom 
oth  -  ers     I  would  show;  More  self -de  -ni  -  al,  like  His    in   Gal  -  i- 
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true,  More    con -se- era-  tion  for  work  He  bids  me  do. 

in;  More    of    His  Spir  -  it,    the  wnn-der-cr    to  win. 

lee,  More  like  the  Mas  -  ter     I    long   to    ev  -  er   be 
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Take    Thou  my  heart,  .  .    I  would  be  Thine  a -lone;  .  .   Take    Thou  my 

Take  my  heart,  0  take  my  heart,  I    would         be  Thine  a  -  lone;  Take   my  heart,  0 
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heart  .  .  and  make  it  all  Thine  own;  .  .   Purge     me  from  sin,   .   .     0 

taKe  my  heart  and  make         it  all  Thine  own;  Purge  Thou  me  from  ev- 'ry   sin,     0 
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More  Like  the  Master. 
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Lord,  I  nowim-plore,      Wash    me  and  keep      me  Thine  for-ev-er-raore. 

Lord,        I  now  implore,  Wash  and  keep,  0  wash  and  keep  me  Thine  for-ev-er- 


No.  144.      .    Some  Happy  Day. 


Charlotte  Q.  Homer. 


Chas  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  8ome      day    I'll    reap     what       I    have   sown,   Some     day—    I     know   not      when, 

2.  8orne      day    my  deeds       of       good  and  wrong,  Some     day—   it     may     be       soon, 

3.  Some     day    the  Judge      op   •   on    the  throne,  Some     day—  will  speak  to       me, 
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3D    the  throne,  Some     day—  will  speal 
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But 

Will 
Will 

fruit  and  tares      ma  - 
rise    be  -  fore       me 
ei  -  ther  wel  •  come 
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ture  -  ly  grown    Will 
in      a  throng,   Clear 
or     dis  -  own     Me 
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for 
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be    gath  -  er'd 
the    light     of 
e  -  ter  •  ni    - 
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Some  day—         I    can-not 
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.    tell " Just  when,  but,  Lord,  I    pray, 


pray, 
I    can-not  tell  Juit  whm  'twill  b*.  but  thla,    O    Lord.  I  pray. 
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That    I  may  go  to    dwell  With  Thee  some  hap-py      day. 

with  The*.  With  Tboa  Mine  hap-py.     hap-py.      hap-py  day. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Win  Them  One  By  One. 

OOPYRIGHT,  1912,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 

WORDS  AND  MU3IC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  We  must  win  them  one  by  one    as  the  Mas-ter  did    of    old,  When  He  said  to 

2.  Is      it  noth-ing  they  are  lost,  souls  that  Je-sus  died   to  save?  Let  us  glad-ly 

3.  We  must  win  them  one  by  one    by    a    lit  -  tie  kind-ness  shown,  Or  a    gen-tle 
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His    dis-ci  -  pies' 'Fol-low  Me;"  From  the  high-ways  broad  and  wide,  to   the 

in      the  res  -  cue  lend    a      hand;  News    of    life    and  love  im  -  part   to  some 

touch  of  hu  -  man  sym-pa  -  thy ;     Stoop  -  ing  down  from  heigths  of  ease ,  seek-ing 
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by-ways  turn  a -side,    In    the  foot-steps  of    the  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
wear-y,   sin -ful  heart,  Help  some  broth-er  in   the    glo-ry  light    to      stand, 
on  -  ly  God  to  please,  Pointing  ev  -  er    to  the  Christ  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Chorus. 
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One    by    one,    yes,   one     by  one 


We  must  win  them  for  Je  -  sus 
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one      by       one;  In    the  nar  -  row  ways  of    life,    a  -  mid  the  tu  -  mult 
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Win  Thorn  One  By  One. 
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and     the  strife,  We  must  win  them  for    Jo  -  sus 
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No.  146. 


R.  L 

Chsrrful, 


1 P      P      P      P 

Beautiful  River. 

COPVMQHT  rROPtWTV  OF  MARY  RUNYO*  LOWVY. 
USED  Br  HR. 
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1.  Shall  wo  path  -  er  at   the    rir  -  er  Where  bright  an  -  gel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On     tbo  mar  -  gin  of  the    riv  -  er,  Wash  -  fog    up    its  sil  -  ver    spray, 

3.  Ere     we  reach  the  shin-ing  rir  -  er,  Lay      we    er  -  'ry  bur-den     down; 

4.  Soon  we'll  gath-er  at  the  riv  -  er,  Soon     our  pil-grim- age  will    cease; 
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With   its   errs  -  tal  tide   for  -  er  -  er  Flow-rag  by    the  throne  of    God? 
We     will  walk  and  wor -ship    e?  -  er,  All    the  hap  -  py,  gold  -  en  day. 
Grace  oar  spir  -  its  will    de  -  liw  -  er,  Aikl  pro  -  Tide    a    robe   and  crown. 
Soon  our  hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiy-  er  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy      of    peace. 
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Yes,  well  gath-er  at  th«  rir  -  er,  Tfce  beaa-ti-ful,  tbe  beau-ti-fni    riv  -  er, — 
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Gath-er  with  the  saints  at   the  nr  -  pt,  That  flows  by  the  throno  of  God. 


No.  147. 


Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 


Count  Your  Blessings. 

COPYRIGHT,   1897,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELl, 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC 


B.  O.  Bzcell. 
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1.  When  up  -  on  life's  bil-lows  you  are  tem-pest- tossed, When  yon  are    dis- 

2.  Are    you    ev  -  er  burdened  with  a  load  of     care?  Does  the  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look  at    oth-ers  with  their  lands  and  gold, Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,      a-  mid  the  conflict, wheth-er great  or    small,    Do    not    be    dis- 
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couraged,  thinking  all  is  lost,  Count  your  man-y  blessings,  name  them  one  by 
heav  -  y  you  are  called  to  bear?  Count  your  man-y  blessings,  ev-'ry  doubt  will 
promised  you  His  wealth  un-told;  Count  your  man-y  blessings,  mon-ey  can  not 
couraged,  God  is     o  -  *er    all;  Count  your  man-y  blessings,  an -gels  will    at- 
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Chorus. 
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one,  And  it  will  surprise  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

fly,    And  you  will  be  singing  as  the  days  go    by.     Count  yonr  blessings,  Name  them 

buy  Your  reward  in  heaven,  nor  your  home  on  high. 

tend,Help  and  comfort  give  you  to  your  journey's  end. 

Count  your  many  blessings, 
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one     by      one;  Count  your  blessings, See  what  God  hath    done;  Count      your 

Name  them  one  by  one;  Count  your  many  blessings,  See  what  God  bath  done;  Count  your  many 
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Gount  Your  Blessings. 


blessings,  Name  them  one  by  one;  Countyoiir  many  blessings,  See  what  God  hath  done. 
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John  J.  McLaurln. 


The  Offering. 

COPYBIOHT,    I**,   BY  E.  O.   EXCCLL. 
WORD*  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  O.  Excell. 
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1.  Lord,  take  my     all,- 

'J.  Dare      I        re  -  fuse 

3.  Would   I  had  more, 

4.  By     grace  di  -  vine, 

5.  Lord,  here  am      I, 


-  The  gift  is  small 
My     life     to    use 

Earth's  rich -est  store, 
Seal  what  is  mine 
To     live     or    die 
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For  Thee, 

For  Thee, 

For  Thee, 

For  Thee, 

For  Thee, 
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for  Thee; 

for  Thee, 

for  Thee; 

for  Thee, 

for  Thee; 
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What 

hast  Thou  done, 
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bless  -  ed  One, 
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for 

me! 

shed  Thy  blood, 

A 

eleans-ing  flood, 

For 

me, 

for 

me? 

Thy      love    has    met 

A 

bound-less  debt, 

For 

me, 

for 

me; 

Who      suf-fered  loss, 

And 

bore    the  cross, 

For 

me, 

for 

me; 

Thy      sac  -  ri  -  fice 

Has 

paid     the  price 

For 

me, 

for 

me; 
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for  me! 

for  me? 

for  me. 

for  me. 

for  me. 


What  hast  Thou  <l-.nr, 
Who  *6d  Thy  blood, 
Thy    love     has    nut 

Who    sin'  -  brad  loss, 

Thy      sac    -    ri  - 


0    bless  -  ed  One,  Foe  me, 

•fag  flood,  Pot  mi', 

»A    bound-lnss  debt,  Pot  me, 

And   DON     tin-  CTOM,  Pol  DM, 

Has    paid     tin-    prior  Foi 
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Somebody  Knows. 

COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  HAMP  SEWELl. 

P    J  |  J.    J 


Hamp  Sew  ell. 
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1.  Storm-clouds  have  gathered   a  -  bove  you,    Sto-len  your  smile  and  your  song; 

2.  Life        has  been  robbed  of    its  pleas-ure,  Morn-ing  has  changed  in-to    night; 

3.  Let        my  Re- deem -er    be-friend  you,  Seek  His  dear  presence  to-day; 
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No  -  bod  -  y  now  seems  to  love  you— So  dark  is  the  night,  and  long! 
Noth-ing  is  left  you  to  treas-ure,  And  conr-age  has  ta  -  ken  flight! 
Com-fort  and  peace  He    will  lend    you,  And  ban-  ish  your  fear    a  -  way. 
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Still  there   is     com-fort    to    bor-row,  Some  One  will    an-swer  your  call; 
Thus  you    are  think-ing,  de-spair-ing:  Think  so     no     lon-ger,    I     plead; 
Still  may  your  life    be  worth  liv  -  ing,  Skies  may  be    smil-ing    a  -  bove; 
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Some-bod-y    sees  you    in     sor-row,  Some-bod  -  y  knows    it     all. 
Some  One  for  you  still    is     car  -  ing,   Some-bod  -  y  knows  your  need. 
Take  what  my  Sav  -  ior     is     giv  -  ing,    Rest    in    His  arms     of     love. 
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Some      -      bod-y    knows,    .    .         Some      -      bod-y    knows,    .    . 

Some-bod  -  y  knows,  Some-bod -y  knows,  Some-bod-y  knows,  Some-bod-y  knows, 
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Somebody  Knows. 
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All  your  temptations  and     all  your  woes 
0      0     *_ 


,     Je  -  bus  my 
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my  Sav  -  ior      knows! 
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0  It  Was  Wonderful. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman.  Jr.       copyright,  i»i4.  by  hamp  seweli. 
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1.  0o<  is  died  for  me,  He  saved  my  soul  from  death  on  thft  bl<KKl -.stainr-d  tre*»; 

L\  ()  I  L?ed  my  soul,  From  off  my  weary  back  did  the  burden  roll; 

,is  wonderful  that  t  lie  Lord  loved  me,  The  Land)  for  me  was  slain  from  eternity; 
4.  A   bome  OH  high  is  prepared  for  me,  Where  I  the  blessed  Lord  face  to  face  shall  see; 
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Twaa  won-der-ful  that  Heloved  me  so!    I'll  tell  the  news  to  all        as     I 

0     praise  His  name,  I  am  saved  to-day,  I'll  tell  the  bless-ed  sto-ry  all  the 

I  me,  washed  my  rim  Away,  I'll  sin^  this  hap-py  song    ev-'ry 

Wkat  won-der-ful  grace  and  lore  ]   iee,  When  Jesus  died  on  dark    Cal-va 

-1 


go. 
way. 
day. 
ry. 


, 


M-M- 


« 


: 


£=t=^«5r 


-0    # 


■U  l>  u-u 


g'r  r  r  :  g  t  e^f? 


i 


g 


6441     t   . 


*-+»— -w — g^ 


^-  3:  f\+ri 


2t* 


.- 


P 
0  it      was  won  -  der  -  ful, 

0 


r 


D     p 


;    * 


0  it      was  won  -  der  -  ful, 
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it     was  won-d^r-ful,  'I  hat  Je  -  bus  died    for      mel 

it       wis      Iru    -  ly     won  -  dar-ful. 
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No.  151.         Why  Not  Say  Yes  To-night? 


Effie  Wells  Loucks. 
Duet. 


USED  BY  PER.,  WINONA  PUB.  CO. 


Louis  D.  Elchhoro. 
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1.  0     why  not   say  yes    to    the    Sav-ior    to-night?  He's  ten-der-ly 

2.  For  with  you  che  Spir  -  it    will    not    al-ways  plead,— 0    do    not  re- 

3.  Take  Christ  as  your  Sav-ior,then     all  shall  be    well,  The  mor-row  let 

-♦-  •  -»- 


§s 


■q- 


r 


k=* 


r  i  r* .  ty-E- 


*=t 


.&— j*. 


fc=t=i 


§ 


T- P— - P f\ P "I J J r 


J 0- 


plead-ing  with  thee  To  come  to  Him  now  with  thy  sin  -  bur-dened  heart 
ject  Him  to  -  night!  To-mor- row  may  bring  you  the  dark-ness  of  death, 
bring  what  it    may;   His  love  shall  pro  -  tect  you,  His  Spir  -  it  shall  guide, 
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For  par-don     so    full  and   so     free 

so  free. 

Un  -  bro  -  ken   by  heav  -  en  -  ly     light Why  not  say  Yes        to 

heav'nly  light. 

And  safe -ly  keep  you   in   His    way Why  not  say   Yes      to  the 

His  way.  S 
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night? Why 

Sav-ior     to  -  n\«H1     Say 
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not?    Why 

Yes!       Say 
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not?    While  He    so 

Yes! 
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Why  not     say  Yes? 

IS 


Why  not    to-night? 
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gen-tly,  so     ten-der  -  ly  pleads?    0     ac-cept  Him  to  -  night! 

ac  -  cept  Him  to  -  night! 
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No.  152. 


b.  o.  e. 


I  Am  Happy  in  Mim. 

conrmoMT,  i»oj.  it  t.  o.  cxctu. 
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1.  My  soul      is  so  hap-py  in    Jo  -  pa,  Pot  He      is  so  precious  to  me; 
'2.  Be  toqght  me  oo  loogen  I  knew  Him,  When  wand'ringaiir from  the  fold; 

-  love    and  His  mcr-cy  surround  mt\  His  grace  like  a  riv-er  doth  flow; 
4.  They  say   1  shall  some  day  be  like  Him,  My  cross  and  my  burden  lay  down; 
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H'b    voice    it  is  music   to  hear  it,     His  face      it  is  heaven  to    see. 
Safe  home  in  His  arms  He  hath  bro't  me,  To  where  there  are  pleasures  untold. 
His    Spir  -  it,  to  guide  and  to  comfort,  Is    with   me  wher-ev-er  I     go. 
Ull    then     Iwillcv-er  befaith-ful,     In   gath  -  er-ing  gems  for  His  crown. 
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I    am  hap-py    in     Him, 
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My  soul  with  di— liirht  He  tills  day  and  niirht,  For  I     am  hap-py    in    Him. 
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No.  153.        Sweeter  as  the  Days  Go  By. 
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1.  0    the  love  of   Je  -  sus  means  so  much  to  me,    Keeps  my  path-way  shining, 

2.  Piecious,lov-ing  Sav-ior,    all    a-long  the  way,  Words  of  cheer  and  comfort 

3.  He,  I  know,  will  keep  me,  He  will  hold  me  fast      Till  my  earth-ly  tri  -  als 
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keeps  me  pure  and  free;    More  and  more  I'praise  Him,  for  He  seems  to    be 
I      have  heard  Him  say,     And  He  grows  more  precious  to   my  soul  each  day, 
be      for-ev  -  er  past;      He   will  be,   un-til     I       see  His  face  at    last, 
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Sweet-er  as  the  days  go    by.      Sweet-er  as  the  days  go    by, 

as  the  days  go  by, 
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Sweet-er      as      the    mo-ments   fly;     ....      He's   al  -  ways  draw-ing 

as     the  mo-ment3  fly; 


e±=£ 


^ 


H#-^ 


rb    b    Ij    b~ 


t=Fit-TT7 


B2 **   »     gl   «    '*'   •  ffV^S     I)     1        %0^r-0—0.   090 — »     'J.        " 


-^* — 


near-er,  and  to    me  His  love  is  dear-er,  Sweet-er    as  the  days  go     by. 
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No.  154.    Meld  by  My  Savior's  Mighty  hand. 
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-ward  will  I  jour-ney,  thro  life's  rain  or  shine,  Held  by  my 
'J.  I:i  tho  paths  ftp»pofalt-6d,  led  l»y  change- less  love,  Held  by  my 
3.  In      the   Sav-ior's  car- ing,    I     will    fear     no         ill,      Held     by     my 
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Sav-ior's  might-y      hand; Guid-e<l    by    His   Spir  -  it,  kept   by 

Sav-ior's  might-y      hand; Serv  -  big  Him  with  gtifliW.ttrnngthcTmd 

Sav-ior's  raight-y      hand; In     tbfl    si  -  lent    val  -  ley,  He'll  bo 

His  nicbty  baad; 
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pow'r  di  -  vine,  Held  by  my  Sav-ior's  raight-y 
from  a  -  bove,  Held  by  rny  Sav-i«>r's  mjght-J 
with      me    still,    Held      by    my  Sav-ior's  might-y 
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His   mifht-y     band. 
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Till  I  see  His  boat:' ■  L'htv  hand. 
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To  the  Work. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 
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1.  To  the  work!  to 

2.  To  theworkl  to 

3.  To  theworkl  to 

4.  To  theworkl  to 


the  work!  we    are    serv  -  ants   of   God,  Let  us 

the  work!  let     the     hun  -  gry  be   fed;    To   the 

the  work!  there   is        la  -  bor   for   all;     For  the 

the  work!  in   the  strength   of    the  Lord,  And  a 
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fol    -    low      the     path    that     our     Mas  -  ter      has  trod;   With    the 
fount  -  ain 
king  -  dom 
robe     and 
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of  life  let  the  wear  -  y  be  led;  In  the 
of  dark  -  ness  and  er  -  ror  shall  fall;  And  the 
a     crown  shall    our        la  -  bor     re  -  ward;  When   the 
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balm    of  His  conn  -  sel  our  strength  to    re  -  new,  Let    us    do     with  our 

cross  and  its  ban  -  ner  our    glo  -  ry   shall  be,  While  we   her  -  aid  the 

name   of     Je  -  ho  -  van  ex  -  alt  -  ed     shall  be,    In     the  loud-swell-ing 

home   of     the  faith  -  ful  our  dwell  -  ing  shall  be,  And   we  shout  with  the 
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might  what  our  hands   find  to  do. 

ti  -  dings,  "Sal- va  -  tion  is  free!,,  Toil-ing     on,  toil  -  ing 

cho  -  rus,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  free!"  Toil -in*  on. 

ransomed,  "Sal  -  va  •  tion  is  free!" 
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on,  Toil-ing     on,  toil  -  big    on;  Let     us 

toil -in*   on,  Toil  -  Ing   on,  toil-injr  on; 
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hope,  let     us  watch,        And      la  -  bor  till    the  Mas  -  ter  comes. 

and  trust.  and  pray. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Glose  to  Thee. 


BY  PERMISSION. 


ff^hU^ 


ted 


Silas  J.  Vail. 
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1.  Thou,  my  ev  -  er-last-ing  por  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or  life    to     me; 

2.  Not      for  ease     or  world -ly  picas -ure,  Nor    for   fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 

3.  Lead   me  thro'  the   vale    of  shad-ows,  Bear  me    o'er  life's  fit  -  ful     sea 
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D.S.— All  a  -  long  my  pil -grim  jour- ney,  Be?  -  lor,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Z).S.— Glad-Iy  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  DM  walk  with  Thee. 
D.S.— Then  the  gate  of     life    e  -  ter  -  nal  May    I      en  -  ter.  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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Close    to    1  Ooee    lo  Thre,   close     to   Thee; 
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W.  G.  Irvin. 


Only  Waiting. 
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1.  I         am  wait-ing  for  the  morn-ing 

2.  I         am  waiting,  worn  and  wear  -  y 

3.  Wait-ing,  hop-iug,  trust-ing  ev   -   er, 

4.  Hop  -  iug  soon  to  meet  the  loved  ones 


Of    the  bless-ed  day   to  dawn, 
With  the  bat -tie  and  the  strife, 
For     a   home  of  boundless  love; 
Where  the  "many  mansions"  be; 
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When  the    sor-row  and  the   sad  -  ness  Of 

Hop  -  ing  when  the  warfare's  o  -  ver  To 

Like     a    pil- grim,  looking  for -ward  To 

Lis-t'ning  for  the  hap-py  wel-come  Of 
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this  change-ful  life  are  gone, 
re-ceive  a  crown  of  life, 
the  land  of  bliss  a  -  bove. 
my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing    me. 
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on  -  ly  wait  -  ing,     .... 

on  -  ly    wait    -    ing,  oa  -  ly    wait-ing, 
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Love  Found  Me. 
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1.  When  oat    in    no  and  dark-nees  lost,  Love foond  me,  My  faint-nig  soul  was 

2.  I  In-  Spir  -  it  roosed  me  from  my  sleep,  Love  foood  me,  Con-Vfc-tioo  seized  me 
.'}.  I'D  praise  Him  while  He  gives  me  breatn,  Love  foood  me,  For  lav-ing  bom  an 
4.  Ami  when  I  reach  1  treet,  Love  foond  me,   I'll    th    a-dor-ing 
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I  novo  found  me;  I  heard  the  Savior's  words  bo  blest,  Lovefomi 
■trout  and  deep, Love  found  me;  AJ-tho'  I  long  withstood  His  grace, Love  foood  me, 
tatn, Love  found  me;  Christ  is  my  Ad-vo-cate  a-bove,  Lote  found  me, 
at       Hisi  me;  A.od  sing  hosannasroond  the  throoetLove  foond  me, 
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•-v.  hea-vy  -  la-den,  rest, Lots  found  me. 

i  His  kind  embrace,  Love  found  me.  Oh,  'ti  ve, 

Him  in   perfect  love,Lovs  found  me. 
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T.  O.  B. 


I'm  In  This  Way  to  Stay. 
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1.  Since   my  Sav-ior  found  me,  life   has  been    to     me      Sun-light,  oh,   such 

2.  0  I     love   to     tell    it,     tell    it,    yes,     I     do,     For   He  sweet -ly 

3.  Some  day,  yes,   a  bright  day,  when  our  work     is   o'er,  Then  with  saints  in 
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sun  -  light         all      a  -  long  the  way;   Tho'  tri  -  als  may   sur-round  me, 
saves  me,  He'll  do    the  same  for  you;    And    if    you'll  on  -  ly    let    Him, 
Glo  -  ry  we'll  meet  to    part   no  more;  With  flags  and  ban  -  ners  float-ing, 
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all  is  light  with-in;  .  .  Bless-ed  Heaven's  sun-light  keeps  me  free  from  sin. 
do  it,  yes,  to-day;  He'll  pardon  and  He'll  cleanse  your  heart,  wash  all  sin  away, 
sail  in-to  the  port,  But  while  on  earth  we'll  sing  and  shout,  storm  the  devil's  fort. 
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I'm    in  this  way  to  stay,  To  go   ev'ry  step  of  the  way,  To  hold  my  ground,  to 
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win  my  crown  and  play  on  a  harp  some  day;  And  when  the  battle's  over  and  the 
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N«>.  160.        Will  Jesus  rind  Us  Watching? 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  When  Je  -  ins  eon  ird  Bis  serrants,  Whether  it  be  noon  or  night, 

2.  If       at    the  dawn  of  the  sar-ly  morn-ing,  He  shall  callus  one  by  one, 

ntrna  t>»  thetroal  Be    left  us?    Do  we  seek  to  da  onr  b 
pes  ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching;  In  Hi-  glo-ry  they  shall  share; 
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Faitli-ful  to  Him,  will  Be  find  ns  watching,  With  onr  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright? 

■store  onr    talents,  Will  He  answer  thee , ' '  Well  d<  • 
If       honrhes  manght condemns nsf  Weshallbayea  glo-rions rest. 

If      He  snail  come  at  thedawnor  mid-night,  Will  He  find  us  watching  there? 
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l-y,  brother?  Read-y  for  the  sonl's  bright  home? 
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Glimbin*  the  Golden  Stairs. 
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Melody,  Q.  W.  Sebren. 
Harmony,  A.  B.  Sebren. 
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1.  There  is 

2.  While  on 

3.  Come,  let 


a  heav  -  en  -  ly  land,  There    is       a    beau-ti  -  ful  strand, 
our  pil- grim-age  here,  We'll  meet  with  tri  -  als     se  -  vere; 
us  sing    and  be   glad,    No    cause  have  we    to      be    sad, 
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Where  cometh  noth-ing  to  cause  de  -  spair;  And  with  a  won-der-ful  flight, 
The  road,  it  seem-eth,  is  sown  in  tares;  Yet,  thro' God's  wonderful  love, 
For  Christ  our  ev  -  er  -  y    sor  -  row  shares;  Therewith  the  glo-ri-fied throng, 
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We'll  reach  a  no  -  bier  height,  With  an-gels,  climbing  the  gold  -  en  stairs. 
We'll  reach  the  cit  -  y  a-  bove,  With  an-gels,  climbing  the  gold  -  en  stairs. 
We'll  sing     a  beau-ti  -  ful  song,  With  an-gels,  climbing  the  gold  -  en    stairs. 
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Be -hold     a  beck-on-ing  hand,  List    to     the   an  -  gel  -  ic  band,     In 
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Heav'n  we'll nev-er  know  pain  nor    care;  We'll  walk   the  beau-ti  -  ful  street, 
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Glimbing  the  Golden  Stairs. 
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'  With  an-gelfl,dirabii  -  en    stairs. 
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At  the  Gross. 
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1.  A  -   las    ami  ditl  my  Sav-ior  bleed,  And  did  my  So  v'reign  die?  Would  He  de- 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done  He  groan'dop-on  the  tree?  A  -  maz-ing 

3.  WeD might  the  sun  in  dark-nesshide, And  shut  His  glo-ries  in,  When  Christ  the 

4.  But  drops  of  grit  f  can  ne'er  re  -  pay  The  debt  of  love  I    owe;  Here,  Lord,  I 
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;  ?©te  that  sa-cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as    I? 
pit  -  y,  grace  unknown,  And  love  be-yond  de-greel     At  the  cross,  at  the  crost. 

it-y  Mak  -  er  died  For  man  the  creature's  sin. 
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where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  burden  of  my  heart  roll'd  a-way, 

.»  roll'd  a-way, 
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It  was  there  by  faith  I  reeeif'd  my  light,  And  now  I   am  hap-py  all  the  day! 
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I  Will  Witness  For  Jesus. 
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1.  I      have  made   a     res  -  o  -  lu  -  tion  by    the   help      of   God,  And  I'll 

2.  I       will    wit-ness  for    my    Je  -  sus    by    my    dai  -   ly  walk,   For  the 

3.  Tho'  my  friends  should  all  for-sake-  me     1    will  bear  each  slight,  For  His 

4.  To   hold    up     our  bless -ed  Mas-ter     is     no  cause    for  shame,  For  the 
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do       my  best  to  keep  it     ev-'ry  day;  It  is    just  to    tell  the  sto  -  ry 

world    is   looking,  watching  ev- 'ry  hour;  I  will   try    to  point  to    Je  -  sus 

friends  forsook  the  bless-ed  Sav-ior  too;  But  I     still  will  tell  the  sto  -  ry 

King    of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords  is  He;  If  on  earth  we  now  con-fess  Him 
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Lord  a-broad,  And  to  wit-ness  for  my  Sav  -  ior 
whom  I  talk,  I  will  wit-ness  to  His  grace  and 
Lord  of  light,  I  will  wit-ness  that  I  have  been 
own    our  name,  And  with  Him  we'll  spend  a  blest   e- 
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ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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s=: 


sus,      wit  -  ness     for     Je 
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wit-ness  for  my  Je  -  sus  all  the    way;        It  shall  be    all 
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I  Will  Witness  for  Jesus. 


t«'ll-iiiL'    the  stt»  -  rv,  Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  iah!    I     will    wit-ness     ev 
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M-tllg    the  stt»  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah!     I     will    wit-ness     ev-'ry     day. 
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Near  the  Gross. 
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1.  Je  -  bus,  keep    me  near    the  cross,  There     a    pre-cious  foun-talfl 

2.  Near  the  cross,   a   tremb-ling  soul,   Love    and  mer  -  cy   found  me; 

3.  Near  the  cross!   0  Lamb    of    God,  Bring     its  scenes  be  -  fore    me; 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,    Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing,   ev  -  ert 
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s^Jrm     to     all —    a    heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v'ry'smoun-taia, 
There  the  bright  and  Morn -ing  Star       Sheds    its  beams    a -round  me. 
Help    me  walk  from  day     to  day,       With     its  shad  -  ows  o'er    ma. 
Till        I  reach    the  gold-  en  strand,  Just      be-yond   the    riv  -  or. 
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In      the  cross,         in      the  cross,        Be     my    glo  -  ry       ev 
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Till     my    rap  -  tured  soul  shall  find      Rest    be  -  yond     the    riv 
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I'm  Glad  I'm  One  of  Them, 
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1.  There  are   peo  -  pie     al  -  most  ev  -  'ry-where  Whose  hearts  are  all      a -flame 

2.  Tho' these  peo  -  pie   may    not  learn -ed     be,    Nor  boast   of  world-  ly  fame, 

3.  They  were  gathered    in      the    up-  per  room,  All  pray-ing    in     His  name, 

4.  Come,  my  broth-er,  seek  this   bless  -ing  That  will  cleanse  your  heart  from  sin, 
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With  the  fire  that  fell  at  Pen-te-cost,Whichcleansedandmade  them  clean 
They  have  all  re-cei?ed  their  Pen  -  te- cost  Thro' faith  in  Je  -  sus' name; 
Wnen,like  light-ning  flash  or  rush -ing  wind,  The  prom-ised  bless- ing  came, 
That    will  start   the    joy  -  bells  ring  -  ing,  And  will   keep   the  heart   a -flame; 
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It  is  burn-ing  now  with- in  my  heart, — All  glo  -  ry  to  His  •  ?!- 
And  are  tell  -  ing  now,  both  far  and  wide,  Hispow'r  is  yet  tue  sanie,- 
Giy  -  ing  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  a  -  glow  His  mes- sage  to  pro-claim, 
It        is  burn-ing  now  with-in    my  heart,— All  glo  -  ry     to  His  name!  — 
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And  I'm  glad  that  I    can  say  I'm  one  of  them.  One   of  them,  one 

One    of  them, 
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I     am  glad  that    I     can  say  I'm  one     of  them;     One 
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one    of  them, 
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I'm  Gldd  I'm  One  of   I  horn. 
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.•in"  of  then,  I   am  glad  that!    can  lay  I'm  one  of  them. 

'  th'«m.                     one    of  th«m. 
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Rescue  the  Perishing. 
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1.  Res-cue  the  p*r  -  ish  -  fag,  Care  for  the  dy-mg,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho' they  arealighting Him,  Still  He  is  waiting,  Wait  -  ing  the  pen  -  i-tent 
.">.  Down  in  the  hu-rnan  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  r'eolings  lie  bu-ried  that 
4.  Bes-cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  demands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the 
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sia    and  tho  grare;  Weep  o'er  the    err -ing  one,  Lift   up  the    fal  -  len, 

child  to  re  -  G  ive:  Plead  with  them  earn  -  est-ly,  Plead  with  them  gently; 

grace  can  re  -store:  Touched  by    a  lor  -  ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind-noss, 

Lord  will  pro  -  fide:  Bark    to    the  nar  -  row  way  Pa  -  tient  -  ly  win  them; 
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Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus  the  might  -  y  to  6av». 
He   will  for-givo      if  they  on   -  ly    be-lieve. 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vi-brato  once  more. 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Sav-ior  has  died. 
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Ees-cue    the  per  -  iae-ing, 


C*rc  for  tho  dj-mg;      Jo   -sua    is     iner-ci  -  ful,     Je  -  bus  will 
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Harvest  Song. 
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1.  Look,  the  har  -  vest-field    is  teem- ing  "With  the  rich  and     ri-pened  grain; 

2.  In        the  mar  -  kets  and  the    by-ways,Whil-ing  pre-cious  hours  a  -way, 

3.  Hear    ye   not    the  faith -ful  sing -ing   Of     the  la-  bor  and    the  yield? 
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Wide  it  spreads  be  -fore   us,  Bright  the  sky  is    o'er  us;  In  the  sun-light, 

Man-y    stand  com-plain-ing,      I  -  die  still  re  -  main-ing,  Loit'ring  in   the 

Rouse  ye,  then,  0    sleep  -ers,  Join  the  hap-py  reap-ers;  To  the  wind  your 
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gold-en  gleaming,  Heaving  like  the  rest-less  main, "Reapers  are  needed,"  re- 
dust  -  y  highways,  Hearing  not  the  Mas-ter  say:  "Reapers  are  needed,     0 
sor-rows  fling-ing,  Pa-tient-ly   the  sick  -  le  wield:  "Reapers  are  needed,     A- 
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who  will  work  to-day?"  Rouse  ye,  then,  and   to  the  fields  a-way,  Go 

wake,  and  to    the  field!"  to  the      fields  a -way, 
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la  -  bor     for     the  Mas-ter  while  you  may;  Lo!    He     is    call- ing, 

Mas      -       ter  while  you   may ;  V)        h  . 
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Harvest  Song. 
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to    o  -  bey,  For  reap-on  are  need-ad   to  -  day. 
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Jesus  is  Galling. 
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1.  Je-su9  is  ten-der-Iy  call -ing  thee  home — Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing    to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is  call-ing  the  wear-y     to    rest— Call-ing    to-day,  call-ing    to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  waiting,oh,cometo  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting    to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading, oh, list  toHisvoice — Dear  liim  to-day,  hear  Him  to-day; 
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Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thon  roam  Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  bur-den,  and  thoush&lt  be  blest;   He  will  not  turn  Thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low  -  ly  bow;  Come,and  no  lon-ger   de  -  lay. 
They  who    bo-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re-joice;  Quickly     a -rise  and    a -way. 
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Call       -       ing    to  -  dayl  Call        -        ing    to  -  dayl 

Call  -  ing,  call-ing     to-day,       to -day!       Call  -   ing,  call-ing    to  -  day,       to -day! 


Je  -  bus   is    call         -         in?,  is    ten  -  der-Iv  call-in^  to-dav. 


ing,  is    ten  -  der-ly  call-ing  to  -  day. 

J«  -  Ida    is    ten-t!r-ly    call-ing     to-day, 
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I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker. 
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1.  I    want  to 

2.  I    want  to 

3.  I   want  to 

4.  I    want  to 
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a  work-er    for    the  Lord,    I    want  to    love  and 

a  work-er    ev  -  'ry    day,     I    want  to    lead  the 

a  work-er  strong  and  brave,   I    want  to    trust  in 

a  work-er,  help   me  Lord,  To    lead  the    lost  and 
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trust  His  ho -ly  word,  I    want  to  sing  and  pray,  be     bus-y  ev-'ry  day, 
er-ring   in  the  way  That  leads  to  Heav'na-bove,where  all  is  peace  and  love, 
Je  -  sus'  pow'rto  save;  All  who  will  tru  -  ly  come,  shall  find  a  hap-py  home, 
er  -  ring  to  Thy  word,That  points  to  joys  on  high,where  pleasures  never  die, 
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Chokus. 
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la  the  vine-yard  of    the  Lord 


I  will  work,  I  will  pray, 

I     will  work  and  pray,  I    will  work  and  pray, 
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In  the  vine-yard,  in    the  vine-yard    of     the  Lord;  (of  the  Lord;)  I     will 
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work,  I    will  pray,  I  will  la-bor  ev-'ry  day  In  the  vine-yard  of  the  Lord. 
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Dear  Little  Stranger. 
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1.  Low    in    a    man  -  get— dear  lit  -  tit  Straa  -  gar,     Je  -mi,  the  won-der  -  ful 

2.  An  -  gels  de-aeend  -  ing,     o  -  rer  Him  bend  -  inf,  Chant-ed  a    ten-derand 

3.  Dear  lit  -  tie  Straa  -  ger,  born  ia     a  man  -  ger,  Mak  -  er  and  Monarck,  and 
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Satier,  was  born;  There  was  none  to  receire  Hia,  none  to  beliere  Hia,  None  but  the 

si  -  lint  refrain;  Then  a  won-der-fml  ste  -  ry  told  of  His  glo  -  ry,  Un-to  the 

Sar-ior  of    all;   I  will  lore  Thealor-er  -  er!  griere  Thea?  no,  nererl  Thou  didst  for 
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shepherds  on  Beth-le-hem's  plant.  j  Bul  ^  ^  Mor  He  alninbared  -cm*.  Thi 
me  make  Thy  bed    in     a   stafl. 
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But  wita  tke  poor  He  slambered  sa-cive,  The 
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Nodown-y  pil-low    un-der   Hiskeaa';   dear  lit  -  tie  Babe  ia   His     bed, 
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Under  the  Snow. 
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1.  Un  -  der  the  snow,  un  -  der  the  snow,  Snug-ly  the  flow'rs  have  been  sleeping; 

2.  Up     in  the  tree,    up    in  the  tree,    Gai-lythe  bird-ies  are  swing-ing; 

3.  Blos-som  and  bird,  blossom  and  bird,   Giv  -  ing  their  best  this  fair  weath-er; 
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Dear  lit-tle  flowr's,  they  could  not  know  Je-sus  a  kind  watch  was  keep  -  ing. 
Hap  -  py  and  free,  songs  full  of  glee,  Cheer  -  i  -  ly,  cheer  -  i  -  ly  ring  -  ing; 
With  them  we  come  in  sweet  ac-cord,  Sing -ing  our  car  -  ols  to  -  geth  -  er; 
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Un  -  der  the  snow  they  soft-  ly  lay,     Wait-ing  to  greet  the  first  spring  day; 
Building  their  nests  on  boughs  so  high,  Teach-ing  the  ba  -  by  birds    to  fly; 
Brighter  are  we  than  blooming  flow'rs,  Gay-er  than  birds  in   leaf  -  y  bow'rs; 


i=t=&=*S=3£r=hl 


tt=$$ 


I 


-H»- 


rf — yt 


$%=t 


\=m 


i 


Refrain. 
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Soon  as  the  winter  passed  a-way  Brightly  the  flow'rs  came  peeping.  Sleep,  sleep, 
God  watching  o'er  them  from  on  high , List  to  their  mer-ry  sing-ing .  Sing ,  sing , 
Pleading  to  Christ  our  ear-ly  hours,  His  we  would  be  for-ev  -  er.    Sweet,  sweet 
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Under  the  Snow. 
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sleep,  sleep, 'Neath  a  blanket  of  drift-ed  snow;    Not     a  sorrow  you   know. 

Swing  yniir  cradle  up  in     the  tn-c;     Car  •  ol  hap-py  and  free, 
sweet,  swirt,  Bird  Sod  blossom  and  busy   bee;     God  will  watch  over  thee. 
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Jesus  Bids  Us  Shine. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,  With   a    clear,  pure    light,  Like    a      lit  -  tie 

2.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,  First  of      all     for     Him;  Well   He   sees  and 

3.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,  Then,  for    all       a  -  round  Man  -  y  kinds  of 

4.  Je  -  6us  bids  us  shine,   As    we    work    for     Him,  Bring -ing  those  that 
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In     this   world   of    dark 

He  looks  down  from  heav 

—Sin    and  want   and    sor  - 

He    will      ev  -  er     help 
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We  must  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor- ner,  And  I  in  mine. 

Sees  us  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor- ner,  And  I  in  mine. 

We  must  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor- ner,  And  I  in  mine. 

If  we  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor  -  ner,  And  I  in  mine. 
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111  Be  a  Sunbeam. 

To  my  Qrand8on%  Edwin  0.  Excell%  Jr, 

COPYRIGHT,  1900,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  O.  Ezcefl. 


fr±  mi  Jlj,     <   ^^ 


£=?&= 


I 

1.  Je  -  sua  wants  me   for     a    sun  -  beam,  To  shine  for  Him  each   day; 

2.  Je  -  sus  wants  me    to     be  lov  •  ing,  And  kind  to  all      I      see; 

3.  I      will    ask  Je  -  sus    to  help      me    To  keep  my  heart  from  sin; 

4.  I'll    be      a     sun-beam  for  Je   -   sus;    I     can    if    I      but     try; 
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In      e?  -  'ry  way  try   to   please  Him,  At  home,  at  school,  at  play. 

Show-ing  how  pleas-ant  and   hap  •  py   His    lit  •  tie  one    can  be. 

Ev  -  er     re  -  flect-ing  His  good -new,  And  al-ways  shine  for  Him. 

Serr-ing  Him  mo-ment  by   mo  -  ment,  Then  live  with  Him  on  higiL 
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A  sun  -  beam,  a 


-  beam,       Je  -  sua  wants  me    for     a  sun  -  beam; 
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A  sun  -  beam,  a  sun  -  beam,      I'll    be     a     sun-beam  for    Him. 
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Let  Them  Gome! 


'BATTLE  BONOB."       IWIVATION  ARMV,   OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 
USED  BV  PERMIBBION. 


Andantino.    mf 


>.* 


Words  and  Music  by  Commander  Booth  Tucker. 
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L."Let  tlif   lit  -tl<'  ooeecome  on* to     MeIM 

2  "Lei  the    lit  -tU'  ones  come  mi  -  t<>     Me,  . 

t  them  come  in  the  mom  ol  thfir   life,  . 

I."  Let  them  all     in  My  mrr-ice     a  -  nite, . 


.  Said  the  S.iv-  ior/'and 
.  Then  is  room  for  them 
.  While  tin-  hit  -  ten    «»f 

.  <  i'ir  their  heads  be    Mv 


bio-dei  them  Dot!  .  .  For  inlleav-en  My  Fa-ther  they  see,  . 
all  in  My  arm;  .  .  In  My  bos  -  om  a  -  lone  can  they  be  .  . 
sin  are  un  -  known,.  Un-be-stained  by  earth's  sor-row  and  strife- 
ban -ner  un  -  furled;  .  For  My  kmg-dom  on  earth  bid  them  fight,  . 
I).  S. —  Where  the  fact     of   My    Fa-ther  they  see,  .   . 


And  on  earth,  too,  not   one     is      for -got." 

Safe  -  ly  l:  iard-fd    from  dan-uerhnd    harm."  "Let  them  come  un- to     Me, 
IfJ  their  yOQOg  hearts  as  My     own." 
them  onward    to    save    a    lost    world." 
And    re-joice   in     His     in  -  fi  -  nite    Ion." 
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ifl  -  ci  -  pies    to      be,    For  of  bik-Ii    is     Mv  king-dom     a  -  bove,  .  . 
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Little  Sunbeams. 
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1.  I    think  God  gives  the  chil-dren,    As  thro' the  land  they  go,  The 

2.  The  clouds  may  hide  the  sun  -  shine     Of  heav-en    from  our  sight,  And 

3.  Then  let   us    live    our  mis-sion      Of    sun-beams  day  by    day,  And 
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most  de-light-ful  mis-sion  That  an  -  y  one  can  know;  He  wants  us  to  be 
life  have  much  of  sor-row  To  mar  the  heart's  delight;  But  if  like  faith-ful 
scat-ter  joy  and  brightness  A-bout  us    all  the  way;  Let's  chase  a- way  life's 
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sun-beams  Of  love,  and  hope,  and  cheer,  To  bright-en  up  the  shad-ows    That 
sun-beams,  We  chil-dren  do   our  part,  We'll  bring  a    ray    of  brightness    To 
shad-ows  With  lov-ingtho't  and  deed,  And  be    the  sun-shine-ma-kers     Of 


Chorus. 
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oft  -  en  gath-er  here. 

ev  -  'ry  shadowed  heart.  0    we  are  lit  -  tie  sun-beams,  Sent  down  from  God  to 

which  the  world  has  need. 
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dy    pla-ces    We  shine  as    best    we  can, 
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The  Birds'  Nest 
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1.  lH]fh  in  tln>  treetop's  leaf-y  bough  The  bird-ies  ar«  build-ing  a  nest; 

I  tbfl   lit  -  tie  bird-ies'  nest  They  built  in  the  tree-top  so  high, 

3.  'This  is  the  mother  bird  who  brings  The  wee 4  lit  -  tie  bird-ies  their  food; 

4. 6Tbeee  are  the  lit  -  tie  birds  we  love,  Who  live  in   the  tree-top  so  high, 
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Twm  God  the  Father  taught  them  how  To  build,  ev-'ry  bird-ie   his    best; 
And  while  they  cud-die  down  to   rest  The  leaves  sing  their  mil -a-  by  -  by; 
This      is  the  Ma  -  ther  bird  who  sings  And  watches  all  day  o'er  his     brood; 
And    lie  who  rules  the  8  world  a-bove  Looks 9  down  on  each  one  from  the  sky; 
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To     build, ev-'ry  bird-ie  his  best,      To  build  ev-'ry bird-ie  his   best, 
The  leaves  sing  their  lull  -  a  -  by  -  by ,     The  leaves  sing  their  lull  -  a  -  by  -by , 
And  watch-es  all  day  o'er  his  brood,  And  watch-es  all  day  o'er  his  brood, 
Looks  Mown  on  each  one  from  the  sky,  Looks  Mown  on  each  one  from  the  sky, 


'Twa9  God  the  Fa-!her  taught  them  how  To  build,  ev-'ry  bird-ie  his 
And  while  they « .-ud-dle   down  to  rest  The  tanrM  sin^  their  lull  -  a  -  by  -  by. 
This     is  the  '  fa  -  tbet  btr  1  who  sings  And  watches  all  day  o'er  his    brood. 
And  He  who  rules  the  'world  a-bove  LookaMown  on  each  one  from  the  sky. 


NOTE— To  form  biH'i  n»»«it  clasp  handfl.  with  littl*  flnpi  t«  mis.'d  in  tli *»  pa  1  >  to  represent 

the  baby  bird1*  t.refcent  the  father  an  ,  I   fitUatf  on  the  foreOnjers  which 

form  M  bird  I  nest, 

I,  Foiatmwa  ft  hand  thumb 

J.  Uai^f*  liti 
thumb  twfnam  I 

l'jint  upward  to  treotop;  U,  Look  upward  toward  thu  bky;  V,  Look  uV.su  uq  the  birJe  u 
ibe  QObt 
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Honor-Bright  Gadets. 
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i  We're  ca-dets  that  want  to  bat  -  tie  for  the  right,  you  see;  That  is    why 
(  For    our  watch-word  we  have  chosen  "Honor  bright!"  you  see,  [Orrdt]  .  . 


we 
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We're  de-ter-mined  that  we'll  never  know  de  -  feat,  you  see;   If    we  fight  for 
For    our  Lead-er  nev  -  er  taught  us  to    re -treat,  you  see,  [Omit.]   .  .  .  . 
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band  ourselves  together; 
right, we '11  win  the  battle; 
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And  we'll  keep  it  up  in  ev-'ry  kind  of  weather. 
No       matter  how  the  guns  and  sabers  rattle. 
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For  the  right, then;  Honor  bright, then;  We  will  march  on  our  journey  thro*  the  world; 
We'll  be  strong, then, 'Gainst  the  wrong,then,And  we'll  work  till  the  setting  of  the  sun; 


Col-ors  fly  -  ing,       Ev-er  try-ing         To  be  true, as  our  banner  is  un-furled. 
Col-ors  fly  -  ing,       Ev-er  try-ing         To  be  faithful  un-til  the  vict'ry's  won. 
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Chorus. 
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Then  see  us  marching  as    to    war;  .  .  .  With  purpose  steady,      Our  hearts  are 
Our  gal-lant  Lead-er  goes  be-    [Omit.] 
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Honor-Bright  Gadets. 
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ivrt:    Then  wo  us  march!  We  are  "Ilonor-Iiright  Cadets!" 
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Cha«.  H.  OahrM. 


1.  In       the    tem -pie    the   chil  -  dren  sang      Ho  -  san  -  na,    ho  -  San  -  na! 

2.  Christ  the  chfl-dren'f  glad ?oi  -  ces  heard,    Ho  -  Ban  -  na,    ho  -  san  -  na! 

our  hearts   we  bring,     Ho  -  san  -  na,    ho  -  san  -  na! 
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Thro'    ks   uch-es     the    Cho  -  rus   rang,  Ho -san-  na  to  the    KingI 

\,,i  _  oeesweH   as    the  wood -land  bird,  Ho-aan-  na  to  tha   Kin;;! 

Lrml,    re-cetre  oar  free    of  -  fer-ing,  Ho-aan-  na  to  the   King] 
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In    tbetem-ple  to  -  day    we  riog^   Loud  <>ur  voi-cee   in  glnd-nav ringj 


'»iir  I/ird    we  bring,   Ho  -  aan  -  na     to      ?h"    King! 
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Rose,  Rose,  Rose. 
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1.  What  is  sweeter,  tell  me,  Than  a  pret-ty 

2.  If    a  rose  could  whisper,  Could  it,  think  you, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me  ev  -  er  Like  un-to  this 
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rose?         Fra-grant  in    its  beau  -  ty ,  Loveliest  flow'r  tbav  grows. 
tell  Of  that  bless-ed  coun  -  try  Where  the  an  -  gels    dwell? 

flow'r—    Pure  and  sweet  andmod-est,  Ev  -  'ry  day  and    hour. 
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Refrain. 
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(Rose,      rose,     rose,  Pret -ti -est  flow' r      that  grows,  Em-blem  of 
(Rose,      rose,     rose,  Not  till  the  whole     world  knows    Of    my  dear 
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love  that  came  from  heaven,  Thro'  which  a  Savior,  Christ,  was  giv-en; 
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Sav  -  ior  King,  Will  I  cease  to   sing,  Sweet  rose,    rose, 


rose.  .  . 
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Somebody  Knows. 
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Introduction. 
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1.  Fail  -  ing  in  strength  when  op  -  prest  by    my    foes,  Sorae-bod-y  knows,  Somc-bod-y  knows; 

2.  Why  should  I    fear  when  the    care  -  bil-lows    roll?  Some -bod- y  knows,  Some-bod-y   knows; 

3.  Wound-ed  and  help  -  leas  and  sick  with  dis- tress, Some -bod- y  knows,  Some-bod-y   knows; 
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Wait  -  ing  for  some  one  to  ban  -  bh  my  woes,  Some-bod-y  knows.— 'tis  Je  -  bus. 
When  the  deep  shad  -  ows  sweep  o  -  ver  my  soul,  Some-bod-y  knows,— 'tis  Je  -  sos. 
Long  -  ing  for  home  and    a     moth-er's  ca  -  ress,    Some-bod-y  knows,— 'tis    Je    -    sua. 


Cuoaus  or  Quartet. 


od  •  y  knows,  Some-bod  -  y  knows  When    I    am  tempt-ed  and  tried  by    ray    foes; 
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He     is      the  One  who  will     keep 


me—  Some-bod  -  y  knows—  't  is      Je     -    sos. 


No.  181. 


H.  H.  B 

Duet. 


The  Penitent's  Plea. 

Commandant  Booth. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  hear  me,  while  be  -  fore  Thy    feet         I  the  rec-ord  of  my  sins  re -peat; 

2.  Back  with  all  the  guilt  my  spir  -  it    bears,  Past  the  haunting  mem-o  -  ries  of   years, 

3.  Yet  why  should  I  fear,  hast  Thou  not   died  That  no  seek-ing  soul  should  be  de  -  nied? 

4.  AB     the  riT  -  ers  of  Thy  grace    I    claim,       0  -  ver   ev  -  'ry  prom-ise  write  my  name: 
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Filled  with  grief,  my  soul  out  -  pour    -  ing, 

Foes  and  taun  ting  fiends  sur-pris    -  ing, 

Canst  Thon  fail  to  give    a      bless   -  ing? 

As    Thou  art  Thou  dost,  re  -  ceiv    -  ing, 


Stained  with  guilt,  my-selfab  -  hor  -  ring, 

Self      and  shame  and  fear  de  -  spis  -  ing, 

To      that  heart  its  sins  con  -  fess  -  ing, 

As         I    am     I  come  be  -  liev  -  ing. 
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think    of     me,  Stoop    to   set  my  shackled  spir  -  it     free? 

press    my    way,  And     a    bro-ken  heart  be  -  fore      it     lay; 

Thou  hast  showB,  By     the  blood  that  did  for   me       a  -  tone, 

par-doned  slave;  Mas  -  ter  o'er  my  sin,  the  world,  the  grave, 


Canst  Thou  still  in  mer-cy 
Sav  -  ior,  to  Thy  cross  I 
By       the  love  and  pit  -  y 
Bid       me  rise    a  freed  and 
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Raise     my  sink-ing  heart, 
Ere  I  leave,  oh,   let 

Bold   -    ly    will     I    kneel 
Charg  -  ing    me    to  preach 


child 
shall 


I 
and  bid      me      be     Thy 
me  hear     Thee  say,     It 
be  -  fore     Thy  throne,  A 
Thypow'r  to     save     To 


once  more!  (once  more!) 

be         Thine!  (be   Thine!) 
plead    -    ing  soul.  (»     8oni.) 
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SOUls.  (to    souls.) 
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^    Chorus  or  Quartet. 
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Grace 


there    is    my 


ev  -  'ry     debt      to    pay, 


Blood 


to  wash  my   ev  -  'ry 
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to  keep  me  sin  -  less  day 


by     day,  For   me,     for      mel 
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No.  182.  Raise  Me,  Jesus,  to  Thy  Bosom. 


Oeo.  ItaiMfti 


Wm.    A.    Huntley. 


1.  Raise  me,  Je  -  sua,  to  Thy  bos  -  ora,       From  this  world  .  .  .   of  nn  and  woes; 

2.  Raise  me,  Je  -  sua,  to  Thy  bos  -  om,         For    my  heart  ...    is  slave  to   (ear,  .  . 

3.  Raise  me,  Je  -  sus  |      |  hy  bos  -  om,        Hear    a    con      -       trite  spir-it's  prayer;  . 
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Let     me  feel   Thine       arms  a  -  round    me,       Then  my    sou!    may  know      re  -  pose.  .  . 
That  will  van  -  iah  as    a      shad  -  ow,       When    it     feels    Thy  prrs  -  once     near.  .  . 

Raise  me  from    the  sin    a  -  round    me         Ere     I     yield     me     to        de  -  spair.  .  . 
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I    am  wear-y  with  my  bur-den,    And  I  come  to  Thee     for  rest;  .  .  Knee-l;ngat  Thy  feet,  I 
In  my  anguish  deign  to  hear  me      All  my  sin  and  grief    con -fees;  .  .     By  the  promise  Thou  hast 
Oh,  1  feci  that  Thou  wilt  hear  me,   And  will  give  me  ho    -    ly    rest;  .  .   Now  I  feel  Thy  glo  -  ry 
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pray  Thee        Lift  me,  Je  -  bus,  to  Thy  bttlt.  . 

Lift  me,  Je  -  sus,  to  Thy  hr. -ust.  .  .  Raise  me,  Je-sus,  to  Thy  bos  -  om,  From  this 

near    me,         Lift  me,  Je  -  sua,  to  Tby  breast... 

At-t  t  t       .    -^     •  •  •  -+■•?• 


world  of  sin  and  wo*»s;     Let  me  frel  Thine  arms  a  -  round  me,  Then  my  soul  may  know  re-pose. 
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No.  183.    When  I  Shall  Pall  Asleep. 


Moses  Gage  Shirley. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Some    day  the  sun    of     life  shall,  set, 

2.  Some    day  the  cares  of     life   will  cease, 

3.  Some    day  my  work  will    all     be    done, 


and       I         shall  fall   a  -  sleep,  And, 

and       I         shall  fall   a  -  sleep,         And, 
and       I         shall  fall   a  -  sleep,  But 
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leav-ing  all  that  I  hold  dear,        will    find  the  si-lence   deep,—  That  mys-ter-y  which,  still  un- 
pass-ing  from  you,  I  shall  see  a   -  far  the  gold-en     street,     And  sainted  forms  of  those  who 

0  what  joy  to  know  that  I  shall  wake  to  nev  -  er      weepl       For  where  I  go  we  know  that 


solved,  God  and  His  an 
dwell  up  -  on  the  oth 
God         has  promised  per 


gels  know,        (And    those   who  walk  by  crystal  streams  where 
er  .  shore,  Be  -  hold    the  loved  ones  who  from  us     a- 

fect   rest  And    peace     for  ev  -  'ry  ach-ing  heart,  and 
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heav'nly  breez  -  es      blow,) 
while  have  gone   be    -  fore, 
ev  -  'ry  troub  -  led     breast; 


Where  grief     nor  sor-row  ev  -  er  come,  nor    troub  -  le's  bil-Iows 

Where   soft     and  coo!-ing  pathways  lie,  where  none    shall  ev  -  er 

And    love   more  last-ing  than  our  own  Ee'il  give      to  me  to 

"J, 


When  I  Shall  fall  Asleep. 


<vV  f.  ! 


i**j.   ;lJ-  :yl^i 


*    ♦ 


9  • 


Some     day        the  Reap-cr  will  ap-  pear,  and  I  shall  fall  a  -  sleep. 

rtrp—  M     day        the  hour  for  mo  will  come,  and  I  shall  fall  a  -  sleep. 

Wben      all  mv  bur-dens  are  I.ii  I  fans,  and  I  have  gone  to  sleep. 
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No.  184. 

John  R.  Clements. 


Somebody. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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-bod-y  did  a  gold -en    deed,  Prov-ing  him  -  self      a       friend  in  need; 

2.  Some-bod-y  tho't  'tis  sweet  M     live,  Will-ing-ly    said,  "I'm    g!ad  to  give;" 

■bod-y  i   -  (Bad      all     the    hours.  Care-less -ly  crushed  life's   fair-est  flow'rs; 

4.  8ome-bod-y  filled  the  days  with  light,  Con-stant-ly  chased    a  -  way  the  night; 


j^igq^-j^j%|j,_j.  JJ^rp_fHrrir'rrH 


Some-bod-y    sang     a  cheer-ful  song,  Bright'ning  the  skies    the  whole  day  long,— 

8ome-bod-y  fought    a  val-iant  fight,  Brave -ly    he  lived     to  shield  the  right,— 

Some-bod-y    made    life  loss,  not  gain,  Tho't-leaa-ly  seemed  to  live    in  vain,— 

8ome-bod-y's  work  bore  joy    and  peace,  Sure-ly  his    life    shall  nev-er  ceaae,— 
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Wat      that     aome-bod  -  y      you?     .      .     .        Was      that     some-bod  -  y     you? 
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NO.  185. 


My  Father  Knows. 


S.  M.  I.  Henry. 
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1.  I  know  my  heav'nly  Father  knows  The  storms  that  would  my  way  oppose;  But  He  can  drive  the 

2.  I  know  my  heav'nly  Father  knows  The  balm    I  need  to  soothe  my  woes,  And  with  His  touch  of 

3.  I  know  my  heav'nly  Father  knows  How  frail    I    am    to  meet  my  foe3,  But  He  my  cause  will 

4.  I  know  my  heav'nly  Father  knows  The  hour  my  journey  here  will  close,  And  may  that  hour.O 
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clouds  a-way,  And   turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to    day,   And  turn  my  darkness  in  -  to     day, 

love     di-vine,  He     heals  this  wound-ed  soul    of  mine,  He  heals  this  wound-ed  soul  of    mine. 

e'er     de-fend,  Up  -  hold    and  keep  me  to    thv  end,  Up  -  hold  and  keep  me  to    the    end. 

faith-ful  Guide,  Find  me     safe  sheltered  byfc;  ./"side,  Find  me    safe  sheltered  by  Thy   side. 
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He    knows,  He  knows  The  storms  that  would  my  way  op    -    pose; 

My  Fa-ther  knows,  I'm  sure  He  knows  {hat  would  my  way  op-pose; 
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He     knows,  He     knows,  And  tempers  ev-'ry  wind      that        blows. 

I'm  sure  He  knows,  the  wind  that  blows. 


My  Fa-ther  knows, 
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No.  1S6. 


Helen  W  Dungmn. 
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living  Peace  to  My  Soul. 

WORDS  ANO  MUSIC  COPvRi.kHT,   IMS,  SV  C     O.  EXCEU. 
SAL  OOPTfUOHT  SCCOHLO. 


J.  M.  Dungan. 
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1 .  When  c:irth-ly  cares  and  Borrows  roll  Like    o-cean'e  billows  o'er  my  soul ,  No 
2t  I        Deed  Thee,  oh,  I  need  Thee  so,  To    help   mo  as     1      OH -ward  go; 
hide  from  dm  Thy  hoe,  No  storm deprhremi  of  Thy  grace, 
4.  In      joy    of  sor-row itil]  bo  near.  To  driv e   a-way  my  ev-'ryfear;  Karth'a 
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tern  -  pest  can  my  barque  control,  If  Thoa  wilt  on  -  ly  bring  pesos  to  my  soul. 

ar  -  mws  can-not     lay  mo  low,  If  Thou  wilt  on -ly  bring  pesos  to  my  soul. 

sin     with  -  in  my  heart  have  place,  If  Thou  wilt  on  -  ly  bring  peaes  to  my  soul. 

j««  can  -  not  harm  me  here,  If  Thou  wilt  on  -  ly  bring  pcacs  to  my  soul. 


a 


j.~'J  JiJ 


-is £=£ 


*:li    S 


inrf  /  f  C 


*=L 


m 


Bring  peace  to  my    soul  to  -  day,    .    .   Bring    peace  , 

to  -  IWMl 


to  -  day,   .   .   . 
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I  peace  to  my  soul  to-day,  to-  ■ivsoul  to  -  day 
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No.  187.      That's  EnouAh  For  Me. 


W.  C.  Martin 

Moderate. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I    do    not  full-y  com-pre-hend  The  mer-  cy  shown  to  me;     I    on  -  ly  know  a  Gra-cious  Friend 

2.  So  dark  it  was  be-fore  He  came,  And  set  my  soul  a -glow;  He  kin-died  there  a   sa-cred  flame, 

3.  I    do  not  know  how  it  was  done,  How  He  has  made  me" whole;  I    on  -  ly  know  the  night  is  gone 

4.  I    do    not  ask  to  know  the  way  He  did  His  work  of  grace,  So  long  as  He  has  sent  the  ray, 
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Hasbro't  my  blindness  to    an 
And  tho'    I  scarce-ly  knew  His 
And  day    e  -  ter  -  nal  has  be  - 
By  which  my  spir  -  it  caa  sur- 


end,  And  now,  thro'  Him,  I  see,  And  now,  thro'  Him",  .  .  I  see. 
name,  He  loves  me— this  I  know,  He  loves  me— this ...  I  knor 
gun  With-in  my  clouded  soul,  Within  my  cloud  -  ed  sou? 
vey  The  beau  -  ty     of  His  face,  The  beau-ty   of    „  .  .  His  face. 
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Chorus  or  Quartet, 
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So        blind  was    I,        but      now      I     see,     And     that's     e  -  nough    for 
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but      now       I    see,      And    that's   e  -  nough     for 


So       blind    was 
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No.  188.  The  Good  Old-Fashioned  Way. 

E.  o    I 


00* at  t.  i*oi.  •»  i   o   ncm.    «+i«ot  »no  mv>«io. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  i»Tn..io«.icon»i««TntuMo 


1.  I       am   on    the  (ios-pel  highway,  Pressing for-ward  to     the  goal,  Where  forme    a   rest  re- 
I  m  the  snares  of  sin-ful  plcas-ure,  Here  my  feet  are  al  -  ways  fro.-    Tho'  the  way  may  be  called 

3.  Man-y  friends  haTegone  before  me,  They  have  laid  their  ar-rm.r  down,  With  tho  pilgrims  and  the 

4.  Just    a   few  more  steps  to  fol-low,  Just  a  few  more  days    to   roam;  Hut  the  way  grows  more  de- 


main-eth    In  the  home-land  of    the    soul:  Ev-'ry  hour  I'm  mov-ing    on-ward,  Not  a 

nar-row,  It  is  wide    e-nough  for      me;  It  was  wide  e-nough  for   Dan-iel,   And  for 

mar-tyrs  Have  ob-tained  a  robe  and  crown;  On  this  road  they  fought  their  battles,  Shouting 

light-ful   As  I'm  draw-ing  near-er    home;  When  the  storms  of  life  are      o  -  ver,  And  the 
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mo  •  ment  to      de  -  lay;  I  am  go  -  ing  borne   to  glo  -  ry    In  the  good  old-fashioned  way. 

Da  -  vid    in       his  day;  I  am  c'ad  that  I      can  fol  -  low   In  the  good  old-fashioned  way. 

vie  -  fry  day    by    day:  I  shall  o  -  ver-come  and  join  them  In  the  good  old-fashioned  way. 

clouds  have  rolled  a-  way,  I  shall  find  the  gates  of  Heav-en    In  the  good  old-fashioned  way. 


No.  189.     Then  I  Shall  Understand. 


James  Rowe. 
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Ira  B.  Wilson. 
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1.  I       do   not  know,     I   can-not  un-der-  stand,  .  .    Why  my  Re -deem  -  er    has  such 

2.  I    know  not  why     He  should  His  all    re  -  sign,  .  .  .    And  suf-fer  death     to   hide  my 

3.  Then  I    will  wait,    and  prize  the  pre-eious   gift,  ...     Un  -  til    I     hear      my  bless  -  ed 
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love     for     me,—  .   .  Why  He  for  -  sook    His  home  in  glo  -  ry  -  land,  .  .  .  And  came  to 
wretch-ed     past;  .  .  .    But  this  I    know,  His  price-less  love   is      mine,  .  .  .  And  His  dear 
Lord's  com-mand;   .  ,    For  well  I    know  that  He  Him-seLf  will    lift  ...  .  The  veil  that 
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Chorus  or  Quartet. 
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earth  my  guilt  -y  soul  to  free.  .  .  But  some  sweet  morn,  in  yon- der  bliss -ml  place, 
voice  will  tell  me  all  at  last.  ,  .  Yes,  some  sweet  morn,  in  yon -der  bliss -ml  place, 
hides,  and   I   shall  un  -  der  -  stand.   .    Yes,  some  sweet  morn,  in  yon  -  der  bliss  -  ful   place, 
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[asp  my   Sav  -  ior's  hand,  .  .  .    And  rest  my    eyes      up* 
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When     I     with    joy     shall 
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on   His  match  -  less    face,  .  .    My  hap  -  py  soul      will  clear  -ly    un  -  der  -  stand. 
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No.  190.    Drifting  Away  From  God. 

Frank  A.   Slmpklna. 
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Diet.     Tenor  and  Baritone.     (Ai  tung  by  Gabriel  *  Excell.) 


1.  Drift  •  ing    a   •   way    from     the    Sav    -    ior,       Drift  -  ing    to      land*       un   -   known, 

2.  Drift  -  ing    a  -   way    from     the    Sav    -    ior,         He    who  would  bear      your      load; 

8OL0  or  QCARTTT. 
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3.  Drift  -  ing    a  -  way    from    the    Sav 

4.  Drift  -  ing    a  -   way    from     the    Say 
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ior,       Fear  -  leas  -  ly       on       you      go; 

ior,         E  -  Ten     the      an    -  gels      weep; 
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Drift -ing,  yes,  drift  -ing     a  -  lone. 
Drift -ing,  yes,  drift -ing  from  God. 


Drift  -  ing 
Drift  -  ing 


way       by    night    and    by    day, 
a  -  way       by    night    and    by    day, 
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Drift -ing    to      re-gions  of     woe. 
Out    on    the  fath  -  om  -  less    deep. 
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Drift  -  ing 
Still      you 


a  -  way       by    night    and    by    day, 
drift  on      with  mirth  and  with  song, 
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Drift -ing 
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a  -  way  from  the    Sav  -  ior,     Drift -ing    a  -  way  from  His       love,       While  the 
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Drift-  ing 


a  -  way  from  the    Sav  -  ior,     Drift -ing    a  -  way  from  His      love,       While  the 
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Sav  -  ior 
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is     tan  -  der  -  ly      call    -     ing,   You 


are  drift  -  ing    a  -  way   from     God. 


Sav  -  ior    is     ten  -  der  -  ly      call    -     ine.   You   are  drift  -in*    a  -  way  from    God. 
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No.  191.    His  Love  Gan  Never  Fail. 

E       S       Hall  COPYRIGHT,   1897,  BY  E.  O.  EXCEll. 

*  *  WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 

Duet.     Tenor  and  Baritone.     (A8  sung  by  Gabriel  &  Excell.) 
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1.    I      do   not  ask    to    see  the  way  My  feet  will  have  to   tread,   But   on  -  ly  that  my 
Solo  or  Quartet. 
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2.  And  if    my  feet  would  go    a-stray,  They  can-not,  for    I    know    That  Je  -  sus  guides  my 

3.  I      will  not  fear,  tho' dark-ness come  A-broad  o'er  all  the  land,     .If      I    may  on  -  ly 
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soul  may  feed  Up  -  on     the  liv  -  ing  bread;  'T  is     bet  -  ter  far  that      I  should  walk  By 
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fal-t'ring  steps,  As     joy  •  ful  -  ly      I     go;      And    tho'     I    may  not     see    His  face,  My 
feel    the  touch  Of      His  own  lov  -  ing  hand;    And    tho'     I  trera-ble  when    I  think  How 


§gg 


fcfc 


-p-t 


» .    »    » — °. 


r  r 'r s  *  f 


3=t 


iBB 


H 


Fine. 


*=a: 


Mf^-^^B 


f=F^ 


faith  close  to  His   side;       I    may  not  know  the  way     I     go,  But    oh,    I  know  my  Guide. 
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faith  is  strong  and  clear  ' That  in  each  hour   of    sore  dis -tress,  My  Sav-ior  will  be  near, 
weak  I    am,  how  frail,    My  soul    is     sat-  is-fied   to  know  His  love  can  nev-er    fail. 
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D.  S.— My  soul    is    sat  -  is  -fied    to    know  His  love  can  nev-er    fail. 
Chorus  or  Quartet.  ^ 
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His        love    .    .    .     can   nev-er      fail,     His        love    .    .    .    can  nev-er       fail; 

His    lcve      can      nev  •  «r         fail.  His     love    can     nev  •    er  fail; 
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love    .    .    .    can    nev  -  er      fail; 

His.   love    can      nev  -    er         fail; 
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His        love    .    .    .     can  nev  -  er      fail,      Hi 

His     love    can     nev  •  er         tail. 
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No.  192.        A  Sinner  Made  Whole 


W,   M.   Ughthall. 
Duct.     Tenor  and  Baritone.     (At  sung  by  Gabriel  a  F.icell.) 
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1.  There's  a      song     in     my    heart  that   my       lips      can  -  not    sing,     'Tis      praise     in     the 
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J.       I       shall  stand  one    day    fault  -  less  and      pure      by   His    throne,  Trans- formed  from  my 
3.       All     the      mu  -  sic      of     heav  -  en,    so        per  -  feet  and    sweet,    Will     blend    with  aiy 
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eat    to       Je  -  sus,  my  King;     Its    mu  -  sic   each  mo-ment    is    thrill  -  ins      my  soul 
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age,  con-formed  to    His  own;    Then    I      shall  find  words  for   the   song    of      my    soul, 
and  will   make    it    com-plete;  Thro'  a   •  ges    un  -  end  -  ing    the    ech  -  oes     will     roll, 
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D.  S.  —  Sfy  heart     it      i$      ring  ■  ing,  the    an-them  ii  ring-ing, 
zrs      s   Fine.    Chorus. 
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waa    a     sin  -  ner,    but  Christ  made  me  whole.     A       sin  -  ner  made  wholel 
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For       I      was    a      tin 


ner,    but  Christ  made  me  whole.     A 
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ner  made  whole!  The     SaT  -  ior   hath  bought  me     as»d     ran  •  tomed  my      Mai 
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ain  -  ner  made  whole!  The    Sar  -  ior   hath  bought  me    and    ran  -  somed  my      soul! 


No.  193.  Glinging  Glose  to  Mis  Hand. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


1.  As         I 

2.  If  I 

3.  I         will 


cling  to  the  band  of   my  Lord  each    day,  .  . 

cling  to  His  band       when  the  way  grows    dim,  .  ♦* 
cling  to  the  hand       whose  nail-prints  I        see,  .  » 
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glad-ness  is  mine  in  the  heav'nward    wayl  .  .  Bless   -  ed  fel-low-ship  oars 

there  I  need  fear,       since  I  trust  in         Him?.  For       His       love  lights  the  way 

rest   in  the  love         that  is  full  and        free;  .  .  Cling  -  ing  ev-er  to  Him, 
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all    the  way    a  •  long,  As         my       glad   -  ness        voi  -  ces  it  -  self   in     song.  .  . 

that  my  feet  must  tread,         And     Faith's     day    -    star    bright-ens  the  path  a  -  head.  .  . 
of    His  grace  I     sing,        Christ,      my        Sav    -    ior,        ev  -  er  to   be    my  King. .  . 
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Clinging,  clinging  by  faith  to  my  Savior's  hand;  Clinging, clinging  to  Him  who  my  way  hath  planned; 
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Cling-ing,  cling-ing  to  Je-sus,  my  Hope,  my  All;      Cling-ing,  clinging,  clinging,  I  can-not  fall. 


Mo.  194.     There's  a  Hand  Neld  Out. 
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1.  There's  a  hand    held  out       in    pit-y,... 

J.  Oh,   how  gen  -  tly  will       it  lead    us!  . 

3.  Shall    I,     to       this  hand    ei-tend -ed, . . 

.    I    would    this  prof-fered  hand  take, 


.     There's  a  hand    held  out  in  love: . . 

Oh,  how  ten  -  der  is  its  touch!. 

Pay  no  heed      as  it  in  -  vites?. . 

.    Know-ing  that      it  leads  a  -  right;. 
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It    will    pi    -    lot  to        the  cit  -  y, Where  our  Fa  -  ther  dwells    a  -  bove 

'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hand    of    Je  -  sua;    —       We   all  need       it,   oh,        so      muchl 

Shall  ray  Sav  -   ior  be        of-fend-ed, Give    I     not  to     Him     Hi3     rights?... 

Yes,    1  would    this  lov  -  ing  choice  make, . .  Trust-ing    in        His  love     and     might 
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There's  a    handheld    out        to      you, There's  a   handheld    out        to       me,. 


No.  195.     Sometime,  Somewhere 
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Duet  or  Solo. 
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1.  Un-an-swered  yet?  The  prayer  your  lips  have  pleaded 

2.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Tho'  when  you  first  pre-sent  -  ed 

3.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Nay,  do  not  say  un-grant-ed;     Per-haps  your  part 

4.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Faith  can-not  be    un  -  an-swered;  Her  feet  were  firm 


In  ag  -  o  -  ny        of  heart  these  man-y 
This  one  pe  -  ti    -  tion  at   the  Fa-ther's 
is   not  yet  .wool -ry 
ly  plant-ed    on  the 
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years?  Does  faith  be  -  gin  to  fail,  is  hope  de  -  part  -  ing,  And  think  you  all        in 

throne,  It  seemed  you  could  not  wait  the  time  of    ask  -  ing,       So    ur- gent  was     your 

done;  The  work  be-gan  when  first  your  prayer  was  ut  -  tered,  And  God  will  fin   -    ish 

Rock;  A  -  mid  the  wild-est  storm  prayer  stands  un-daunt-ed,  Nor  quails  be  -  fore      the. 
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vain  those  falling  tears?  Say  not  the  Fa  -  ther  hath  not  heard  your  prayer;  You  shall  have  your  de- 
heart  to  make  it  known.  Tho'  years  have  passed  since  then, do  not  de  -  spair;  The  Lord  will  an-swer 
what  He  has  be -gun.  If  you  will  keep     the  in-cense  burn-ing  there;   His  glo -  ry  you  shall 
kmd-est  thun-der  shock;  She  knows  Om-nip  -  o-tence  has  heard  her  prayer,  And  cries,  "It  shall  be 
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sire,  some -time,  some-where,  You  shall  have  your  de  -  sire,  some -time,  some-where. 

you,  some -time,  some-where,   The  Lord  will  an  -  swer  you,  some -time,  some-where. 

see,  some-  time,  some-where,   His    glo  -  ry  you  shall  see,  some -time,  some-where. 

done,  some -time,  some-where,"  And  cries,  "It  shall  be  done,  some-time,  some-where.' 
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No.  1%.     How  Sweet  is  His  Love. 

Rowe  «o*y»«mt,  •«•,  m  •  ».  i««u.  E.  O.  Excell 


1.  Wben  troub-led  my  soul,  and  when  peace  I  would  find,  How  sweet  is  the  lore  of  Je  -  susl  . 

2.  Wben  faint -ing  and  help-less  I      fall    in  de  -  spair,  How  sweet  is  the  love  of  Je  -  snsl  . 

3.  When  dark   is  the  night,  and  when  sore-ly  distressed,  How  sweet  is  the  love  of  Je  -  snsl  . 

h 


6 


m 


i  i.  •  i 


3=P 


m 


; 


m 


&V- 


m 


-• 


4=^ 


L£l 


t=t 


W 


■n 


£=£ 


r  t'r   tr 


?, 


t^t^^r^^^  j- ij.  jj 


t-.-y. 


When  lone-ly  I  feel,  and  when  friends  are  un-kind,  How  sweet  is  His  love  to  me!  .  .  . 
When  suf-f'ring  with  pain,  and  when  sor-row  I  bear,  How  sweet  is  His  love  to  me!  .  .  . 
When  long-ing  my  soul  for  His  com-fort  and  rest,  How  sweet  is  His  love      to       me!  .  .  . 
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0    how  sweet  is  His      love,  .  .    How  sweet  is  His  love    to 
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me!  .  .  Wben  friends  all  hare  gone, and  I  suf  -  fer  a  -  lone,  How  sweet  is  His  love  to       me! 


No.  197. 


E.   E.  Hewitt. 


Make  Ghrist  King. 

COPYRIGHT,  1914,   BY  HAMP  SEWELL. 
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1.  Lift     up    the  stan-dard    of   the  King  of  Glo  -  ry,  Lift    His  ban  -  ner  high; 

2.  A   -  bove  the  sym-bols    of    all  world-ly  treas-ure  Raise  His  cross  to  -  day; 

3.  Thro' shade  and  sun-shine  be  His  ser-vant  loy  -  al,  Stead-fast  in     the  fight; 
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Ring  out    the  won-ders     of    redemption's  sto  -  ry,  Sound  the  her-ald's  cry. 

Ex  -  tol    His  grace,  ex- ceed-ing  mor-talmeas-ure,  Joy  -  ful  in    His  sway. 

Then  yours  a  crown  with-in     the  pal-ace  roy  -  al,  Thro'  His  sav-ing  might. 
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Let  life  and  word,  His  wor- thy  praise  proclaiming,  Light  for  Him  a  star; 
Bring  ev  -  'ry  tal-ent  for  His  bless -ed  us-ing, — All  to  Him  be -long; 
The  pow'rs  of    sin  shall  hold    in  bond-age  nev-er  Those  whom  Christ makesfree; 
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Yield  all  to  Je-sus,  with  a  ho  -  ly  ar- dor  flaming,  Spread  His  fame  a -far. 
And  walk  in  pathways  of  the  Master's  ten-der  choosing,  Serving  with  a  song 
Who  bear  His  cross  shall  reign  at  last  with  Him  for-ev  -  er,  His    e_-  ter  -  nal  -  ly 
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Make  Christ  King!  Crown  Him,  ev  -  er  crown  Him  Lord    of        all ! 
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Crown  Him  Lord  of    all ! 


Make  Christ  kin£. 
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MakeOirist  Kuil;!  lie  His  lUUDM  ex -alt  -  e.l,    At  His  leet  in     ad  -  0  -  ra-tiuii  fall. 
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Till  In-av'n  an«l  earth  con- fess  Him    King    of   kings  and  Lord    of     all. 
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Look  and  Live, 
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I've    a    mea-aage    full     of  love,    Hal  -  le  • 

'Tis     a    mea-aage   from   a  •  bove,    Hal  -  le  - 
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la  -  jah!  A        mea-aage,   0     my   friend,   for  you;    ) 
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live,         live,   Look  to     Je  -  sua  now   and      live, 
"took   tad  lit*." 
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3  Life  is  offered  onto  you,  Hallelujah! 
Eternal  Hie  thy  tool  shall  have; 
U  you'll  only  look  to  Him,  Hallelujah! 
Look  to  Jesus  who  alone  can  save. 


4  I  will  tell  yon  how  I  came,  Hallelujah! 
To  Josoa  when  H*  made  me  whole: 
'Twas  believing  on  Hi*  name,  HalJelujatrl 
I  trusted  and  He  saved  my  soul. 
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1.  Praise      be    to   our  God,       let      us    sing       and      ex  -  tol       Him, 

2.  Sing         un-to   the  Lord,       for      of  praise      He       is    wor  -   thy; 

3.  Praise      be    to  our  God,      shout    a  -  loud     glad     ho  -  san  -  nas, 
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Praise  be  to  our  Sav  -  ior,  bless  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er 
Kaise  all  of  our  voi  -  ces,  shout  a  -  loud  His  ho  -  ly 
For        He  hath  redeemed  us,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  bless  His 
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Praise      be    to    our  God,       let  us  sing 

With    heart  and  with  voice       let  us  sing 

With       an  -  gels  and  men       we  will  join 
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Praise     Him,     0    lift     our  voi  -  ces,  sing       and      a  -  dore.     .     . 
For  un  -   to  Christ  our  Sav  -  ior  doth     praise   be  -  long.     .     . 

Praise      ye     the  Lord  Je-ho  -  vah,  An    -  cient     of      days.     .     . 

J-U 


J 


m 


fcfcfc 


-&- 


r—n 


F- 


The  Hallelujah  Song. 


• 


i^fei^^fe<iM^ 


Hal     -       I, 


ha 


I    I    1 

jah,       when    I    shall  Mfl      BJi     fan-,    .    . 


£V,' 


J     »lJ 


:••• 


~,  - 


*m 


n* 


.     .. 


-I— J— I- 


*    »  :# 


^S 


ii         ^i  — 


Hal 


hi      -     jah,       saved  by  His   won  -  (Irons  grace,   . 


©£5 


, 


, 


!_' 


.'j 


v  : 


£=*: 


it 


tt 


-*-i 


3  * 


lion    -    or,  through-out   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


ifetd 


&A— » 


E$   : 


-      * 


-       I 


i^T*^ 


* fr*-L^_7 


.... 


dow  and  for  -  «v  -  <-r  -  in<  »r»-    to      Je   -   sus  shall     be. 


©*.;: 


<* 


J2- 

Z=fc'      ' 


K-n-r^ 


: 


No.  200. 

c.  h.  a 


The  Tramp  of  the  Host. 

COPYRIGHT,   1908,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT,  1909,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


P 


t=t 


? 


I 


¥ 


^H 


M^M^4 


^ 


Wv^Vi  1 1 1| 


^inJ  J  r  t  rfr 


3 


1.  Like  an    ar  -  my  we  are  march-ing  Un-der  a  ban  -ner  grand  and  glo-rious, 

2.  Sin    and    er  -  ror  are  ap-  pall-  ing!  Per-ish-ing souls  are  all     a-round  us; 

3.  Man  -  y    dan  -  gers  lie  be  -  fore    us,  Wearisome  marches,  sorrows,  loss  -  es; 
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Ev  -  'ry  sol  -  dier  true  and  loy  -  al  In  the  serv  -  ice  of  the  King. 
Hea-then  na  -  tions  on  be  -  fore  us  For  the  gos  -  pel  watch  and  pray. 
Heav-y    bur -dens,  lone- ly    vig  -  Lis    To     be  kept  by  day  and  night; 
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For-wardev  -  er  on  to  bat  -  tie,  Fol-low-ing  Christ,  who  goes  before  us, 
Nothingdaunt-  ed,  noth-ing  fear  -  ing,  Joy-ful  -  ly  on  -  ward  to  the  res  -  cue, 
Yet  de  -  ter-mined  and  u  -  ni  -  ted,  Shar-ing  a  -  like    in  cares  and  sor  -rows, 
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Witk     a  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  moving  onward,  While  the  victor's  song  we  sing. 
With     a  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  TO  an-  marching  When  our  Savior  leadi  flu-  way. 
With    A tninp,  tramp,  tramp,  we  are  marching  Upward  to  tfcfl  land  of  light. 
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Like  an    ar    -    my  with  ban-oen  fly  -    ing,  A -gainst  the  hosts  of    sin    we 
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1.  Joy-  ful  -ly,  joy- ful-ly  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord    our        God; 

2.  Cheer-ful-ly,cheer-ful-ly    sing    the  praise  of  our  God    and       King; 

3.  Grate-ful-ly,  grate-ful-ly  raise    an    an-them  of   -love    and        praise; 


is 


eg 


n 


3i± 


r- — r 


i — r 


0 • • #— 


£=H 


E^e£ 


*—5-- 


Joy  -  ful 
Cheer-ful 
Grate-ful 
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ful-ly    tell  His  grace  to   the  men    of  ev  - 'ry  race; 
■ful-ly    tell  His  love  for    a     lost  and  dy  -  ing  world; 
■ful-ly  serve  the  Christ  who  was  slain  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
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ful  -  ly,    joy  -  ful  -  ly     sing     un  -  to      the   Lord      our      God. 
ful  -  ly,  cheer-ful  -  ly    shout     a  -  loud    Je  -  ho  -  vah's     praise, 
ful  -  ly     fol  -  low  the  Christ  who  died    for    you       and      me. 
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Praise  Mini,  Praise  Mim. 
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Praise      Him,       prtiH      Him         j«»y  -  ful  -  ly,     all       ye     hills     and  vales; 
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Praise        Him,        praise       Him,  join    in      a      joy   -  ful     song; 
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-.     5 


praise       Him,        prais-es     to    God     be     -    long; 
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songs  are  re-sound-ing,  As  to  our  Sav-ioreach  heart  a  tribute  brings;  Sweet-ly  the 
Fa-ther's  commission;  Teaching  and  preaching  the  Word  in  Galilee;   Bear-ing  the 
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ech-oes,  too,  are  re-bound-ing,  Ech-oes  of  prais-es  un  -  to  the  King  of  Kings. 
scorn  of  low-ly    po  -  si  -  tion,  That  from  the  burden  of  sin  we  might  be  free. 
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1.  He      .      .      .      is  Lord  of  all,     .     .      .   And  He  a-lone  is  wor-thy  of  our 

2.  Bless      -      -      ed  be  His  name,      .      .    His  glory  shall  endure,  and  He  shall 

1.  He    is  Lord  of   all,  He     is  Lord  of   all,  He  a     -     lone 

2.  Blessed  be  His  name,  Bless-ed  be    His  name,  He  shall       reign 
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for-ev  -    er!  Un  to  us  He    came 

wor-thy  of  our  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion  !  We  His  name  ex-tol,  We  His  name  ex-tol, 

-     ev  -  er,  He  shall  reign  for-ev-er !  Un  -  to    us   He  came,  Un  -  to   us  He  came 
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F.'r  He   it  was  who  gave  His  lift'  for  our  sal  -  va       -       -       tioti; 
Tbeyuke  of  sin  to  Ix'ar,  tin-  boodtol  death  tosev       -        -      er; 

He  it  «u  who  gave  Ilia   life    for   our    Hal  -  ti  -  lion  ; 

lie  it  was  who  came  the  bonds  of  death   to     sev  -  er; 
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Won       -       -      der-ful  His   love! 
Lond       .       .       ho-san-nas  sing! 

Won-der-ful  His  love! 
Load  bo-san-nas  sins; ! 


.     .  And  with  our  song  we  will   re- 
.     .     Ho-san  -  na  to     the  Son  of 

Won-der-ful  His  love!  With  our 

Loud  ho-san-nas  sing  To  the 
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peat  the  bless-cd  sto  -     ry,  Till      .  .     in  Heav'n  a- 

Da-vid,  the  vic-to     -      -     rious!  Crown    .     .    .  Him, crown  Him 

songs,        our  songs  re-peat  the  bless-ed  sto  -ry,    Till     in  Heav'n  a  -bove. 

Son,  the  Son     of   Da-  vid,  the  vie  -to-rious!  Crown  Him, crown  Him  King, 
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1.  All     hail     to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,   We    cast our  crowns  be- 

2.  All     hail     to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u- el,   The    ran    -     -    somed  hosts  sur- 

3.  All     hail     to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u- el,   Our     ris      -      -     en  King  and 
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round  Thee;  And  earthly  monarchs  clamor  forth  Their  Sov  -  'reign,  King  to 
Sav  -  ior  1  Thy  foes  are  vanquished,  and  Thou  art  Om  -  nip       -       o  -  tent  for- 
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crown  Thee.  While  those  redeemed  in  a  -  ges  gone,  As-semb-led  round  the 
ev    -     er.  Death,  sin   and  hell   no     Ion  -  ger  reign,  And  Sa-tan's  pow'r  is 
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All  hail,  Immanuel? 
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Im-man-u-el,  Im-man-u-el!       Hail, 
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Hail  to  the  King  we  lore  so  well, 


Hail.       Im    -    man  -  u  -  el!       Hail  to 
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Hail. 
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Bail  to  the  King  we  lore  so  well,        Hr.il.      Im    -    man  -  u  -  el!      Hail  to  the  King  we  love  to  well. 
Hail! 
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1.  Crown  Him,   crown  Him  with  glo  -  ry    the  King      of  kings; 

2.  He        who    reigns  o'er  the  king-doms  ef  earth      to  -     day, 

3.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  the  King  on    the  great  white        throne; 
I  III 
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Praise    and      hom  -  age  each  heart  as    its    trib  -  nte  brings; 

Sends  His  bless-ings  to  those  in  the  heav'n-ward  way; 
Love  Him,  serve  Him,  who  ml  -  eth  by  love  a  -  lone; 
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Sing, 
Sing 
Up 
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earth,  and  u  -  nite  in  the  might  -  y 
prais-es  with  hearts  that  with  love  o 
heav  -  en  the  shout  of  the    glo    -  ri 
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Crown  Him  King  of  Kings. 
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Christ,   our    Re-dt>om-er   and  King,  will    for  -  ev    -    er  reign 

GIo     -     ry     to     Je  -  8U9  who  con-quers  our     ev   -   *ry  foe! 

Laud      and     a  -  dore  Him,  and  crown  Him  the  King      of  kings! 
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Chorus. 
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Sing      ho    -    san  -  nas,      loud   let    the    joy  -  ful     an  -  thems  ring, 
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Laud    and        wor  -  ship      Him  whom  the  an-gelg    a  -    dore! 
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Crown   Him,     crown   Him,      Say-ior,  Re-deem -er    and    King, 


Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est—      Glo-ry  for-ev  -  er-more! 
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No.  205. 


All  in  All  to  Me. 


C.  H.  G. 


COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXOEi.1,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  All 

2.  All 

3.  All 

4.  All 


in  all  to  me  is 
in  all  to  me  is 
in  all  to  me  is 


Je-sus! 
Je-sus, 
Je-sus, 


in  all  to  me  is     Je-sus, 


Ev-'ry  need  His  grace  supplies; 
Lord,  Eedeemer,  Savior,  Friend; 
Bless  -  ed  One  of  Cal-va  -  ry; 

I    am  His,  and  He  is  mine; 
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Day  by  day  He  guides  and  keeps  me, —  No  good  thing  to  me  de  -  nies, 
Ten-der  Shepherd,  He  will  guard  me,  And  from  ev-'ry  foede-fend. 
I  will  nev-er  cease  to  love  Him  Who  has  done  so  much  for  me. 
To    His  love,  andin  His  serv-ice,  Ev-'ry-thing  I  now  re  -  sign. 
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Chorus. 
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In    His  Jove  I   am  a  -  bid  -  ing,  Ev-'ry-thing  to  Him  con-fid  -  ing; 
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'Neath  His  wing  my  soul  is    hid -ing,     He    is      all      in    all     to     me. 
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Devotional  fjymns. 


No.  206.      Onward,  Ghristian  Soldiers, 


Sabine  Uould 


f\rtt  Turn. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 

4. 


1:  Onward,  Christian  tol  -  diers!  Marching  aa  to  war,  With  the  cron  of   Je   -   sua  Go  •  ing  on  be  •  (ore; 

the   sign   of   tri  -  umph,  Satan'*  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldier*,  (>n  to    vie  -  to  -   ryl 

3.  Like   a  might-y  ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod; 

4.  Onward,  then,  ve  pen  -  pie.  Juin  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  vour  voices  In  the  triumph  song; 
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Christ  the  roy-al   Mas  •   ter,  Leads  against  the  foe;  For-ward  in  •  to   bat  -   tie,   See  His  ban-ner   go  I 
Hell's  foun-da-tions  quiv  -  er  At  the  shout  of  praise,  Brothers,  lift  your  voic-es,  Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
We   are   not   di   -   vid  -  ed;  All  one   bod  -  y     we,  One   in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -   ty. 
Glo  - ry,  laud  and  hon  •  or  Cn  •  to  Christ,  the  King,  This  thro*  countless  a  •  gea  Men  and  angels  sing. 


00c  ~'~i       0    0   *  -w    -z?  U 

Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,       W"ith  the  cross  of  Je  -  sua  Go-ing  on    be-fore. 


No.  207. 


Glory  to  His  Name. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


.     I  Down  at  the  cross  where  p  .  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried,  \ 

\  There  to  my  heart  was  the  Mood  .1 


Rev.  J   H.  Stockton. 
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I      am     so    won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je 
There    st  the  crovs  wherr  II.-  t-.k  mr  kj; 
D.C.—  There  to   my  heart  was  the  Wood  applied 


sua  so  sweet  -  ly   a-bides  with-in, 


J  Glory  to  His  name. 

Glory  to  His  name. 
Glory  to  His 


F      {  '.'  ' 


3  Oh,  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin, 
I  am  so  glad  I  have 
There  Jeans  saves  me  and  keeps  me  dean; 
Id  Ilia  name. 

tii  thia  fountain  so  rich  and 
•  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet; 
I'lunge  in  t>-day,  and  be  made  complete; 
Glory  to  His  name. 


NO.  208. 

Knowlea  Shaw. 


Bringing  in  the  Sheaves, 


Oeorge  A.  Minor. 


lt  f  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness,Sowing  in  the  noontide  and  the  dewy  eves;  "J 

/  come  re»joic-ing 


I  Wait-ing  for  the  harvest, and  the  time  of  reaping,  We  shall 


bringing  in  the  3heaves,Bringing  in  the  sheaves.Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  rejoicing.bringing  in  the  shewei, 

D.S. — Second  time. 


2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 
Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 
By  and  by  the  harvest  and  the  labor  ended, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


3  Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 
Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often  grieves; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  He  Will  bid  us  welcome, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


No.  209.        Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp.  _  William  B.  Bradbury. 


,    f  Sav  -  ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead    us,    Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care:    1 
'  \ln    Thy  pleas-ant  past-urea  feed    us,     For    our  use- Thy  folds  pre  -  pare: ./ 


Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus. 
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Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are;    Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
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2  We  are  Thine;  do  Thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 
Keep  Thy  flock;  from  sin  defend  us. 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
.Bear,  oh,  hear  us  when  we  pray. 

No.  210. 

Unknown. 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be, 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow'r  to  free 

Blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  ton  to  Thee. 


4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Savior, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  as  still. 


Balm  In  Gilead. 


Ait.  by  E.  O.  E. 


1.  How  lost  was  my  condition, Till  Jesus  made  me  whole, There  is  but  one  Physician.Can  cure  a  sin-sick  soul. 

2.  The  worst  of  all  dis-eas-es,  Is  light  compared  with  sin, On  ev-'ry  part  it  seiz-es,  But  rages  most  with-in. 
Cuo.~Th.eret  a  balm     in  Gilead,  To  make  the  woundedv>hole,There'$pow'r  enough  in  Jetu$,To cure  atin-tick $ouL 


3  'Tis  palsy,  plague,  and  fever, 
And  madness  all  combined, 
And  none  but  a  believer, 
The  least  relief  can  find. 


4  A  dying,  risen  Jesus 

Seen  by  the  eye  of  faith, 

At  once  from  danger  frees  us 

And  saves  the  soul  from 


5  Come  then  to  this  Physician 
His  help  He'll  freely  give, 
He  makes  no  hard  condition, 
'lis  only  look  and  live. 


No.  211.         Standing  On  the  Promises. 


K.  K    G 


COPYRIGHT  !••«,  BY  JOHN  J.  HOOD. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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-  efChriat  mj  DoftThio*f  - 1.  r*nal  ■  -  |M  k  I  Hii  prais-es 

Laodinf  00  I  i  can  not  lail;Whi'n!ln'  howling itorms  of  doobtuid  fs*ras- 

UKUDg  »»n  t..  rist  the  Lord,Bound  tO  Hun  ••  t.T-iiHlly  DJ  I 

4.  Standi  n.;  on  the  prom-is-es,    I     can  not  fa.ll,  Uft'olOf  t? -'ij  BOaM  ir-it's 
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will  shoot  and  iJiig.Standing  on  thoprorr.i 

tho  liv-inic  word  of  God  [  shall  pro-vail.  Standing  00  tho  promises  of 

l,Standing  on  the  promJsoi  of 

call,  BeaViafin  mj  Sarfonx.aa  my  all  in  all,   Standing  on  the  promise!  ol 
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CHORUS, 
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Stand       -      inc,        Stand       -      i"'-,',         Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God  ray  Saviour; 
Standing  on  the  promi0es,8tandingon  too  promises. 


^'■m 


+  2  +  Z 


Stand         -      ing,  stand        -      ing,  I'm  standing  on  the  prom-is-es   of  God 

Standing oi,  |  roraises, 
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No.  212.         Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 


R*t.  W«.  0.  r 


^T,  1SC1,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
U8E0DY  PERMIT  ON. 


F.  Root. 


.   gBiattbobeimoi  1    r    i       l  ro-tarn-inf  from  the  wild:  > 

vand'ring  child,  j 
0  t  Hag  the  belle  of  bee  ,   Fortbe  weaeTrtrnowi    • 

s,    a  Soul  i^  j  i  his  sinful  way,  A:.  1 1  rid.      J 

(Rinrthf':  Bfeafttodaj  •  il  the  clad  triumphant  strain, 

-ful  tidings!  bear  it  far  a-wav,    V<>r   apredoua  SOUlif  born  ft' 
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forth  tho  anthem  of  tho  free. 
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No.  213. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinsoii. 


AH  for  Jesus. 

SOPYRIGHT,  1889,  BY  E.  O.  EXCEL 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


EX  CELL. 
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j  All,  yes,  all     I 

I  All  my  heart  I 

(All,  yes,  all     I 

\  All  my  voice  I 

J  All,  yes,  all     I 

1  All  my  love    I 

I  All,  yes,  all     I 

I  All  my  life    I 


give 
give 
give 
give 
give 
give 
give 
give 
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to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 
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sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 
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be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 


Him;> 
Himji 
Him;) 


Him; 
Him; 
Him; 

Him, 

I 
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■Ev  -  er  more  His  good-ness  tell 
Sing-ing  o'er  and  o'er  the  sto 
For  His  watch-care  nev  -  er  ceas 
Ev  -  er-more  I'll  hon  -  or  Je  - 


-ing,  It      be-longs   to 

*      Him. 

-  ry,  It      be-longs  to 

Him. 

-  ing,  It      b3-longs  to 

Him. 

sus;   All   be-longs  to 

Him. 
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D.C. 
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Ev    -   er-more  to    be     His  dwell -ing,  Ev  -  er-more  Hisprais-es    swell-ing, 
Plead  -  ing  for  the  young  and  hoar  -  y,     Tell  -  ing  of     His  pow'r  and    glo  -  ry, 
Lov  -  ing  Him  for  love  un  -  ceas  -  ing,  For    His  mor  -  cy   e'er    in  •  eveas-ing, 
Hour    by  hour  I'll   live    for    Je  -  sus,  Day     by  day   I'll  work  for    Je  -  sus, 

No.  214.        There's  a  Great  Day  Goming. 


W.  L.  T. 


USED  BY  PES.  W.L.  THOMPSON  &  CO.,  EAST  LIVERPOOL,  O.,  AND 

THE  THOMPSON  MU6IO  CO. ,  CHICAGO,  ILL.  WlLL  L.  THOMPSON. 
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1.  There's  a  great  day  coming,  A  great  day  coming,There's  a  great  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 

2.  There's  a  bright  day  coninj,  A  bright  dnycomiDg.There's  a  brichtdj.yconi-ing  by  and  by; 

3.  There'sa  sad  day  coming,  A    sad  daycoining,Thcre'sa  sad   day  com-ing  by  and  by; 


When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  be  parted  right  and  left, 

But  its  brightness  shall  only  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  com© 

When  the  sinner  shall  hear  his  doom,uDepart,I  know  ye  not," 
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Are  you  ready?  Are  you  ready?  Are  you  ready  for  the  judgment  day?  For  the  judgment  day? 
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(So.  2li    He  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee. 
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Tbo'  by  ib    op-preat,Go    to  Him  for  rest, 
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2  'T13  t!  :  "-andeit  theme  in  the  earth  or  main; 
'T  i    •  l;  -me  for  a  mortal  strain; 
'Tis  the  grandest  theme,  tell  tbo  world  again, 

"Oar  God  is  able  to  deliver  thee." 

3  'Tis  the  grandest  tierae,  let  the  tidings  roll 
To  the  guOry  heart,  to  the  sinful  soul; 

Look  to  God  in  faith,  He  wiJl  make  thee  wholo, 
"Oar  God  is  able  to  deliver  thee." 


No.  216.  I  Never  Will  Gease  to  Love  Him, 


CorrMffT.  t«*«.  «r  f .  o   uciii. 

M 
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'  I  And  for    His  grace  so  rich  and  free,  I  [Omit ]  nev-er  will  cease  to  lore  Bin. 

_    j  He  gives  me  strength  for  ev-'ry  day,  I    nev-er  will  cease  to  lore  Him; 
'  f  He  leads  and  guides  me   all   the  way,  I  [Omit ]  nfT-er  will  cease  to  lore  Him. 


I    oer •  er  will  cease  to  lots  Him, (He's)  my  Sav-ior,  (He's)  my  Sav-ior; 

I    nev-er  will  cease  to  love  Him,  (for)  He's  dono  [Omit ]  so   much  for 


%  f  ?.o 


3  He  saves  me  every  day  and  bow, 

I  never  will  cease  to  love  Hon; 

J  oat  now  I  feel  His  cleans 

I  oever  will  cease  to  lore  Una 


i  While  oo  my  joonwy  bar*  below, 
I  never  will  cease  to  love  Him; 
And  wben  to  that  bright  world  I  go, 
J  oever  will  coajo  W  Uve  Hup, 


No.  21 7.  Lord,  I'm  Goming  Home. 


COPYRIGHT,  1882,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


1.  I've  wandered  far  a  -  way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  The  paths  of   sin     too 

2.  I've  wast-ed  man  - y     precious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  I    now    re  -pent  with 

3.  I'm  tired  of  sin  and    straying,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  I'll  trust  Thy  love,  be- 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my    heart    is  sore,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  My  strength  renew,  my 

5.  My    on  -  ly  hope,  my  on    -    ly  plea,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  That  Je  -  sus  died,  and 

6.  I     need  His  cleansing  blood,  I  know,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  0  wash  me  whi-ter 
J __l •       „        i      t     >  J 


D.S. 


Fine. 


Chorus. 


0  -  pen  wide  Thine 
D.  8. 


long   I've  trod;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home, 
bit  -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

KZej  L$  S  SS3  iSr.*"**—.  Osborne,  Nerermore  to  torn. 
died      for  me;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home, 
than  the  snow;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


of  love;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home, 


No.  218.   When  the  Roll  is  Galled  Up  Yonder. 


B.M.J 


COPYRIGHT,  1803,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRIEL 
U8ED  BY  PER.  OF  J.  M.  BLACK,  OWNER. 


*    S  When  the  trum-pet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,and  time  shall  be  no  more 


I  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gath-  er  o  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore, 
o  i  On      that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, 

1  When  His  chos  -  en  ones  shall  gath-  er  to  their  home  beyond  the  skies, 
o  j  Let       us     la  -  bor  for  the   Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  of  sun, 

f  Tken  when  all      of    life    is     o    -  ver  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done, 


And  the 
And  the 
And  the 
And  the 
Let  us 
And   the 
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morn-ing  breaks,  e-ter  -  nal  bright  and  fair;    roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 

glo   -   ry  of     His  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  share;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 

talk     of  all    His  wondrous  love  and  care;    roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 


D.S— roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 


CHORUS. 


the  roll is  called  up  yon        -        der,  When  the  roll is  called  np 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll  is  called  up 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder. 


<C:, 


y.-n 
yoo-der.  I'll  t 
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no  roll 


s     D.S. 


1    ll|)      _\oll 

Wht'D  I  op  roa 
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No.  219. 

R«t  JobssonOa: 


der,  Wh.  i)  Um 

E  :  i  II 


Higher  Ground. 

COPYRIGHT,   18S*,  BY  J.  MOWAM'J  EMTWI9LE 
JOHN  J.  MOOO.  OWNER.        U«ED  OV  PER. 
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2  My  heart  has  no 
idI   to    ttrt 

I   I    want   to  scalo 


the    up-ward  way.    Now  heights  I'm  gaining  ev- 'ry     day; 

do-sire   to    stay  Whoro  doubts  a- r  may; 

a-bo?o   the  world,  Tho'  Sa-tan's  darts    at     ino  aro  hurlod. 

tho  ut-most  height,  And  catch  a  gleam   of     glo  -  ry   bright; 


ra  . 


fmm?m  -  m 


Ml; i  |  :  :S1 


Still  pray-ing     as       I     on-ward  bound, "I-ord. plant  my  foot  on  high-rr  ground." 

Tho' some  may  dwell  where  those  al*>u:id,. My  prayer,my  aim   is  hiirh-tr  ground. 

For  faith  has  caught  the   joy-ful   sound.  The  song  of  saints  on  high-er    ground. 

But  still  I'll   pray    till  heav'n  I've  found,  "Lord,  lead  mo  on  to  I  and." 
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than  I   have  found,  Lord.plant  my  feet  on    high-or   ground. 

JhjfcJ  .       ta,_  N      »,    I         *       >       *    £ 
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Lord,  lift  dm  up,   and  I  shall  stand  By  faith,  on  hoavr-n's  table-land;    A  higher  plane 
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No.  220. 


W.  E.   WlTTKR. 


While  Jesus  Whispers. 

COPYRIGHT,    1879,    DY    H.    R.    PALMER. 
U6EO  BY  PERMISSION. 


II.   R.   PXIJIER. 


*'*  *  „'  I    *    zli  -   ~    *    "'*  *  ?l  I    z    PP1  P 


L.  White  Je-«Q«  whispers  to  you.  Come,  bi;  FThite  we  are  pi  room*! 

2.  Are    you  too heav-y  -  la-den?  Come,  hi |  .  Come,  sinner,  comet 

3.  0      hear  His  tender  pleading,  Come,  si;  -an  and  receive  the  blessing.Come, sinner. comet 


pi^^^-ii^p 


Now    U  the  time  to  own  Ilim.  Come,  sinner.  romelN'owis  the  time  to  know  Him,  Come,  sinn«r.  comet 
.te   -  m  wiTi  not  dereiTe  yoa.  Come,  slnr  -us  ran  now  redeem  you,  Come,  sinner,  ccnef 

White  J«-boh  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sinn*"r.  rorno!  While  we  are  pm.  i.n-r.  comeJ 


NO.  221 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


To  Galvary  I  Will  Go. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Down  in -to  the  fonn-  tain   I  would  deep-er   go;  Down  in  -  to  the  foun  -  tain,  mak-ing  white  as  snow; 

2.  Down  in  -  to  the  foun -tain,  deep-er,  deep-er  still,    Till  the  grace  of  Je  -  bus    all    my    be  -  ing   fill, 

3.  Down  in  -  to  the  foun -tain  flow-ing  from  the  cross,  Let  the  might-y  cur  -  rents  sweep  a  -  way   all  dross; 


Tho'  with  sins  of  scar -let,  and  of  crim-son  dyed,  I  shall  come  up  spot -less  from  the  sav  -  ing  tide. 
Till  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  works  the  change  di-vine,  Mak-ing  "earth-en  ves  -  sels"  with  His  glo  -  ry  shine. 
Ev  -  er  there  a  -  bid  -  ing  thro'  His  wondrous  love,  Wash-ing  there  the  gar-ments  for   the  feast  a  -  bove, 

f.f-     *       m     f-    J*         f-  t     T     f     f-     f-     f- 


To  Cal-v'ry  I  will  go,  The  bless-ed  Word  I  know,  The  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanseth  white  as  snow; 
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His  voice  is  call  -  ing  still,  To  "Who-so-ev-er  will;"  Down  in-  to  the  foun-tain  I  would  deep-er    go. 
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No.  222. 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

SZoio,  and  with  feeling. 


No,  Not  One, 


Geo.  C.  Hugg 
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.    (  There's  not    a  friend  like    the    low  -  ly     Je  -  sus, 
(  None    else  could  heal  all     our  souls'  dis  -  eas  -  es, 


No,  not  one!    no,  not  one!' 

No,  not  one!  [Omit    .     .     .    ]  no,  not  one! 
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JVo,    no<  one!  [Omit 
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]  no,  not    one! 
D.C. 


B.C.— There's  not  a  friend  like    the  low  -  ly     Je-tus, 
Chorus. 
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Je   •  sus  knows  all       a  -  bout   our   strug-g 


He     will    guide  till     the   day      is     done; 

t  t  r 
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2  No  friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  holy,  No,  etc. 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  lowly,  No,  etc. 

3  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is  not  near  us,  No,  etc. 
No  night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  etc. 


Did  ever  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  No,  etc. 
Or  sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  Him?  No,  etc. 

Was  e'er  a  gift  like  the  Savior  given?  No,  etc. 
Will  He  refuse  us  a  home  in  heaven?  No,  etc. 


No.  223.       I  Love  To  Toll  The  Story 


Kathcrine  Mankey 


William  O.  Fischer. 


1.  I     I<ve  to  tell  the  ato  •  ry    Of    un  •  seen  things  a-bove , 

vt  to  tell  the  ato  -  ry;  More  won-der-ful   it     seems 

3.  I     love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  TU  pleas  -  ant  to   re  -  peat 

4.  I     Iotc  to  tell  the  (to  •  ry;  For  those  who  know  it   beat 


(»[  Jr  -  Mit  and  His  gl©  -  ry 
Than  .ill  the  gold  -  rn  Un  -  nee 
What  seema,  each  time  I  tell  it, 
ycem  hun-ger  -  ing  and  thint-mg 


Je  -  sua  and  His  lore. 
Of  all  our  gold-en  dreams. 
More  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet. 
To     hear     it    like  the  rest. 


I  love 
I  love 
I   love 


to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
to  III  the  sto  -  ry, 
to  tell   the    sto  -  ry, 


And  when,  in  scenes  of    gl.i  -  ry, 


Be  -  cause  I  know  'tis 
It     did      ao   much   for 
For  some  have  nev  •  er 
I      aing    the  new,   new 


true; 
me; 
beard 

Ms* 


tf^y^^riM^r^rfH^ 


It      tat  -  is  -  fies  my  long  -  ings  as  noth  -  ing  else  would  do. 

And  that     is  just  the  rea  -son  I     tell    it    now      to    thee.      I    love    to  tell    tbe    sto 

The    mes  -  sage  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  From  God's  own  ho-ly  word. 

'Twill  be      tbe  old,   old  sto  -  ry  That  I   have  lov'd  so    long. 


m&£&£4 
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'Twill    be    my  theme  in  glo  -  ry,      To  tell      the  old,  old  sto  -  ry       Of  Je  -  sua  and  His 
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No.   224. 


Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Lord,   I   hear  of  show' rs  of  Mess  -  ing   Thou  art  acatt'ring  full   and  free;  Show'ra,  the  thirat-y  land  re- 

2.  Pass  me   not,   0     Cod,  my   Fa  •  ther  Sin  •  ful   tho'  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me.  but  the 

3.  Pass  me  not,   0    gra  •  cious  Sav  •  ior,  Let  roe   live  and    cling   to   Thee;     I     am  Ion*;  -  ing   for   Thy 

4.  Love    of  God,  so  pure  and  change-less,  Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong 

'     -g-f- 
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frsab-ing;  Let  some  drops  now  (all  on  me; 
rath  -  er;  Let  Thy  mer 
ts-vor;  Whilst  Tbou'rt  calling,  <)  call  me; 
Mag  -  m  -  fy  them    all     in  me; 


-* *  V 

me,  e  •  van  me,  I*t  some  dross  now  fall  on  roe. 
K  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  roc,  1*1  Thy  sser  •  ey  light  on  roe. 
K  -  ven  me,  e  -  vm  roe,  Whilst  Tbou'rt  calhag.O  call  me. 
me,     e  -  vea  roe,    Mag  -.  ni  -  fy   them   all   in  me. 


No.  225. 


What  a  Friend 


H.  Bonar. 
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C.  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,  Ail  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear!  What  a  priv-i-lege  to    car  -  ry 

D.  S.— Al]   be-cause  we  do  not    car  -  ry 


Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer!  0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en    for  -  feit, 
Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

'  f-    f    f    ♦    »     »     - 
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O  what  oeed-!ts3  pain  we  bear 


EEE 
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What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bearl 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
0  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
0  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry, 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayerl 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  A/a  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge,-* 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,foreake  thee? 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there,  [thee. 


NO.  226. 


D.  W.  C.  Huntington. 


Fhe  Home  Over  There, 

T.  C.  6' KANE,  OWNER  Of  COPYRMHIt 


Tulllus  C.  O'Kane. 
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think  of  the  home  o-ver  there,. 

2.  0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there, 

3.  MySav-ior    is  now1  o-ver  there, 

4.  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there, 


By  the  side  of  the  riv  -  er  of  light,  Where  the  saints,  all  im- 
Who  be-fore  us  the  journey  have  trod,  Of  the  songs  that  they 
There  my  kindreds  and  friends  are  at  rest,  Then  a  -  way  from  my 
For  the  end  of  my  jour-ney  I    see;        Ma  -  ny  dear  to    my 


mor-tal  and  fair,  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white.     0  •  Ter  there,    o-ver  there,      0  think  of  the 
breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God.  0  think  of  the 

sor  -  row  and  care,  Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest.  My  Sav-ier  is 

heart,  o*-  ver  there,  Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me.over  there.    Over  there,    6verthere,Fll  soon  be  at 


O-ver  there 
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home  over  there, 
friends  over  there, 
now  over  there, 
home  over  there  ^orer  there. 
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o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there. 
0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there. 
My  Sav-ior  is    now    o-ver  there. 
Over  there,  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  thcre^ 
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NO.  227. 
c.  m.  a. 


Galling  the  Prodigal. 

co»mmiT.  iim.  • 


(  Ood  i*  call-in*  the  prodifal,  come  without  dcUj,  Heer.O  ben  Him  callinc . 
I  Tit  jei'it  waaewti'  it  la  frea  Hit  prettta,  coo*  to-iiaj.Hear  His  lo i.ug  voice  [  Omit 
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Call       -       •       ine;    now  Jor    thee 0       wear       -  yprod-i-ral,    aw* 

C»'.l-int  now  for  thee.  CM  .  :or  now  for  laee.         Wear  -  y  prod-i-f»L  eom*.  twr -  y  »r»4-i-cal.  come. 
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2  Patient,  loving,  and  tenderly  still  the  Father  pleads, 
Hear,  0  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 
Ob!  return  while  the  Spirit  in  mercy  intercedes, 
Hear  His  loring  voice  calling  still. 


V\fVV 

3  Come,  ti*rt 'i '*•»■  in  the  house  of  thy  Father, and  to  spaj 

Hear,  0  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 

Lo!  the  table  is  spread  and  the  feast : 

Hear  His  loving  roice  calling  still. 


No.  228. 


Let  Him  In. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchlnson. 


E.  O.  Excel!. 


,    j  There's  a  Stran-ger    at 
/  He      has  been  there  of( 


the   door, 
be  -  fore. 
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Let 

[Omit ]   Let  Him    in: 

Let  Ik*  Ser-ior  ia.       LettaeSarior  ia:  Let  U«  Set-tee  ia.        Let  Ue See-ier  wu 
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D.S. 


Le«  Him  in,  ere  He     is 


gene,  Let  Him  in,  the  Ho  •  ly    One,    Je-scs  Christ,  the  Father's  Sob, 


2  Open  bow  to  Him  your  heart, 

Let  Him  in; 
If  yoo  wait  He  will  depart, 

Let  Him  in; 
Let  Him  in,  He  is  yorr  Friend, 
Ha  your  soul  will  sure  defend, 
H«  will  keep  yon  to  the  end, 

Let  Him  in. 


I     Now, r.b.rwwLaake  J!~-nyoar  choice, 

Let  Hin  in; 
He  is  stancLof  at  your  d*>r, 
Joy  to  you  He  will  restore, 
And  Hie  aaxae  yoa  wiD  adore, 

Let  Him  ». 


i  Sow  admit  the  heavealy  Gueat, 
Let  B 
Be  will  make  far  yoa  a  feaat, 

Let  Hun  fa; 
He  will  epaak  yotjr  mm  forgrvea, 
And  when  earth- bee  aD  are  rrvea. 
Hs  will  take  yoo  boa*  to  beano. 

Let  Him  fa. 


NO.  229. 


Anon. 


My  llappy  Home. 

co«>YTn«»rr,  lata,  by  e.  o.  exceiu 


E.  O.  Excell 
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1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  my  hap-py  home,  Oh,  how  I  long  for  Thee!  When  will  my  sor-rows  have  an  end? 

2.  Thy  walls  are  all  of  pre-cious  stone  Most  glo-rious  to  be  -  hold  Thy  gates  -are  rich-ly  set  with  pearl, 

3.  Thy  gardens  and  thy  pleasant  streams  My  study  long  have  been— Such  sparkling  gems  by  hu-man  sight 

4.  Reach  down, reach  down  thine  arms  of  grace  And  cause  me  to  ascend  Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up 
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Thy  joys,  when  shall  I     see? 
Thy  streets  are  paved  with  gold. 
Have  nev  -  er  yet  been  seen. 
And  prais  -  es  nev  -  er     end. 
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I  will  meet  you  in  the  cit  -  y    of    the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem, 
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I    am  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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I    am  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Xamb; 

in    the      blood    of    the  Lamb; 
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No.  230. 


Sweet  By-and-By. 


S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 

l  Oft, — s Kr— | K^r— l e 

I s ta 

>ERMI8SION. 

h — r*     b  J    J*     E 

Jos.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair-er  than  day,     And  by  faith  we  can  see  it      a  -  far;     For  the  Fa-ther  waits 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore    The  me  -  lo  -  di  -  ous  songs  of  the  blest,   And  our  spir-its  shall 

3.  To   our  boun  -  ti  -  fjil  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove,  We  will  of  -  fer  our  trib  -  ute  of  praise,  For  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
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Chords. 
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I 
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o    -   ver  the  way,    To  pre  -  pare  us  a  dwelling  plac6  there, 
sor  -  row  no  more,'-  Not  a  sigh  for  the  bless-ing  of    rest.    In  the  sweet 
gift    of  His  love,  And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days 
I  I 


by-and-by,  Wa  shall 

Inthesweel   h      fc    j'tty-and-by, 


meet  on  that  beautiful  shore;  In  the  sweet         ,by-and-by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 

by-and-by;  In  the  sweet  by-and-by, 


No.  231.     Jesus  is  Waiting  to  Save. 


.     I  Why    do  jou  lin  -  ger   in  dark-nrm  »•>   long?    Je  -  sua  it  wait-  inc  to  »a»e;  (JO,  ,0»;) 

J  Hare  you  not  fnrn.ls  m  the  beav-en- ly  throng?  Je -»us  is  wait -ing  [0»tf     ..."    |  to  UTe,(,MMV.) 

>ve  thfbroa.lr-.il  snd  tberurruw  way  choose,  Je  -  sua  is  wait-in^  to  aate;  (jo.no.) 

"•  |  An  -  gets  art  long- ing  to    tell  Um  glad  news,  Je  -  sua  ia  wait- ing  [Omit     .     .     .     ]  to  tare.  (.M  »««.) 


Chm    to  Him  now,  come  to  Him  now,   Je  -  tua    ia    wait  -  ing  to  saTe;  (Joa  now  )    to  sate.  (, 


■P       ?     P 

3  Time  will  not  linger;  bow  soon  we  must  go! 
Jesus  ia  waiting  to  tare; 
Why  torn  away,  and  to  Jeans  say,  No? 
Jesus  ia  waiting  to  saro. 


4  While  we  are  praying,  ob,  stay  not  away, 
Jesus  ia  waiting  to  save; 
Come  to  Him  now,  not  a  moment  delay, 
Jceus  is  waiting  to  save. 


No.  232. 

I       A     M. 


Jesus  is  Passing  By 


i.  o.  bctu. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


&m?r&£&ttil  i\Mv&=E?m 


1.  This  is    the  tea -son  of 

2.  This  is    the  hour  for  the 

3.  This  is    the  mo-ment  to 

4.  Trust  b  the  Lord  in  this 

-# — n m. 


hope  and  grace,  Je  -  sus  is*  pass  -  ing  by; 

soul's  re -lease,  Jc-sus  is  pass- ing  by; 

seek  the  Lord,  While  He  is  pass -ing  by; 

hour    of   need,  While  He  is  pass- ing  by; 


1 1 1 1  i 


D.  S.- 


Tbis  for  sal  -  va  -  tion  tbe 
Trust  Him  and  thou  shalt  go 
This  is  the  time  to  be- 
And  you   will  And  Him    a 


' 


;■? 


TO 


mrs 


Fine.    Chorus. 


■Bring  Him  thy  ktarl  ert     in 

D.8. 


time  and  place,  Je-sus 
forth  in  peace,  Je-sus 
Gere  His  word,  While  He 
Friend  in -deed,    Je-6us 


is  pass -ing  by. 
is  pass- ing  by. 
■  paas-ing  by. 
is  paas-ing  by. 


Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by,         Je-sus  is  pasa-ing  by; 


grirf  Ht  i<  -  part;    Jt-tus  it  pcu-ing  by. 


No.  233. 


Gome  to  Jesus. 


l.Come  to  Je-«us,  come  to  Jeans,  Come  to  Jesus 
2.He  will  uts  you.He  will  aavr  you,  He  will  tare  you 


l.Come  to  Je-sus,  come  to  Jesu-  M  just  now;  Just  now  come  to  Jeans,  Come  to  Jeans 

2.He  will  sars  you,  He  will  aavr  you,  H-  will  save  you  just  now;  Just  now  He  will  save  you, He  will  save  you 


3  lie  ■  able. 

4  He  i*  willing. 

5  Call  u; 


ill  bear  you. 

7  Mr ',; 

8  He  will  cleanse  yoo. 


T 

'•  He'll  renew  yon. 

10  Jeans  loves  yen. 

11  Only  .r 


No.  234.        Rest  for  the  Weary. 


William  Hunter. 


J.  W.  Dadmufl. 


mi 


1.  In       the  Chris -tian' s  home  in    glo  -  ry,    There  re-mains    a    land    of     rest;  There  my  Sav-ior's 

2.  He       is     fit  -  ting     up     my  man  -sion,  Which  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly    shall  stand,  For  my  stay  shall 

3.  Pain  and  sick-ness  ne'er  shall  en  -  ter,    Grief  nor  woe    my  lot  shall  share;  But,  in    that    ce- 

4.  Death  it  -  self  shall  then     be  van-quished,  And  his  sting  shall  be  with-drawn;  Shout  for  glad  -  ness, 


pp 


£ 


« 
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gone  be  -  fore  me,  To  ful  -  fill  my  soul's  re -quest, 
not  be  tran  -  sient,  In  that  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  land.  I  There  is  rest  for  the  wear  -  y, 
les  -  tial  cen  -  ter,  I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear.  \  On  the  oth  -  er  side  of  Jor  -  dan, 
oh,      ye    ran-soraed!  Hail  with  joy  the     ris-ingmorn. 

-•-    -»-    -0-    -#-    -*-.    -*-    -#- 
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There 
In 


is   rest     for    the  wear  -  y,  There  is      rest         for     the  wear- y,  There  is     rest    for   you;  > 
the  sweet  fields  of    E  -  den,  Where  the  tree  of    life     is  bloom-ing, There  is     rest    for   you.) 


~T~\ =~ 


^^^P^ 


No,  235.    We'll  Work  till  Jesus  Gomes 


Elizabeth  Mills. 


William  Miller. 
2- 


,   (0       land   of   rest,  for  thee    I    sigh!  When  will  the  mo-ment  come 
'  (When    I    shall  lay  my    ar-mor   by,  And  (Omit )     dwell  in  peace  at  home? 


t^^- 


I    i  =\   i 


r    r-    T  ,T     r     ^*-g    ,r     i      I       i     i      &   .i»'   •    f    fig,  i 


gg 


H4-: 


Chorus. 


"T- '  '      '     '     i      x    xf  I 

We'll  work         till     Je-suscomes,We'llwork        till   Je-sus  comes; 


4.  *  a   h  I 


And  we'll   be  gath-ered  aome. 


2  To  Jesus  Christ  I  fled  for  rest; 
He  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 
And  lean  for  succor  on  His  breast 
Till  He  conduct  me  home. 


3  I  sought  at  once  my  Savior's  side, 
No  more  my  steps  shall  roam; 
With  Him  I'll  brave  death's  chilling  tide, 
And  reach  my  heavenly  home. 


No 


Whiter  Than  Snow. 


Wm.  O.  Fischer. 


Lord  Je- sua.  I     long    u   be    per-fect-ly    "^  I  Bresk  down  ev-Vy  i  -  dol.  cast  out  ev-'ry    foe; 
1     want  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er   to   lire   in     my     toul;  I  ■ 


2    I  Urd  J 
'  I  And   help  me   to  make   a  com-plete  aac-ri 


look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  ikies, 
fic«; 


fire  op  my-seli,  aad  what-*?  •  er    I   know; 


Now  waah  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow.yes, whiter  than  mow;  Now  wash  me, and 
D.  S  — I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


ess 


:  t  :  r->; 


3  Lord  Jeeus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat, 
1  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet, 
By  faith,  for  ray  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow, 
New  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


4  Lord  Jeans,  Thou  scest  I  patiently  wait; 

Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create; 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee, Thou  never  said'stno; 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snew. 


No.  237. 


Blessed  Be  the  Name 


Charles  Wesley,  Alt 


Har.  by  J.  M.  Hunt. 

I  -2- 


2    1 0    for    a    thou-sand  tongues  to  sing,    Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the   Lord! 

»  The  glo-ries     of    my  God  and  King!   Bless-ed  be  the  name 

n    1  Je  -  suslthe  name  that  charms  our  fears,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the   Lord! 

I  'Tis  mu  -  sic   in      the  sin  -  ner's  ears,  Ble&s-ed  be  the  Dame 


fof   tbe  Lord! 
I  of   the  Lord! 


^^p^ip 


3  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  canceled  sin.  Blessed  be  etc,    14  I  never  shall  forget  that  day,  Blessed  be  etc, 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean,  Blessed  be  etc,    I     When  Jenus  washed  my  sins  away,  Blessed  be  etc. 

No.  238.     Softly  Now  the  Light  of  Day. 


George  W.  Donne 


Cnrl  M.  von  <Veber. 


I.  Soft  -  ly      now    the  light     of      day      Fades   up   -   on      my  sight     a  -  way,      Free  from  care,  from 


_  I  i\n*n     fault    »wlA    a^-r. 


-pervading  eye 
rithuut,  wit 


la    -    boi    free,      Lonl.    I 


would  cora-mune  with  Thee. 


Open  fault  and  secret  sin. 
3  Soon  for  me  th<>  li.'bf  of  day 

Ur  pan  away; 
Then,  fr  in  tin  and  tor-row  free, 
Tak.  wi-u  with  Thee. 


No.  239. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Blessed  Assurance. 

COPYMOMT,  1*73,   IV  JOS.  r.  KMA*». 


Mrs.  J.  P.  Knapp, 


1.  Bless-ed  as  *■  sur  -  ance,  Je-sus  is  mine!  Oh,  what  a  fore-taste  of    glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal- 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de- light,  Vis-ions  of  rap  -  ture  now  burst  on  my  sight,  An-gels  de- 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  all  is    at    rest,    I,    in  my  Sav-ior   am  hap  -py  and  West,  Watching  and 


T 

va  -  tion,  pur-chase  of    God,      Born  of  His  Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

wend -ing,  bring  from  a- bove,     Ech  -  oes.  of  mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of     love.    This  is    my  eto  -  ry, 

wait  -  ing,  look  -ing  a  -  bove,     Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His    love. 


D.  C— Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior    all  the  day    long. 


D..91 


this  is  my  song,  Praising  my  Sav  -  ior  all  the  day  long;  This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my  song; 


No. 


There  is  Glory  in  My  Soul. 


Grace  Weiser  Davis. 


Chas.  rl.  Gabriel. 


+   *  -3-  V    "               •    •   -j.^..  •    '  ■*'•     •fj'fVJ. 

1.  Since    I    lost  my  sins,  and    I  found  my  Sav-ior,  There  is    glo-ry  in  my  soul  1  Since  by  faith  I 

2.  BinceHe  cleansed  my  heart,  gave  me  sight  for  blindness.There  is    glo-ry  in  my  soul!  Since  He  touched  and 

3.  Since  with  God  I've  walked,  having  sweet  communion,  There  is    glo-ry  in  my  soul!  Brighter  grows  each 

4.  Since    I     en-tered  Ca-naan  on  my  waytoheav'n,Thereis-  glo-ry  in  my  soul!  Since  the  day  my 


M|j.iU^[tf^,|i:MirtttJ 


Choeus. 


jyjjiiiUnjijtJjiltfJ'ii  l  j.  J  J 


«ought  and  obtained  God's  fa-vor,  There  is  glo-ry  in  my  soul. 

healed  me  in    lov-ing-kindness,  There  is  glo-ry  in  my  soul.     There  is    glo -ry,  glo-ry,  there  is 

day      in  this  heav'n-ly    un-ion, There  is  glo-ry  in  my  soul. 

life     *  to  the  Lord  was  giv-en,  There  is  glo-ry  in  my   soul.  k     h     I      t* 


■fjo-ry  in  my  eoulIEv'ryday  brighter  grows,  And  I  conquer  all  my  foea;  There  is  glo-ry    in     my    soul! 

glo-ry  in  ny  sooll 


No.  241 


Softly  and  Tenderly. 


■v  fcr.  wnx  i.  thompsou  a  co.,  I.  uvi**oot,  o.,  and  the  Thomson  muiicco.,  rxtcAoo,  n.u 
W.L.T.  i  L  L.  Thompson. 

wm.I  ton  dor  -  ly      Jo-sus     is   call-ing,    Call-ing    for  you    and  for   me; 
ii.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus   is  plead-ing,  I'lead-ing  for  you  and  for   mo? 

3.  Time  is  now  footing,  the  moments  aro  pass-ing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Think  of  the  won-der-ful  lovo  Ho  has  promis.  1  for  yuu  and  for     me; 


mf.li  E  g  E Jg c  1 1 1'f^t^-v-f-tWM 


At    the  heart's  por-tal  He's  waiting  and  watching.  Watching  for  you   and  for  mo. 

should  we  lin-ger  and  hetnl  not  His  mercies,   Mor-cies    for  you   and  for   me? 

Shadows  aro  gath'ring.and  death's  night  is  coming,  Com-ing   for  you   and  for   me. 

Tho'  we  haro  sinn'd,  Ho  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,      Tar-don  for  you   and  for  mo. 


Come  home,  come  home,  Ya  who  aro  wea-ry,  come    home. 

Come  horn*,  come  home, 

-  »  *  <r*f  ,*  *  f 
*      -  '  ■>  * 


^m^^m 


Ear-nest-ly,   ten-der-ly,      Jo-sus    is  call-ing,      Call-ing,  0   sin-ner,  come  home! 


SpflPPpPe- : ; -Fi 


No.  242. 


Ever  Will  I  Pray. 


Utf  0  •»  FtMlMKM. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  Fa  -  thrr,  in  the  morn-in^  Un-to  Thee         I    pray,  Let  Thy  lov-inif-kindneM  Keep  me  thro'  this  day. 

2.  At      the  bu»-y  noontide,  Pressed  with  work  and  care,  Then  I  'II  wait  with  Je  -  bus  Till  He  hear  my  prayer. 

3.  When  the  evening  shadows  Chase  a-way                            i-th<*r,  th'-n  I'll  pray  i  night. 

4.  Thus  in  life's  glad  morning,  In  iu  bright    noon-day,    In  the  shadowy  eve-ninj;,  F.v-ir    will  1     pray. 


I  will  prar.     I   will;  mil         I  pray;  Morning,  nooo  and  evening  Unto  Thee     I'll  pray. 

I  will  fray.  I  will  my,  ■Mrwfll  I     pan  V*  to  TW  I  11  r»j. 


a= irir  .^.pp  ■T-r|     pr~ 


No.  243.     When  I  Gan  Read  My  Title  dear. 


Isaac  Watts. 


mm 


^J.  C.  Lowry. 


1.  When  I  can    read  my      ti  -  tie  clear  To    man-sions  in    the    skies, .  I      bid  fare-well   to 

2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  en-gage, And     fi  -  ery  darts  be    hurled,....  Then  I  can  smile  at 

3.  Let  cares  like  a     wild  del  -  uge  come  And  storms  of  sor-row  fall, May    I    but  safe  -ly 

4.  There  shall  I     bathe  ray  wea  -  ry  soul  In     seas    of  heav'nly    rest, And  not    a  wave  of 


ev  -  'ry  fear,  And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes.  And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes, . .  And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes, . 
Sa-tan's  rage,  And  face  a  frowning  world.  And  face  a  frowning  world,  ..And  face  a  frowning  world. , 
reach  my  home.My  God, my  heav'n, ray  a"-My  God.my  heav'n, ray  all,..  My  God, my  heav'n,  my  all., 
-troub-le  roll  A-cross  my  peaceful  breast.  A -cross  my  peaceful  breast,.  A  -  cross  my  peaceful  breast, 


No.  244. 

Baptist  Harmony. 


Holy  Manna. 


Arr.  by  A.  J.  S. 

Fine.  .Refrain. 


'-*"*-« 


,  5  Breth-ren,  we  have  met  to  wor-  ship  And  a  -  dore  the  Lord  our  Go<?*  t 
'  (  Will     you  pray  with  all   your  pow-er     While  we  try    to  preach  the  Word?  * 

2  f  Breth-ren,  see  poor  sin  -  ners  'round  you  Slumb'ring  on  the  brink  of  woe;  i 
"  \  Death  is    com-ing,  hell    is    mov-bg,  Can    you  bear  to     let  them  go?   ( 


All    is  vain  on- 


ID.  C— Breth  -  ten,  pray  that  ho 


man  •  na    May   be   thov-tred  all     a 


(or  I'  w—t±t==m 


less   the  Spir-it     Of   the  Ho  -  ly   One  comes  down; 


&^ 


**!^T\fnt4=bHi 


3  Sisters,  will  yon  join  and  help  as 

While  we  straggle  hard  with  sin; 
Will  you  tell  to  trembling  mourners 
Jesus  waits  to  welcome  them? 

4  Let  us  love  our  God  supremely, 

Let  us  love  each  other,  too, 
Let  us  love  and  pray  for  sinners, 
Till  oar  God  makes  all  things  n«w. 


NO.  245. 


Bread  of  Heaven. 


Josiah  Conder. 


Fine. 


Ignace  Pleyel. 


D.  S. 


1.  Bread  of  Heav'n, on  thee  we    feed,  For  thy  flesh    is  meat  in  -  deed:   Ev-er     let    our  souls  be 
Jt  D.  S. — With  this  true  and  liv-ing  bread. 

3t    4».    wa.      A-*-A-*:£jb- 
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2  Vine  of  Heaven,  thy  blood  sup-plies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice: 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  Tby  cross  we  look  and  live. 


3  Day  by  day,  with  strength  supplied 
Thro'  the  life  of  Him  who  died, 
Lord  of  life,  0  let  us  bs 
Booted,  grafted,  built  in  Thee. 


No.  246. 

M.   M.  \V. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide 


PlMt 


M.  M.  WcH*. 


*  Bf    f'cJ — r^p — *-*— — ■ ■ \— ~a — 0  •&*  meJ — r— o — *  'a 

1.  Ho-ry   Spir-it,    fiith-'  <-r  near   the  Chris-tian's  side,  Gen  -  tly  lead   us      by  the  hand, 

-  cr  prrt-«nt,  tru  -  est   Friend,  Ev-er  near  Thine   aid     to   lend,    Leave  us  not   to   doubt  and  (ear, 

3.  When  our  dan  of   toil   thai)  ceaae,  Waiting  still   (or  tweet  re-lease,  Nothing  left  but  heav'n  and  pcay'r, 


Pil-grims  in      a     des  -  ert  land;  Wea  -  ry  souls  (or  -  e'er  re-joire,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
Grop-ing  on   in   dark-ness  drear;  When  the  storms  arc  rag-inp  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint, and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Wondering  i(  our  names  are  there;  Wad-  ing  deep  the  dis  -  m*I  l!ood,  1'lead-ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus  blood; 


mm%m  :?-&£M£m 


No.   247. 

A.  Reed. 


Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine 

3    g  ,rlg)  il^l^Tr^pbp. 


(jottschalk. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine,  Shine  up-on  this  heart  o!  mine; 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,  Turr^my  dark-ness  in  -  to  day. 


Holy  Ghost,  with  pow'r  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 
Long  hath  sin  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Hid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  c\'rv  idol  throne, 
Heign  supreme— and  reign  alone. 


No.  24a 

Reginald  Heber. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho-ly,  bo-ly,  bo  -  ly,     Lord  God  Al-migbt-y!    Ear  -  ly  in  the  raorn-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to    Thee; 

'_'.  Hu-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, Carting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  h»  -  ly,    th  /  th<?  darkness  hide  Thw.Tbo'  the  eye  of  sin-fid  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 

4  Ho-ly,  bo-ly,  bo  •  ly.  Lord  God  AbnigbtvlAU  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name, ia  earth, and  sky, and  sea; 
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Ho  -  ly,  bo  -  ly,  bo  -  It.      mm  -  d  -  ful  and  mi(fbt  -  y,    Grnl     in  Three  Persons,  blesa-ed  Trin  -  i  -  tyl 
Cber-u-bim  and  sera  •  phim  fall  -  ing  down  bfl  *ert  and  art, and  ev-er-mere  shatt  be. 

On  -  ly  Thoo  art  ho  -  ly,     there   is  none  be  -  side   Thee,  I'er-fect   in  pow-er,  in   love,  and  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
Ho-ly,  ho-ly,   bo  -  h  .      -  •  -  y,     God  m  Three  Persons,  bleas-ed  Trui  -  1  -  ty. 


No.  249.      Jesus,Lover  of  My  Soul. 

Charles  Wesley. 


First  Tune. 


J.  P.  Hotbrook. 
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1„  Je  -  8Q8,  Lov  -  er  of    my     soul,  Let  me  to    Thy  bo  -  som  fly,    While  the  near    -  er  wa-ters 

2.  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I     none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee;  Leave,  oh,    leave  me  not  a- 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I    want;  More  than  all  in  Thee  I     find;  Raise  the    fal  •  len,  cheer  the 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov  -  er  all    my    sin;   Let    the   heal  •  ing  streams  a* 
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roll,      While  the    tem   -  pest  still  is  high, 

lone,     Still     sup   -   port  and  corn-fort  me. 

faint,     Heal    the     sick,  and  lead  the  blind, 

bound;  Make  and     keep  me   pure  with-in. 


Hide  me,  0,  my  Sav  -  ior    hide,  Till  the 

All    my  trust  on  Thee   is  stayed,  All    my 

Just  and    ho  -   ly     is    Thy  name,  I     am 

Thou  of    life  the  fount-ain     art,  Free  -  ly 
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storm  of  life 
help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
all  un-rigbt-eous-ness; 
let     me  take  of  Thee; 


Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide, 
Cov  -  er  my  de  -  fense  -  less  head 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
Spring  Thou  up  with  -  in  my  heart, 

2-*. 
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0  re  -  ceive  my  soul  at  lastl 
With  the  shad  -  ow  of  Thy  wing. 
Thou  are  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
Rise  to    all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  250.        Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


Second  Tune. 


Fine 


S.  B.  Marsh. 


JD.C. 


2    f  Je-sus,  Lov-er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bo  -  som  fly,    \      i  Hide  me,  0,  my  Sav-ior    hide,  1 
'  I  While  the  nearer  waters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still  is  high.  »       \  Till  the  storm  of  life  is     past;  J 
D.  C— Safe  in-to  the  ha-ven  guide,  0  re-ceive  my  soul  at      last! 


m^P^lMi^s^m^^^^ 


Mo.  251.  From  Every 

Hugh  Stow  ell. 


Stormy  Wind  that  Blows. 

Thomas  Hastings. 


Third  Tune. 
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swell-ing  tide  of  woes,  There  is     a    calm 
glad  -  ness  on  our  heads;  A  place  than  all 
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1.  From  ev-'ry  storm  -  y  wind  that  blows 

2.  There  is    a    place  where  Je  -  sus  sheds 
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From  ev-'ry 
The  oil  of 
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sure  re  -  treat:  'Tis  found  be-neath  the  mer  -  cy  seat, 
sides  more  sweet:  It  is  the  blood-bought  mer  -  cy  seat. 


13  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  sonls  to  greet, 
While  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


No.  252,       Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

flra.  Sarah  F    Adam*.  ^ft**4*  r*v 

0  *_• 


I  Nearer  my  God  to  Thee,  Nearer  to  Thee. 
1  E'en  tho'  it  be  a  crow, 


D.8.  —  Nearer ,  my  God.  to  The* 


(0«d.)    That  raiseth  me.  SuT1aflmysongshaUbe,N>arer,royGodtoTbee, 
(Omit.)         Near -er  to  Thee. 


Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  ton  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  roe, 

My  reat  a  atone; 
Yet  in  roy  dreams  I'd  be 
y  God,  to  Thee; 
I    rtoThae! 


the  way  appear 
Stepa  onto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  aft. 

In  mercy  (riven; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 

to  Thee; 
Nearer  to  Theel 


mg  the  sky. 
Sun.  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

St;ll  all  my  I 

Near.  -  Ihee, 

Nearer  to  Theel 


No.  253.   Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned, 


Samuel  Stennctt. . 


1.  Ma  •  jes  -  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Upon  the  Sav-ior's  brow; 

■nr  til  can  with  Him  corn-pare,  A-raong  the  aon> 
3.  He   saw  me  plunged  in  deep  dis-tress,  And   Hew  to  in\ 


:" 
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Thomas  Hastings. 


flis  bead  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 
Fair  -  er  is   He  than  all  the    fair 
For  me  He  bore  the  sbame-ful  cross. 
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His  Kps  with  grace  o'er-flow,  Ins  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow. 
That  fill  the  heav'nly  train,  That  till  the  heav'nly  train. 
And  ear-ned  ail    my    grief,  And  car-ried   all    my    grief. 
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No.  254. 

Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


The  Solid  Rock. 


4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath. 
And  all  the  joys  I  have: 

H<-  make  rn<-  tnvmph  over  death. 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  Since  from  His  bonnty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  this*. 


Win.  B.  Bradbury. 


j   J  Sly     hope  is  built  on     noth-ing  \m  Than   Je-ans*  blood  and  right-soi 
'  '    1      dare  not  trutt  the  !»o-t-nt  frame,  Lut  wbol-ly  lean     on      Jc-sua'  name 
0     0     l       I         *      *     *      . 
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:}  On  Christ  the  Sol-id 
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Rock,   1  stand;  All     oth  •  er  ground  is    sink  •  ing  sand,     All     oth  •  er  ground  is     sink  •  ing  Mad. 


a . 
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1  Was*  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face  3  His  oath.  His  covenant.  Hie  blood  4  When  He  aba!'  cw>  «.U  trtse*  setti 


I  rest  on  lln  m..-t..;n»n.y  r;\-  ■•; 
la  every  high  sad  stormy  gala, 
My  anchor  holds  with*  lbs  vast 


Support  me  in  the  whelming  ti.  lound, 

Whan  all  around  my  eonl  gives  way  j     Dreat  in  His  righteousness  aioae, 
Ua  thee  ■  aU  my  haps  sad  stay.    I    IWJess  to  stand  bciur*  the  Ursa*. 


NO,  255. 


Just  As  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Win.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as    I    am!  with  *  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And  that  Thou  tidd'st  me 

2.  Just  as    I    ami  and  wait  -  ing  not  To    rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  To  Thee,  whose  blood  can 

3.  Jost  as    I    am!  tho'  tossM  a-bont  With  many  a  conflict  many  a  doubt,  Fighting  and  fears  with- 


come  to  xnee,  U  Lamb  of  God!  I  cornel  I  come! 
cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  1  cornel 
in,      with  -  out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  cornel  I     cornel 


£fe 


4  Just  as  I  ami  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come) 

5  Just  as  I  am— thou  wflt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  cornel 


No.  256.   We're  Kneeling  at  the  Mercy-Seat 

1  .     .    .     k r-2- 


E.  O.  E.     Arr. 
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,    <  Just    as    I  am!  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

I  And  that  Thou  bidd ' st  me  come  to  Thee,  [Omit ]    0  Lamb  of  God,  I    come! 

lst.CHO. — We're  kneeling  at  the  mercy-seat,  We're  kneeling  at  the  mer-cy  -teat,  Where  Je-  sus  answers  prayer. 
2d.  CHO. — J  can,  /  will,   I    do    be-lieve,   I  een,   I  will,  I    do    be-lieve,  That  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now. 
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No.  257.       How  Tedious  and  Tasteless. 


John  Newton. 
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Lewis  Edson. 
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1.  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours  When  Jesus  no  long-er  I  see!  Sweet  prospects  sweet  birds.and  sweet  flow'rs, 

D.  S.— But  when  I  am    hap-py    in   Him 
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Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me; 
De -cem  -  ber's  as  pleasant  as  May 
£*     *-    **-  +-  +-  -#- 


The  mid-sum-iMr  sun  shines  but  dim,  The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
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4  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  Thine, 
If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine? 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  th«  sky. 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore: 
Or  take  me  to  Thee  up  on  high, 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  bo  more. 


2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume 
And  sweeter  than  music  His  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice; 
I  should,  were  He  always  thus  nighi 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I; 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 


Content  with  beholding  His  face, 
My  all  to  His  pleasure  resigned, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place  [mind : 
Would  make  any  change  in  my 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


No.  258.         Gome,  Ye  Disconsolate 


Tie  to   the  mrr  -  cy  seat,    f»r-vent-ly  kneel 

2.  Joy   of   the  com  -fort -leas,  light   of   the    stray  -  hsf,  H.-fx  ol    thr   ptsj  -  i  -  t«-nt,  fade-less  and  pur 

3.  Here  see  the  Bread  of    Ufe,     tee  wa-ters  flow   -  ing    Furtb  fr.nn  the  throne  of  (Jixl,  pore 
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Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts  here  w-ll  your  anguish;    Earth   ha*  do  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  heal 

Here  speaks  the  Cosn-fort-er,   ten  -  der  -  ly   say  •  ing,  "Earth   has   no  snr-p.w  that  he  iv'n  eart-not  cure. 

Come  to  the  least    of  loTe,  come,  ev  •  er  know  -  ing    Earth   has  no  s«<r-row   but  heav'n  can  re-mote 
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No.  259. 

Margaret  Mackay 


Asleep  in  Jesus, 


^^ 
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Win.  B  Bradbury. 
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1.  A  *  sleep  in  Je  -  ens!  bless  •  ed  sleep,  From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weepl   A  calm  and  un  •  dia* 

2.  A  •  sleep  in  Je  -  sus!    0  bow  sweet  To    be  for  such    a  slom-ber  meet!    With  bo  -  ly    coo  -  fi- 
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re-pose,   Un  -  bro-ken  by    the  last  of      foes. 
deuce  to  aing,   That  death  has  lost  his  ven-omed  sting. 
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3  Asleep  in  JesusI  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest! 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifeata  the  Savior's  pow'r. 

4  Asleep  in  Jeeusl  0  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  bel 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 


Shall  We  Meet? 


nilhu  S.  Rica. 


+  ■     0      '         *      '        *      0     0         0  .     0      '  '     m  '     -    f9- 

,    f  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  nv-er,  Where  the  sur-ges  ceaat  to  roll;  •> 

'  1  Where  in  all   the  bright  for-ev-er,  I  Sor-row  ne'er  shall  preas  the  soul? 

2    )  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv-er,  When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er?  i 

j.l   we   meet  and  cast  the  M  J   By     the  bright  ce-les-tial  shore? 

D.  C— Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv-er,  re-  the  sur-ges  cease  to  roll? 


3  ShaD  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  tow'rs  of  crystal  shine; 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  divine? 

meet  with  Christ,  cor  Savior, 
When  He  cornea  to  claim  His  own? 

we  kiow  Hw  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throne? 


No.  261. 


Abide  With  Me. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


Wm.  H.  Monk. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me!  Fast   falls  the  e  -  Ten  -  tide,  The  dark-ness    deep-ens— Lord,  with  me  a-bide! 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glo-ries  pass  a  -  way; 

3.  I    need  Thy  pres  -  ence  ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  hour,  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be-fore  my  clos  •  ing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
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When  oth  -  er  help  -  ere  fail,  and  com-forts  flee,  Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,  a 
Change  and  de  -  cay  in  all  a  -  round  I  see;  0  Thou  who  changest  not,  a 
Who,  like  Thy  -  self,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  a 
Heav'n'smomingbreak3andearth'svainshadowsfleel  In  life,     in  death,  0  Lord,  a 


bide  with  me! 

bide  with  me! 

bide  with  me! 

bide  with  me) 
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No.   262. 

John  Kepler. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 
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Henry  Monk. 
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L  Sun  of  my  soul,    Thou  Sa 
2.  When  the  soft  dews    of    kind 
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ior  dear,      It    is    not    night    if    Thou      be  near;     0  may  no 
ly  sleep     My  wea-ried  eye  -  lids    gen  -  tly  steep,     Be  my  last 
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earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eye. 
thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on  my  Sav-ior's  breast. 
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No.  263. 

John  Bowring. 


In  the  Gross. 


3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  with-out  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigb, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  thro'  the  world  my  way  I  take, 
Abide  with  me  till  in  Thy  love 

I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 


Ithamar  Conkey . 
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wrecks  of  time;     All 


1.  In  the  cross    of 

2.  When  the  woes  of 


hrist    I  glo  - 
life  o'er-take 
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Tow'ring  o'er  the 
Hopes  de-ceive,  and 


fears  an  -  noy, 
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the  light     of 
Nev  -  er  shall    the 
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When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 

Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 

Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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ea  -  cred  sto  -  ry 
cross  for -sake  me; 
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Gathers  round 
Lo!  it  glows 


f 

its  head  sub-lime. 

with  peace  and  joy. 
I         I 
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No.  _    . 

Ray 


My  faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee, 


1.  My  faith   looki   up   to   Thee,    Thou  I.amr,  o(     Cal-ra-ry.     Sit  -  .or    dJ  -  vine;  Now  hw   ae 

J.  Mit  1  by   rich  grace  ira  •  part   Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,    My   teal   In  -  spue;  A«  Thou   haat 

3.  While  life's  dark  mare  I  tread,   And  gnea  a-roond  roe  spread,  Be  Tboa  my  Guide;  Bid    dark-new 

4.  When  enda  hfe'i  transient  dream, When  death's  cold  auWen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roD.  Blett  Bi 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  tins  a  •  way, 
died  lor  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Tbee, 
torn  to  day,  Wipe  eor-row*  tean  a  -  wiy, 
then,   in  lore,   Fear  and  dia  -  trust  re-move; 


er 

0     let   me    from   this  day      Be  w  hoi  -   ly     Thine  I 
Pure,  warm, and  changeless  be,  A     liv  -    ing      Are! 
Nor  let  me     ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 
0  bear  me    safe  a  -  bove,  — A     ran  -  sorned  soul. 


No.  265, 

Win.  McDonald 


I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

W.  O.  Fischer. D  ft 


UMO  Br  M*B  ••    «. 


1.  I  am  coming  to  the  cross;  lam  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind;  I  am  counting  all  but  dross, I  shall  full  salvation  find. 
?lo.— I  am  trotting,  Lord,  in  Thee;BlestLambofCalvsry;HurnblyatThycroBsIbow,8ave  me.Jeaua.savemenow. 


2  Loaf  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Tbee  3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Tbee, 


Long  has  aril  reigned  within; 
Jeans  sweetly  speaks  to  me,— 
"1  win  cleanse  you  from  ail  sin.' 


Friende,and  time, and  earthly  storp; 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, 
Wholly  Thine  forevermoae. 


4  In  the  promises  I  trust 
Now  I  feel  the  blood 
I  am  prostrate  ia  the  doit, 
I  with  Christ  aaaroeiflsdw 


No  26G. 


Joy  to  the  World. 


I.  Watt*. 


Steond  Tune. 


1.  Joy  to   the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re-eeive   her  Kins;  Let   er   -   'ry   heart  pre-pare  Him 

-  s;  Lei  ni»n  their  sonps  Mavploj;  While  fields  and  floods.rocks.hills.and 
3.  No  more  let   sin   and  wr-  row  grow,  Nor  thorns  in-fest  the  ground;  He  comes   to     make  His  blees  -  ings 
.'•ca  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  r  The  glo  -  nee    of   His  rigbt-eout- 

0     0  ■    a    a  .    m  s  0      0      0  s 


^~r* 


c   : 


; 


0  0 . 


*=*: 


'..'•■•   :.j-:^: 


i    i 


room,  And  beav'n  and  nature  sing, 
plains,  Repeat  the  fffmifisar  joy, 
Sow     Far  as  the  curse  is  found, 
of  His  love, 


And  beav'n  and  nsture  sing. 
Re-peat  the  soundin- 
Far    as  the  cur*-  i\  '. 
And  wonders   ■•(    Hh 


And  beav'n,  ami  beav'n  and  nature  sing. 
Re   -   pest,  re  -  peat   tho  sounding  joy. 
Far      aa,     far     as    the  corse  is  found. 
uders,   won-dcrs  of   His  lo?e. 


Aad  ■*••  ■  tad  •• 


No.  267. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Am  I  a  Soldier? 

First  Tune. 


Thos.  A.  Ante. 


^^m^^MtH^U^M^M^U^i 


1.  Am  I  a  soldier  cl  the  cross,  A  follower  of  the  Lamb,  And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, Or  Wush  to  speak  His  name? 


wtmw^fc&zwfc&sm 


2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease,       [prize, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the 
And  sailed  thro'  bloody  seas? 

No.  268. 

John  Newton. 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

Amazing  Grace. 

Second  Tune. 


I 
4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign, 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 


Arr.  by  E.  O.  Excell. 


fmmm?$m$mhmm 


1.  Amazing  grace)  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  met  I  once  was  lost.butaow  am  found,  Was  bltnd.bat  boh  1  m. 


^^^^^^^^m 


2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved;  [to  fear 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear 
The  hour  I  first  believed! 


3  Thro'  many  dangers,  toils  and 
I  have  already  come;  [snares, 

'Tis  grace  hath  bro't  me  safe  thus 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home.  [ta«, 


No.  269.  The  Thought  of  Thee. 

Edward  Caswall,  Tr. 


4  When  we've  been  there  tent  hou- 
Bright  shining  a3  the  sun,  [sand  years 
We've  no  leB8  days  to  sing  God's 
Than  when  we  first  begun,    [praise 


Third  Tune. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Jesus.the  very  tho't  offhee  With  Bweetness  (ills  my  breast;But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see  And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 


rt^S^Sl 


r 


Mil 
3  0  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart! 
0  joy  of  all  the  meek! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou 
How  good  to  those  who  seek!   [art! 


2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can 
Nor  can  the  mem'ry  find    [frame, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest 
O  Savior  of  man-kiad!         [name, 


I  But  what  to  those  who  find?  ah!  this 
No  tongue  or  pen  can  Bhcw; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know* 


No.  270,        Something  for  Jesus. 

S.  D.  PhelpS.  Third  Tune. 


Lowell  Mason. 


4    I    J  J  \h-*3 


m 


^g 


333 


4=g=*=£=t£^ 


1.  Sav  -  ior!  Thy  dy- ing  love  Thou  gav-est  me,  Nor  should  I  aught  with-hold,  Dear  Lord.from  Thee; 

2.  At    the  blest  mer  -  cy-seat,  Plead  -  ing  for  me,  My  fee  -  ble  faith  looks  up,  Je  -  sus,    to    Thee: 

3.  Give  me    a  faith-ful  heart— Like-ness  to  Thee— That  each  de  -  part  -  ing  day  Hence-forth  may  see 

4.  All    that  I    am  and  have— Thy  gifts  so  free— In    joy,    in  grief,  thro'  life,  Dear  Lord,  for  Thee! 


*=T 


I 
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In  love  my  soul  would  bow,  My  heart  ful  -  fill  its  vow,  Some  off'ring  bring  Thee  now,  Some-thing  for  Thee. 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear,  Thy  wondrous  love  declare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  pray'r,  Some-thing  for  Thee. 
Some  work  of  love  be-gun,  Some  deed  of  kindness  done,  Some  wand'rer  sought  and  won.Some-thing  for  Thee. 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see  My  ransom'd  soul  shall  be,  Thro'  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Some-thing  for  Thee. 

a f- 


No.  271.    Guide  Me,  0  Thou  Great  Jehovah. 


William    Wllllamv 


r\r$t  rn«*. 


Thomaa  Haatlage. 


■4I»  lis  j  J-  il»  rf  &"  frig"  I  i  J  l»/    !U;<lj  J  JhP 


I  E 

t  Guide  me,  0  Taoo  great  Je-ho-vah,  rdgnni  thro'  this  bar-ren  land;      l 

in  weak,  but  Tboa  an  mighty, Keep  or  with  Tbj  pow'r-ful  hand;  J  Bread  »f  heaven.  Feed  Be  till  I 
(  0  •   pen  now  the  crys-tal  fountain.  Whence  the  healing  wa-ters  Bow;    i 
I  Let     the     firry,     clood-y  pil  -  lar,  Lead  me  all   my  journey  through:    |  8trongDeliv«rer,Be  Thou  still  my 


want  no  more:  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till   I  want  no  mora, 
strength  and  shield;  Strong  Deliverer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


3  When  I  tread  the  Targe  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  i 
Bear  me  thro'  the  swelling  current. 
Lsnd  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 
Songs  of  praises 
1  will  erer  give  to  Tbee. 


No.  272. 


The  Great  Physician. 


Wm    Hunter 


Fink 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


.  f  The  great  Phy-«-cian  now  is  near,  The  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Je  -  bus, 
I  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer, 0  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus. 
D.  S.— Sweetest  car  -  ol  ev  -  er  sung,  ">  Je  -  sus,   blcss-ed  Je 


Sweetest  note  in  ser-aph  song,      1 
Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue,  I 


2  Tow  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Oh  I  bear  the  voice  of  Jeaus; 

n  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crewn  with  Jeeue. 


3  All  glory  to  tbe  dying  Lamb! 
I  now  believe  in  Jeaus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  nan 
I  lave  the  name  of  Jcsua. 


4  His  name  dispel*  my  guilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  bat  Jesus; 
Oh!  how  my  sou!  delight*  to  bear 
The  charming  name  el  Jesus. 


No.  273.     All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 

hrari  I'trronet.  (00H0NAT10B.)  O.iver  Holden. 


mmt*wtt\ 


*-+ — j — — I T 

■aj  the  pow'r  of  Je  -  sus'  name, Let  an-gels  proa-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem , 
iio-aen  seed  of   Is-rael's  race,  Y-  ■  tlie  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by   His  grace, 

3.  Let  ev-'ry   ill  illll.  9%  *IJ   triU-,  On  this  ter- res-trial    I  -  \v     as-cribe, 

at  with  ynn-dr-r  sa  is  feet  may  fall!  We'll  join  the   ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song, 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
PI  Him  Ix>rd  of 
I 

I 


all;  Bring  forth  the  roy- al  di  -  a  -  dem,  Ai  Ixmi  of  all! 

Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  I/)rd  of  alll 

Him  all  roaj-es-ty    as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 
ng,  Andcro* 

• .  »,w n-.- 


No.  274. 

George  Duffleld. 


Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


Firrt  Tutu. 


Q.  J.  Webb. 


m^ilm  iti+MMA^ity^mmm 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je  -  sus,  Ye  aold-iers    of    the   cross;     Lift  high    His  roy  -  al    ban  -  ner, 

D.  S.— Till     ev  -  'ry  foe     is   vanquished 

0,0-0* 0—,-tS. 0. 0—T-0 0 m 0      ,  & .0      ,0- 0      0 #_ 
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It  must  not  suf  -  fer    loss: 
And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 


From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to    vie  -  fry 


arm  -y 


afr£-fS-f-E=l 
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shall  He    lead, 


m 


^ 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 
In  this  His  glorious  day, 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own, 
Put  on  the  gospel  *rmor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


No.  275. 

W.  W.  Walford. 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer, 


Second  Tune. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

\—2r Fine: 
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.    I  Sweet  hour  of  prayer.sweet  hour  of  prayer, That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care,  \  f  In  sea-sons 

'  »  And    bids    me,  at    my  Fa-t  her 's  throne, Make  all  my  wants  and  J  wisheskuownl  I  Mysoulhas 

D.C.— And  oft  es-csped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


of  dis-tress  and  grief  > 

oft  -  en  found  re-       I   lief, 

M.        JL        /is 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
The  joys  I  feel, the  bliss  I  share,  [prayer, 
Of  those  whose  anxious  spirits  burn 
With  strong  desires  for  thy  return! 
With  such  I  hasten  to  the  place 
Where, God,my  Savior,shows  His  face, 
And  gladly  take  my  station  there, 
And  wait  for  thee.sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear  [prayer 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


Annie  L.  Walker. 


Work,  for  the  Night  is  Goming, 


Annie  l.  waiicer.  j_j , — 2 p^^ 


L.  riason. 


Work  ior  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours; 

Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs.Work  when  the  day  grows 

D.C— Work  for  the  night  is  coming, When  man's  work  is  done. 


1. 


Unli>'iVi'i|,,li>i,u^a^a^p 

-v  J).C.  2  Work,  for  the  nicht  is  ^ominp .         3  Work,  for  the  nieht  is  coming. 


fe^i^M-rt 


brighter,  Work  in  the  glowing  sun, 


Work,  for  the  night  is  eoming, 

Work  through  the  sonny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute ; 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Wh^n  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  sky; 
While  the  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more, 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


No.  277. 

Oeo.  Ro 


Gome,  Thou  fount 


John  Wyrth. 

l-t-jr — rfoc 
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Tan*  bt  b.art  (e  uof  Tby  gne*.  1  J  Tuc b  m.  wn«  —  lodloea  wuit, 
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-Ptum  tb«  mouot.  I'm  fli*4  np-on  it!  Mount  ol  Tbjr  f<i»»miag  low. 


L 
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]  Come.Thoa  Fount  o(  e v"ry  blessing 
Tune  my  heirt  to  sing  Tb\ 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loaaest  praise ; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  bj  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount, I'm  fixed  upon  it 
Mount  of  Tby  redeeming  I 

No.  278. 

Mrs.  H.  M.  Hall. 


I  raise  my  Ebeoexer, 

v  Tby  help  1'U  come; 

pa,  by  Tby  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  it  h 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  froin  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  graat  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Lot  Tby  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandrnng  heart  to  Tbe«; 
Prone  to  wander.  Ix-rd.  I  feel  it. 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love;  [it, 
my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


Jesus  Paid  It  All. 


John  T.  drape. 


2  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 
Thy  power,  and  Thine  alone, 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots. 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

No.  279. 

J    H    S. 


3  For  nothing  good  have  I 
Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim— 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white 
In.  the  blood  of  Calv'ry's  Lamb. 


4  And  when,  before  the  throne, 
I  stand  io  Him  complete 
"Jesus  died  my  soul  to  aavt,' 

My  hpssballs 


Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


L.  Jesus  my   Lord,  to  Thee   I  cry:  Unless  Thou  help  me, I  must  die;  Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation 

'»  I  am.andfull  of  fjuilt.Lut  yrt  Thy  blood  was  forme  spilt:AndTboo  canst  make  me  what  Tbouwih,Bot 

can  I  make,  Mybestresjlves  I  only  break;  Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake,  And 

4.  I  thirst.Ilong   to  know  Thy  love,  Thy  fail  salvation  I»  :  since  to  Thee  I   can-not  move,  Oh, 


D.S.-Ob.bnng  Thy  free  salvation  aifh,  And 


No.  280.        How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


George  Keith. 


First  Tune. 


Anne  Steele. 


r  ~~ ."  ♦ .'  -&■  -+Z      '     r 

1.  How     firm  a  foun-da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,   Is    laid  for  your  faith  in  His  ex  -  eel-lent  word! 
2."Fear    not;  I  am  with  thee;  0  be  not  dis-mayed!  For  I    am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
3. "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,   The     riv  -  ers  of  sor-  row  shall  not  -o  -  ver-flow, 
4. "When  through  fiery  tri-als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,   My  grace,   all-suf  -  fi-cient,  shall  be  thy  sup-ply, 
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What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  To  you,  who  for  ref-uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled? 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand  Up  -  held  by  my  gra-cious,  om-nip  -  o-tent  hand. 
For  I  will  be  with  thee.thy  tri  -  als  to  bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deep-est  dis-  tress. 
The    flame  shall  not  hurt  thee— I  on  -  ly  de  -  sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re  -  fine. 
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6"E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 


"The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  his  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake." 


No.  281. 


Mark!  Ten  Thousand. 


Thomas  Kelly. 


Second  Tune. 


Fine 


Lowell  Mason. 


,    f  Harkl  ten-thousand  harps  and  voices  Sound  the  note  of  praise  above;     1       See,  B 
'  I  Je  -  sus  reign*,  and  heav'n  rejoices,  Je  -  sus  reigns,  the  God  of  love,     1  See,  He  aits 


D.C.-Hal-le-lu-jah,  Hal-le-lu  -  jahl  Hal-le-lu  -  jah,  A 


See,  He  sits  on  yonder  throne, 

•a  yon-der  throne. 


m^r^^^m  $  k  nftf-^^ 


D.C. 


Jesus  rules  the  world  alone; 

Je-ene  ralee  the  world  e-lone; 


^{U  fflifJn 


2  Jesus,  hail!  whose  glory  brightens, 
All  above,  and  gives  it  worth; 
Lord  of  life,  Thy  smile  enlightens, 
Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on 
earth; 
When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  diviue: 


3  King  of  glory,  reign  forever; 
Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 
Those  whom  Thou  hast 
Thine  own; 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 


No.  282. 

John  Fawcett. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


fthMHHf 


Hans  George  Naegeil 

3&& 


1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love;The  feliow-shipof  kindred  minds  Is  like  to  that  »-bove. 


i      l 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers;  [one, 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


No.  283. 


The  Gate  Ajar. 


S.  J.  VaJI. 


1.  Thar*  it    •  gtU>  that  etanda  a-jar,  And,  thro'  iu  portal*  gleam-inn;    A  radiance  from  the  Croaa  a  •  far 

2.  That  gat*  a  -  >ar  etanda  Ire*  lor  all  Who  aeak  thro'  it  aal  -  ra  -tion;  The  rick  and  poor  ,the  great  and  small. 


The  8av-i*r's  lore  re  •  Teal  •  ing.    0  depth*  ol  mer-cyl  caa  it  be  Tbat  gate  wu  left  a  -  jar  (or  me? 
CM      ev  -  *ry   trihe   and   oa  -  tion. 


3  Press  onward, then, tbo'  loet  may  (rowaj. 

While  mercy'a  gate  ia  open, 
Accept  the  croaa,  and  win  the  crows, 
Lota's  everlasting  token. 

4  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 

The  croaa  that  here  is  given, 
And  boar  the  crown  ol  life  away, 
And  I  in  heaven. 


No.  284.     On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks, 


Rev.  Samuel  Stermett 


o>*<.f»o»  corrwoMT. 


j    l  Ob    Jor  -  dan's  storrn-y  banks  I  stand,   And  cast  a    wish  •  fal    eye, 
'  |  To  Ca  -  aaaa's  (air  and  hap  -  py  bind,  Where  f  my  pot  •  sea  •  sons  be. 
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2  Q'er  afl  that*  wide-ei Uaded  alaiaa, 
Shaea  ooe  ateraai  day; 
There  God  the  8oa  lorrrar  reign*, 
And  scauen  tight  away. 


3  What)  shall  I  reach  that  happy  pUre, 
Aad  U  forever  Watt? 
Whaa  ahaO  I  asa  my  Father's  (act, 

AAd  ia  da)  baaata  r**f 


4  FIDadwithdalicht,myraptaradsoal 
Would  bare  ao  longer  atay; 
Tho'  Jordan's  waaaaaroaod  me  roll, 
Faarleaa  I'd  lasach  away. 


No.  285. 

Wm.  P.  M«ck«y 


Revive  Us  Again 


J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,      For    Je  -  sus  who  died  And  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  Thy  Spir  -  it  of  Dght,    Who  has  shown  as  our  Savior,  And  scattered  our  night. 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  Re  -  vive  us    a  -  gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  a-bove. 
JL*      -  •--      »    *    m  ■-*    *    +-     *■  #  #    & 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!   A  -  men! 


* '•*       * 9 '-S*- 

Re  -  vive    us     a  -  gain. 


J=fc=£ 
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No.  286. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign, 


Isaac  Watts. 


Third  Tun*. 


John  Hatton. 


1.  Je  -  bus  shall  reign  wher-e'er    the  sun  Does  His  suc-ces-sive  jour-neys  run;  His  kingdom  spread  from 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  princ-es  meet,  To    pay  their  horn-age  at  Hia  feet:  While  western  em -pires 


ore  to  shore,  Tin  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more, 
own  their  Lord,  And    sav-age    tribes  at-tend  His  word. 


3  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  head; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  ehail  risa 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  nene. 


No.  287. 

Philip  Doddridge, 


0  Happy  Day. 


Rlmbault. 


.  m  hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God!  { 
'  \  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re  -  joice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a-broad.  ) 

„  I  0  hap  -  py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  all  my  lovel  \ 
*  I  Let  cheerful  an-thems  fill  His  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  / 


Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day, 
Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day, 


wi.j-™w^*.mji{£JTS?-.Sto-w,*-"4-w 


'Tis  done  this  great  transaction's 

done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine, 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 


No.  288. 

B.  5chmolke 


My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt. 


Weber. 


1.  My  J 

2.  My  J 

I  V, 


as  Taos  wilt!  Oh.  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  -  to  Thy  hand  ol  lore  I  would  my  all  re-  -  sign; 
M  Thoo  wilt!  Tho'seen  thro'many  a  trar.I-rt  not  my  star  of  hope  Grow  dint  or  dia-ap  pear, 
aa  Thou  wilt!  All  shall  be  wed  (or  me;  Rach  chinmnj:  future  aceoe  I  gladly  truet  with  Thee; 


•      T 

Thro*  aor  •  row,  or  thro*  joy.Conduct  me  aa  Thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say, "My  Lord. Thy  will  be  done." 
Since  Tboa  on  earth  bast  wept,  And  aorrowed  oft  alone. If  1  must  weep  with  Thee," Mv  I-onl.Thy  will  be  done." 
Straight  to  my  home  a-bove     1  trav  •  el  calm-ly  on,  And  sing,  in  life  or  death,  "My  Lord, Thy  will  be  done." 


No.  289. 

J   H.  Ncwmu. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


John  B.  Dyke*. 


$mm 


Lead,  kindly  Light, amid  th'encircling  gloom  Lead  Thou  me  on;The  night  is  dark, and  I  am  far  from  home; 

2.  I  was  not  ever  thus.nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;I  loved  to  choose  and  »ee  my  path;but  now 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me.sureit  still  will  lead  me  on  O'er  moor  and  fen, o'er  crag  and  torrent, till 


Lead  Thoo  me  on:  Ki-cp  Tr  *sk  to  see  The  distant  scene.— one  step  enough  for  me. 

Lead  Thou  m  -iie  garish  day,and,spite  of  fears, Pride  ruled  my  will: Remember  not  paat  year*. 

The  n«ht  is  cone; A i  ra  those  angel-face*  smile, Which  1  have  loved  long  since, and  lost  awhile. 

■  rrfr-nf^.nrr  A  Sk  E..Le,ftf.tf« 
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No.   290. 


0  For  a  Thousand  Tongues. 

Arr.  by  Lowell  Masoa. 


Steond  Tune. 


1.  0  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing  My  great  Redeemer's  praise; 

2.  My  t^ad<>uaMa*-terandmyGo<l,As-ssit  me    to  pro-claim, 


The  gk>  •  ries  of  my  God  and  King,  The  triumphs  of  His  graecl 
To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  a-broad.Tbe  boo-ors  ol  Thy  name. 

...tJJ 


3  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  out 
fears, 
That  bids  oar  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  ia  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tia  hie,  sad  health,  and  peace. 


4  Hs  breaks  the  power  at 

lie  seta  the  prisoner  true;     [sal. 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest 
clean. 
His  bleod  availed  (or  me. 

5  Ms  speaks,  and  feteae*  to  His 

sajaa, 

New  life  the  dead  receive; 
The  mournful. broken  hearts  rejoice 
The  humble  pc 


NO.  291. 

A.  M.  Toplady, 
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Rock  of  A&es. 

Second  Tune.  p,^  Thomas  Hastings.  D  c 
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1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee; 
D.  C— Be    of  sin  the  doub-le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


tagff^ia^gt^ 


Let   the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  \ 
FromThy  wounded  side  which  flow'd  J 


EE 
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Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
8ave  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  Could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  292.        Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 


Edward  Hopper. 


First  Tune. 


jmiF$ui$&%&g&m 


J.  E.  Oould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  pi  -  lot  me, 
D.C.— Chart  and  compass  come  from 


O-ver  life's  tempestuous  sea: 
Thee,  Jesus,Savior,pi-lot   me. 


i  Un-known  waves  before  me  roll 
t  Hiding  rocks  and  treach'rous 


shoal; 


■r 


1  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me, 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea: 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Hiding  rocks  and  treach'rous  shoal; 
Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 

No.  293. 

Charles  Wesley. 


2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves,  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say  st  to  thenTBe  still!" 

Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twix  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast* 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee." 


Lowell  Mason. 


A  Gharge  to  Keep. 


1.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have,  A  God  to  glo-ri  -  fy;     A  nev-er  dy-ing  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 


|3A 
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rm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As ,  in  Thy  sight  to  live; 
And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 


2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 

Oh,  may  it  all  my  pow'rs  engage, 
I     To  do  my  Master's  will. 


4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  ray  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


No.  294.    Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Gross  Alone? 

Thos.  Shepherd.  Fourth  Tune.   _  Geo.  N.  Allen. 

fr^— r   .     ■    I    J,     f     I*.      „     .  I    J.     PLfJr^J    U,     1^ 


1.  Mast  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, And  all  the  world  go  free?No,there's  across  for  ev'ry  one  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 


§5§^fc£pifiOg=$ 
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2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here!    ' 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


4  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down. 
At  Jesus  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 


No.   295 

J    M    5. 


Only  Trust  Him. 


1.  Come  ev  -  'ry  eoul  by  tin  opprees'd,  There's  merry  with  the  I,ord,  And  lie  will  surely  pre  yon  rest  By 
Je  -  sus  shed  His  prncJOM  blood.  Kich  blcea-ings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  into  the  rnnison  flood  That 

3.  V«,  Je  -  ana  u  the  Tmh.  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in-to  reef,;  Be  -  lieve  in  Him  with-out  de-lay,  And 
',  then,  and  join  this  bo -ly  band.  And  on   to  glo  -  ry  go.  To  dwell   In   that  re-les-tial  l.ir. 


(>n  -  ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,  On-ly  trust  Him  now; 
tie    will  aave  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will. 


•are  yon  no*. 


wasb-es  white  as  snow, 
you  are  fuJ  -  ly  blest, 
joys  ira-mor-tal   flow 

S3  ''-'-* 


No.  296.    Will  You  be  Saved  by  the  Blood? 

E.  O.  E.  w»aifT.  it—,  in.o  imu    ess  E.  O.  Excel!. 
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List,  the   Spirit  calls  to  the*.  Will  you  be  s.v 

J*  •  sbs  died  to  aaae  you  free.  Will  you  be  saved  by  the 


ti.od? 


bloodT 


Par-don  free  -  ly  fiv-ea.  Cleana-io* 


o^m^hfeg 
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yen  lor  besv-ea.    Will       yoa      be  saved,      '   Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;    Saved  by  the  blood  ot  the  Lamb. 
Will  r«a  e»  »*».d  »/  lie  Meod  e(  the  UmbT 


r  r  r  r 
Saner,  oew  this  Messing  claim. 
Will  yon  be  saved  by  the  blood? 
Thro*  the  deer  Redeemer's  name 
Will  you  be  saved  by  the  blood? 
Claim  Him  as  yonr  Savior, 
H«  can  save  forever. 


3  He  can  waah  you  white  as  snow, 
Will  you  be  saved  by  the  blood? 
And  the  witness  you  may  know, 
Will  yen  be  saved  by  the  blood? 
You  can  know  the  boux 
Oi  His  dying  power. 


4  Christ  did  drink  that  cup  f»r  all, 
r  he  blood? 
•  s  call, 
Will  you  be  saved  by  the  blood? 
Grace  is  all  abounding, 
Joy  thro'  heaven  reevandhag. 


NO.  297. 

Unknot  n. 
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The  Old  Time  Religion. 


F.  O   E.  Arr. 
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t  ken,  T.i  the  oldUme  re  !ir  ion. Tit  the  old  time  re  l«f  ion.  And  it's  food  enoufb  for  me. 
tera.lt  vaj  r>od  for  our  mother*. It  «aa  r*od  for  our  mother*.  A  od  It's  food  enouxh  for  me. 


M         •         0       f    '•       .         •        ff\f       »■ 


2  Makes  dm  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  saved  our  lathers. 

4  It  wae  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel. 
6  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children. 


6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Suae. 
M  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 

9  U  wiO  take  as  ail  to  heaven. 


No.  298. 


Wash  Me  in  the  Blood. 


W.  eowper. 


COPYRIGHT,  IM7,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 

First  Tune.  ^___. 

Chords. 


E.  O.  Excel!. 


in  the  blood,  P       3  *  I 
And  sinners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flood.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  (  Sa»wr.  wash  me  m  tb«  blood,  in  the  blood,  tae  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  /  Savior  wash 

s. 1 
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v   V  *  5  "  I  us 

Sav-ior  wash me  in  the  blood,  Oh,       And    I    shall  be  whit-or  than  the  snow. 

Sar  -  ior  wash  me   in  the  blood,  in  the  blood,  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  Oh, 

+ — i— -i 1 — i r-- 


No.   299.  There  is  a  Fountain. 


W.  Cowper 


Second  Tune. 


.    {  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
'  )  And  sinners,plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their 

D.S.  And  sinners, plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  »11  their 


guilty  stains;  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains; 
guilty  stains; 
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Lowell  Mason. 


The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious 
Shall  never  lose  its  power,     [blood 
Till  ail  the.ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more 

E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply  [stream 
■Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  so»g, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping, stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.       [tongue 


No.  300. 


Glorious  fountain 
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W.  Cowper. 
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Third  Tune. 


T.  CO' Kane. 


iac 


3^1 


^ 


#     0    d^>  I  0     i~#  v i^s~. ir%— i^+ 


-f-'-l  1 


,   (There     is   a  fount-ain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn 
' «  And  sinaers.pluDg'd  beneath  that  flood, beneath  that  flood, beneath  that  flood,  And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood, Lose 
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from  Immanuel's  veins; 
all  their  guilty  stains,  f        Oh,  glorious  fountain!  Here  will  I  stay.    And  in  thee  ev  -  er  Wash  my  sins  a  -  way. 


No.  301 
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God  Be  With  You. 
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W.  O.  Tomer. 
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1  be  with  you  till  we  Beet  again,  By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you.With  lib  sh*«p  securely  (old  yon, 
1.  God  he  with  you  till  we  meet  again.  'Neath  His  wings  •scanty  hide  you,  Daily  manna  mil  di  -  rid*  yon, 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  s-gain.  Till  we  meet till   we   meet.         Till   we  meet  at  Je  -  sos' 
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feet;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain. 
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3  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again, 
When  life'*  perils  thick  confound  you. 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  lore's  banner  floating  o'er  you. 
Smite  death's  threat 'ning  ware  before  yon, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 


No.  302.    Did  Ghrist  O'er  Sinners  Weep? 

Ben).  Beddome.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Did  Christ  o'ersjnners  weep?  And  shall  our  tears  be  dry?  Let  tears  of  penitential  grief  Flow  forth  from  er'ryeye, 


1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep?  2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

And  shall  our  tears  he  dry?  The  wondering  angels  see; 

Let  tears  of  penitential  grief  I  Be  thou  astonished,  0  my  soul; 

Flow  forth  from  every  eye,  I  Ue  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 


3  He  wept  thst  we  might 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear; 
In  heaven  slone  no  sin  is 
And  there's  no 


No.  303.      My  Soul,  Be  on  Thy  Guard 
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2  0  wsteb,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  giw 
Renew  it  fcaMrj  wwjf  dsy. 
And  help  dinne  implore. 
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ard  To  draw  thee  from  the  ikies. 


4  Fight  on.  my  soul,  toll  death 
Shall  brmc.  thee  to  thy  God: 
He'll  Lake  thee,  st  thy  parting 
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I  faith  will  not  be  done. 
Till  thoo  obtain  the  crown. 
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All  hail    Immanuel    ...203 

All  hail  the  power 273 
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All  thine  own    138 

All    things   are   ready 13 

AT  yes  all  I  give  to 213 

Almost  persuaded 18 

Amazing  grace 268 

Amen    Jesus    104 

Am   I  a   SOLDIER 267 
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Balm  in  Gilead 210 
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Blessed  gospel  of  peace.   90 
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Blest  be  the  tie 282 

Dread   of   heaven    245 

Brethren   we  have  met... 244 
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Bring  peace  to  my  soul.  186 
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Drifting  away  from....  190 
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